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Being the Entertaining 


MEMOIRS 


Of the Preſent Celebrated 


MaRCHIONESS of L. J. 


8 ri is with the greateſt Reluctance imagi- 
"1 nable own my Extraction; perhaps 
05 by reaſon of that ſuperior Rank I now 

a e hold in the World. 

8 St) On what Foundation this Vanity is 
grounded, I cannot determine; but, be that as it will, 
] confeſs myſelf greatly perplexed at my firſt ſetting 
out. Religion, it's true, aud proper Reflections, have 
long fince convinced me of the Abſurdity of this 
Weakneſs ; yet ſtill I can ſcarce perſuade myſelf, that, 
great as ſhe is at preſent, the Marchione/s of L. F. is, 
originally, no better than Fane, Daughter of Tobn B. 
Woodcutter in the Foreſt of Fontainebleau. 

To fo mean a Perſon I own my Origin. My Mo- 
ther waited on the Court of N. near whole Caſtle 
ſtands the Hamlet in which I firt drew breath. My 
Father was Gardener to the Count when my Mother 
fell in Love with him; and her Paſſion overpower- 
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ing the Lady's Remonſtrances, who deſign'd her a 
better Provihon, ſhe married at all Hazards, chuſin 
to run the ſame Fortune with him, which from very 
indifferent, ſoon grew much worſe. For leaving his 
Maſter, a Perſon much reſpected by his Neighbours, 
in an abrupt manner, he could not get another Ser- 
vice, and conſequently was obliged to quit his Profeſ- 
fion. Upon this he ſettled in the Hamlet I juſt now 
mentioned, and took to cleaving of Wood in the 
Foreſt for the Support of himſelf and Family. I was 
the firſt Fruit of their Marriage; and as their mutual 
Affection triumphed over their Poverty, my Birth, in- 
ſtead of creating any Uneafineſs, ſeemed to beſpeak 
them happier Days. How far they were in the right, 
the Sequel of my Story mutt determine. 

The C:ntz/; did them the Honour to ſtand God- 
mother; tor it was not long before my Mother re- 
gained her Favour. She went often to the Caſtle, 
and ſeldom returned empty-handed ; as the Lady 
had formerly made a Confiden? of her, there might be 
Reaſons for keeping up a good Underſtanding. 

The 1Margue/s ot L. V. who lived in the Neigh- 
bourhood, was pitch'd upon by the Counte/s to ftand 
with her. | 

The Ceremony was performed with ſome Pomp. 
and our Family experienced the Sweets of the Ho- 
nour done us, in the Preſents uſual on ſuch Occa- 
ſions. 

My Mother, during the time ſhe waited on the 
Counte/5, who for the moſt part lived in Paris, had 
ſeen ſomething of the World, which was of ſingular 
Service in my Education. She brought me to an 
early Acquaintance with the Reſervedneſs ſo becoming 
our Sex, often telling me, that Virtue and Diſcretion 
were ſuitable to every Condition of Life. She con- 
firmed theſe Precepts with proper Examples, the Re- 
cital of which, being a very agreeable Amuſement, 
was often a Reward when I had behaved well. Our 
Family increaſed ; a Brother and Sitter, with myſelt, 


ſpent our Childhood in doing my Father little Ser- 
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vices in his way of Buſineſs. The tender Conſtitu- 
tion of my Mother hindered her from going with my 
Father to the Foreſt, whather my Brother and Siſter 
went every Day. | was left at home with my Mo- 
ther, and the hardeſt Labour I anderwent was to 
carry their Dinner. This my Brother and Siſter con- 
tinually reſented as the Effect of my Mother's Par- 
tiality to me, and their Complaints were often ſe- 
conded by my Father; ſo that every Day afforded me 
freſh Inſtances of that coarſe Behaviour which is 
continually grewing upon thoſe who are placed inlow 
Life: Poflibly the Mind, when depreſſed by Want 
and hard Labour, becomes incapable of generous 
Sentiments. 

Their ill Uſage made me very unealy ; at proper 
Opportunities I bemoan'd myſelf to my Mother. 
She comforted me, and directed an Offering to be 
made of what I ſuffer'd to God, by whom, ſhe aſſur'd, 
I ſhould be enabled to bear my Afflictions in a pro- 
per manner, | 

Nevertheleſs they increas'd daily, eipecially as I 
now began to ſet ſome Value on my own little Per- 
ſon, being turn'd of Thirteen. I was ſent one Day 
with Cream to her Ladyſlup at the Caſtle ; ſhe per- 
ſented me 2s her God-daughter to a Gentleman very 
richly dreſs'd. He was ſo taken with me, that he 
could not forbear crying out ſeveral times, Heavens! 
* how handſome ſhe is! She will prove a Beau- 
* ty: What Eyes, Madam, when enlivened with 


% Love!” Take care what you ſay," replied, the 


Count, * ſhe will too ſoon become acquainted with 
Things of that Nature. Go, go, F-xzy, don't mind 
him; he ſays as much to every one he meets.” 
This put me to the Bluſh, and I was glad to get off, 
making a very low, but aukward Reverence to my 
God-mother. 

My Head ran very much upon what the ſine Gen- 
tleman (for ſuch I took him to be) had ſaid. What 
can he mean, thought I to myſelf, by ſaying my Eyes 
will be, I know not what, when enliven'd with Lowe ? 
This Lowe perplexed me; I fain would have met 
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with it to try its Effects on my Eyes. Neither Sim- 
plicity of Manners, nor 'Tenderneſs of Age, are proof 
againſt Vanity : Girls are ever apt to think themſelves 
handſome ; at leaſt it was always my Weakneſs, and 
whoever prais'd my Beauty, tho” I had no other re- 
gard for them, were ſure to pleaſe me. 

Returning from the Foreſt one day, whither I had 
carried ſome Refreſhment to my Father, I perceiv'd a 
Company of Horſemen coming toward me. I drew 
off to the Road- ſide in order to ſee them paſs. Though 
T had never ſeen the Xing, I had often heard talk of 
him, and, as I knew he was in the Neighbourhood, 
] was now in Hopes of ſatisfying my Curiofity. The 
Idea I had form'd of his Perſon, repreſented him al- 
together charming, and fo far diſtinguiſhable from 
the reſt of Mankind, that he might be fingled out at 
firſt ſight from all his Attendants. When they came 
near me, I look'd for the King with great Earneſt- 
neſs : But the whole Company being of the greateſt 
Diſtinction both as to their Perſons and Dreſs, I was 
at a loſs; imagining the King, to be ſore, mult be 
cover'd with Gold from head to foot. They were al- 
moſt paſt me, yet I had not found what fo earneitly I 
ſought. Upon this I ran haſtily up to one of the 
Company, crying aloud, ** Sir, ſhew me the King, 
I never ſaw him in my Life.” With all my heart, 
pretty Maid,” anſwered the Nobleman with a Coun- 
tenance exceedingly amiable ; © That is He. Which, 
« Sir?” cried IJ. Give me your Hand,“ ſaid the 
Nobleman ; then pointing with it, * That is he who 
makes fo grand an Appearance on the white Horſe.” 
Ves, yes, it is the King,” cried I, quite tranſ- 
ported: Good God, how handſome he is! How 
*« happy ſhould I be, if he did not go fo faſt ! Oh 
% dear, he is gone already!“ My Exclamations made 
him ſmile, he ſtopped, and conſidered me with great 
Attention: She is a lovely Creature, ſays he: This 
unaffected Simplicity charms exceedingly, and is 
« infinitely preferable to the ſtudied Arts our Women 
put in practice. Can any one behold her without 
Leing moved? Where do you live, my pretty 
Dear! 
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* Dear?” In that Village, anſwered I, pointing to it. 
Will you give me leave to come and ſee you?” If 
« it depended, Sir, upon me,” anſwered I, “your 
% Viſit would not be difagreeable ; but I am not my 
«© own Miſtreſs.” * Let me alone to contrive it ;* 
replied he, you ſhall have no Blame.“ ſuſt as he 
had done ſpeaking, one of the Company comes gal- 
loping back to him, crying out, The King calls for 
* you, Marqueſs ; his Majeſty muſt know what this 
Girl has been enquiring of you about, and the Oc- 
caſion of her Surpriſe, which ſhe betrayed in fuck 
an agreeable manner; the whole Court is mightily 
taken with the Simplicity of her Behaviour. * 
don't wonder at it, replied the Margugs; * you ſee 
what a lovely Creature it is; our Maſter ought to 
give her a Gratification ; at leaſt I'll do what I can 
to promote it.“ So will I,” added the other, look- 
ing at me very attentively. * Where does the live f 
* ſhe is exceeding handſome ; I am deſperately in 
* love with hex.“ Saying this he offered me his Hand, 
but as I would not take any Notice of it, he prepar'd 
to alight. This pat me 1ato ſuch a Conſternation, 
that I took to my Heels towards the Village. Stay, 
* ſtay, pretty Maid,” cried the Marqueſs, nobody 
© deſigns you any Harm.“ I ſcarce heard theſe lait 
Words, I had made ſo much haſte, never looking 
back till I was jult at home. I then perceived oniy 
one Horſeman at the Place I ran from, and it was not 
long before I diſcover'd the Margue/5 to be the Per- 
ſon. I got home full of what had paſs'd, and much 
taken with the Civilities I had receiv'd. My Mother 
knew me too well not to be ſenſible that ſomething 
extraordinary had happened; ſhe would be ac- 
quainted with it, and | very readily told the whole 
Adventure. 

* I am willing to excuſe your Curioſity,” ſaid ſhe, 
when I had done, * for his Sake who occafion'd it ; 
another time be more upon your Guard. Not that 

* you were to blame in adcrefling yourſelf to the 
* Nobleman you ſpeak of, as it was perhaps the only 
Means you had of finding out the King; but for 
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the future look that you never ſuffer yourſelf to be 
dazzled with an empty Show and the Diſcourſe of 
Men. As to this Nobleman in particular, you 
never named him but with an unuſual Emotion. 
Ah! Jane, Jane, all is not right! You have given 
your Eyes too much Liberty ; whereas in regard of 
* Men you ought not to have any. Their Praiſes are 
« juſtly to be ſuſpected, as they always tend to pro- 
* mote their Deſigns. Remember this. However, 
it mult be acknowledged you acted very prudently 
* in making your Eſcape, when the other Nobleman 
began to importune you.” 

A Neighbour happening to come in upon us, pre- 
vented my making a Reply, which increaſed my Un- 
eaſineſs and occafion'd many Reflections; I particu- 
larly reſolved from that Moment to be more upon the 
Reſerve with my Mother. 

Great Caution ſhould be uſed in the Education of 
Youth, leſt in giving Inſtructions they be taught thoſe 
things to which they cannot be too great Strangers, as 
it happened in this very Cafe. I had entirely forgot 
that the Compliments, paſs'd upon me by the Cour- 
tiers, had created the leaſt Satisfaction in my Breaſt ; 
but my Mother's Admonitions renew'd thoſe bewitch- 
ing Ideas, and a new Pleaſure aroſe on recalling them 
to mind. All this was entirely oa ing to what my 
Mother had ſaid; and my reſolving never moge to 
make a Confgent of her, was not the leaſt part of the 
Miſchief. 

I fell into a great Perplexity of Mind; my uſual 
Amuſements became inſipid, and nothing ran in my 
Head but the gay Appearance of the Court: Our 
clowniſh Neighbours, when placed in Oppoſition, 
created a perfect Loathing, though hitherto they had 
been agreeable enough; particularly a Woodmonger's. 
Son who had made fome Advances towards gaining 
my Affections. Colin, for that was his Name, had 
ſome Share of Beauty, was remarkably neater, and 
more polite than 1s uſual with thoſe of his Rank. He 
neglected no Opportunity of ſewing his Reſpect, and 


as | was very ford of Flowers, he oiten preſented me 
Ns Nole- 
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Noſegays. His diſtinguiſhing me in this manner, 
though it drew on the Envy of others, was not in the 
leaſt unacceptable to my Vanity: However, I had no 
ſooner ſeen the Margucſt, but, farewel Colin. I ob- 
ſerv'd this Alteration in myſelf, but my Thoughts 
were then in too great a Hurry to perceive the real 
Motive, which nevertheleſs was not long undiſcover'd. 

Three Days were now paſſed ſince the Adventure, 
which rais'd this Commotion in my Breaſt. The Mar- 
qre/.*s Exprefſions were never out of my Mind: Young 
as I was, far from knowing the Danger of ſuch Re- 
flections, I entertain'd them with a ſecret Satisfaction; 
E even repeated to myſelf his very Words, particularly 
his Promiſe of making me a Viſit. Upon the leaſt 
Noiſe I concluded he was come, and then a childiſn 
Bluſh and Fluttering of the Fart were ſure to fol- 
— to that degree, that oftentimes I was ſcarce my- 
ſelf, 

In fine, four Days were elaps'd fince I met the 
Marguefs, when, being at Church, I heard ſome 
Horles ſtop at the Door. Looking back on a ſudden, 
Heavens! who ſhould I fee but the Marqe/s himſelf, 
entering in fuch a graceful Manner as quite charm'd 
me, and drew the Attention of the whole Aſſembly 
on him. Our Eyes ſoon met, for he preſently dit- 
cover'd me though in the midit of the Crowd, and in 
one Look, as I fancied, repeated all that he had ſaid 
in the Foreſt. 

It was evident he muſt be a Perſon of , reat Diſtine- 
tion, for the Yicar immediately ſent to invite him into 
the Choir : He was forced to comply; an eaſy Chair 
was brought, and the Place cleared. 

[ {tared with all the Eyes I had, tranſported with the 
Deference paid to his Quality; fure enough, Prayers 
were never ſaid with leſs Attention. 

Service was no ſooner done, but the Marque/5 re- 
tired. In the Middle of the Church he itopp'd, and 
fixing his Eye upon me, whiſper'd ſomething to his 
Gentleman, as it prov'd to be, who alſo looked at 
me: Then raiſing his Voice as he went out, Stay in 
* this Village, ſays he, till my Retinue comes up: I 
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* intend to dine at the Caſtle, and in the Afternoon 
* ſee what Diverſion the Field affords,” 

I was very well pleaſed to hear how he diſpoſed of 
bimſelf, and as much concerned at his Departure, tho” 
I knew not why. My Eyes were continually upon 
him, when at laſt he took horſe with his Attendants, 
the Perſon before mention'd ſtanding near him; at go- 
ing off ke made me a low Bow. The Girls who were 
with me ſtared upon each other; Look now,” ſays 
one, how complaiſant the Courtiers are; when do 
* you ſee our Clowns do ſo?” Ay but,” cried ancther, 
did you take notice how handſome and genteel he 
* 1” © Yes, yes, ſays a third, one would ſwear his 
Eyes could ſpeak.” Though I ſaid nothing to all 
this, I did not loſe a Word of it. 

With this kind of Diſcourſe we reach'd home, I 
often looking behind me, in continual Expectation of 
fome new Adventure. The Anſwers I made were very 
mcoherent, full as I was of the Viſit which Vanit 
bad placed to my own Account. And yet th#Bati(- 
faction was not a little embitter'd when I reflected that 


the Margue/s dined at the Caſtle. The Counteſt, it is 


true, was paſt her Prime, but had Charms ſufficient 
to attract the Gallantries of a young Man; at leaſt 
Jealouſy preſented it in this Light. - 
But all this was pure Imagination, and I was ſoon 
convinced his Deſigns did not center there. The Per- 
ſon, he ſpoke to in the Church, had the addreſs to 
infinuate himſelf into the Company of us Girls, as we 
were chattering together: He had fallen into Diſcourſe 
with one of my Companions ſo as to be eafily over- 
heard by me. * How do you divert yourſelves on 
Sunday? ſays he. Do you dance? or, do you 
* walk about the Woods and Fields? For theſe, I 
take it, are your ordinary Amuſements,” * Some- 
« tin. es the one, ſometimes the other;” replied the 
Girl with whom he was talking: Indeed, Sir, one 
„% would imagine you was born in the Country,” 
added ſhe, you ſeem fo well acquainted with the 
« Cuſtom of it.” It's very true, ſays he, you 
* 22 in the right; but ſince I had the Honour to 
| * lerve 
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* ſerve my Lord Margque/5, I have buried all Reliſh 
* for the Country in the Pleaſures of a Town Life. 
Notwithſtanding theſe fine Cloaths, I am Country- 
born as you are ; but ia the Service I am in, I look 
upon my Fortune as good as made, fo noble a Per- 
ſon is my Maſter. Young as he is, Sincerity, Diſ- 
cretion and Afﬀability reign in him; his Word is as 
ſure as the Day; we meet with few like him,” © He 
* looks to be ſuch a Perſon,” ſays the Girl. How 
* looks! replied the Gentleman, I tell you he never 
broke his Word the leaſt Tittle. But I have been 
very uneaſy for him of late. He is grown thought- 
* ful and melancholy on a ſudden. Whit has hap- 
* pen'd to occaſion it, I know not, but he is never 
* out of the Saddle now-a-days; no longer than 
« yeſterday we ſcour'd the Woods and Highways from 
* Morning till Night : I ſhould bevery Keep to have 
him take a Diſlike to Paris. as it is infinitely preferable 
to the Country both for Diverſions and Company, 
* neither of which is ever wanting there all the Day: 
* Whereas here one muſt work from Sun-riſe to Sun- 
* ſet, and ſcarce be paid for his Labour.” Whilſt he 
talked in this Manner, he had in his Hand a Paper, 
which, by a Sign he made, I eafily underſtood was 
intended for me. Accordingly, taking a proper Op- 
ortunity, he gave it unperceived by the Company. 
y my Dexterity in ſecuring this Biilet-doux, one 
would have imagined, it was not the firſt I had re- 
ceived by many. I was no ſooner withdrawn, but I 
found myſelf cruelly diſappointed upon breaking open 
the Letter ; my Mother, it's true, had taught me to 
read in a Book, but I was an utter Stranger to all 
written Hand. Act firſt I thought of applying myſelf 
to the School-maſter of the Village ; but this was run- 
ning too great a Hazard, eſpecially after what had 
paſſed between my Mother and me. There was but 
one Expedient Icould deviſe, the very Thought ſet me 
a laughing ; and for a Country Girl of fourteen was 
pleaſantly enough contrived. 
It was my Admirer Colin, who could read and write, 
that I reſolv d to employ on this Occafion. An Op- 
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portunity quickly offer'd itſelf, tho' to me it ſeem'd an | 


Age, by his waiting upon me with a Preſent of 
Flowers: | receiv'd it with greater Condeſcenſion than 
uſual, and the Emotion my intended Project occafion'd, 
made every Feature in my Face appear to an Advan- 
tage. * You are killingly handſome to- ys my 
lovely Ferny,” ſays he, with an Air of Satisfaction; 
« you Farkls beyond any thing one ſees. elſewhere ; 
* Faith, I am continually thinking of you; go where 
* I will you are always before my Eyes. What a 
Shape! continued he, taking me about the Waiſt.” 
Colin, be quiet,” I cry'd; can't you ſpeak, but 
«« your Hands muſt be employ'd ? This unmannerly 
« Trick of yours ſpoil'd mean Apron only laſt Sunday ; 
I ſuppoſe you intend me the ſame Favour to-day.” 
* Treth, I am to blame,” anſwer'd Colin; he that 
breaks a Glaſs muſt pay for it, I ought to make you 
« a Preſent of an Apron; I ſhall go to Town to-mor- 
row, and will buy ſome of the ſame Sort.“ That's 
not the Buſineſs at preſent,” ſaid I, interrupting 
him, © you muſt do me a kindneſs.” * PI do you 
fifty,“ cried he tranſported; © what is it? Pll be 
« quarter'd to oblige you.” Let us get firſt to that 
Free,“ replied I, © that we may talk without Song 


„ obſerv'd.” What a happy Fellow am I,” fays Colin? 


Ah! Ferry, indeed I love you; and now I perceive 
you begin to make ſome return: Zookers, if it were 
once come to that, who knows what may happen ? 
It's true, you have not a Groat; but what of that? 
it 15 not Money that makes People happy : you are 
pretty, and as fair as Alabaſter, have Eyes like a 
Mouſe, and are as ſtrait as a Maypole; that is For- 
tune enough. My Father perhaps looks one way, 
and I another: What then? He ſhall hear Reaſon ; 
or, Waunds, I'll go for a Soldier.” *All this,” ſays 
J. * 1s foreign to what I am going to ſay. Will you 
«« promiſe me to keep a Secret, and not be curious?“ 
Well,“ anſwer'd Colin, I fee you don't know me: 
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I would give you my Bond, if my Word was not as. 


good: Witneſs the other Day: I catch'd, you muſt 
# know, Matthew's Wife and gteat George in a Cor- 
* ner; 
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© ner: ſhe made me promiſe not to tell her Husband : 
* Adſniggers, there would be fine Work, if I could not 
keep a Secret! © For that Reaſon,” replied I.“ you 
« are the Perſon I pitch'd upon in this Affair. I mutt 
„ acquaint you, that a Friend of mine has receiv'd a 
Letter; but as ſhe can't read, ſhe has employ'd me 
« to know of you the Contents, and get an Anſwer 
« wrote, if it be neceſſary.” Let's ſee, let's ſee,” 
ſaid Calin, taking it out of my Hand, that's ſoon done. 
s it not from the Gentleman in Red, I ſaw talking 
before your Door ?* Right, anſwer'd I, overjoy'd 
to find him on a wrong Scent. * Blews e added he, 
I'm glad on't; I was a little rufled to ſee him (© 
6 De I began to think he might have a Deſign 
upon you.“ There you would have been quite 
out,“ anſwer'd I, “for he never ſo much as ſpoke 
* a ſingle Word to me.” That I am ſenſible of,” 
replied Colin, for I took care not to be far off. But 
« let's ſee, what have we got here? I wiſh him well, 
* ſince it's ſo; otherwiſe, for all his Finery, I would 
* have made him know what it is to tread upon 
People's Heels.” Saying this he read as follows. 


Tre Margnr/; of L. V', Lester to Jane B—. 


HIS is the only Method lit me ta acquaint you, my 

c arming Creature, with the deep Impreſſion you 

made on my Heart from the firſt Moment aue met. 
J was in hoes of ſeeing you _ at the ſame Place, and 
lame been cont? naally on horſeback in gueſt of that Hap- 
5 27. At lafjt ng. ef your Pariſh-Church, where 
1 right peffibly fee ron. I all not fpeak to you at 
pref at; but will order Matters /% as to dn it without 
being ober d. Be not wanting, 2 dear Girl, on your 
Part 75 ts allt in what I hall contre ve hereafter fer your 
Service. It's impoſſible ta expreſs kew much love you, 


The Marqueſs of 4. J. 
J liften'd to what Calin faid with the greateſt Atten- 


tion; I even made him repeat it ſeveral times, and 
belt a Sati faction F never experienced before. Ta be 
be- 
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belov'd by ſo compleat a Perſon was a bewitching 
Thing for a Country Girl, whoſe Ambition could never 
have look'd fo high. As I was taken up with this Re- 
flection, Colin, who eafily obſerv'd it, cry'd out Why, 
* Tenny, methinks this Letter makes you thoughtful, 
* Gadzookers, if it ſhould be really ſo 1 would tear it.” 
——— Lord, I am thinking,” ſays I, (being come to 
myſelf, and apprehenſive leſt he ſhould _—_ any 
thing) of my Friend; ſhe muſt be very happy to 
* have ſuch a Perſon in love with her. One would 
think he is ſincere by what he writes, and conſe- 
% quently ſhe ſhould not diſcourage him.” No, 
certainly,” replied Colin, foe that will not when ſhe 
may—lf he is in earneſt, ſhe ought to ſtrike the Bar- 
gain at once, without filly fbally, which ruins fo 


mince, they muſt fiddle faddle ; and what comes of all 
this? why the Spark gives them the Bag to hold, 
finding a boner Reception elſewhere, and they may 
go hang themſelves. Pho! the Bud is flown, and 
they put Finger in the Eye; marry, come up, is it 
not fo, Jenny! I ſpeak of us Country Lads ; but as 
for your Town Gentry, do you fee, why you had 
beſt have a care of the main Chance, for that is all 
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a bad Market.” 

« Ah! true enough, anſwer'd I, none but Fools 
% wyll truſt them. y 4 bye, Colin, I muſt go and 
« acquaint my Friend with the Contents of her Let- 
« ter, and know what Anſwer ſhe will give. I'll be 
« with you again preſently, and bring Pen and Ink for 
you to write the Anſwer, will ye Colin? © There is 
no Occaſion for ſuch a Hurry, ſays he; but you 
are always in haſte when I am by.“ Well, well, 
*« Colin,” I replied, © we ſhall have Opportunities 
* 1 Adieu, I am under a Promiſe, and a Maid, 
you know, muſt keep her Word.” 

Saying this I roſe, and made the beſt of my Way 
towatds the Village. But being come to a Warren, 
which had a retir'd Place in one 3 I there threw 
myſelf on the Graſs, and run over the Letter in my 
Mind, 


many Girls. They muſt be coy, forſooth ; they muſt. 


they want, and then leave you to make the beſt of 
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Mind. Vanity had already found the Way into my 
Breaſt, young as I was, and betray'd itſelf on a thou- 
ſand different Occaſions. My Cloaths were ſuperior 
to any in the Village, and yet I often ſtaid at home 
under a pretended Indiſpoſition, when there was any 
new Piece of Finery wanting to compleat my Dreſs, 
This frequently drew the Raillery of my Acquaintance 
upon me to my no (mall Vexation. I found in myſelf 
an Elevation of Mind, which would not ſuffer me to 
ſtoop to a Carriage ſuitable with a Clowniſh Life. My 
8 on fire at the very Name of Paris; and when 
my Mother gave me the Hiſtory of any Country Girl, 
who had there made her Fortune, it always ran in my 
Head, I ſhould have the ſame good Lo Let any 
one judge then what an Impreſſion the Margue/s's Per- 
fon and Letter muſt make. My Head ran on nothing 
elſe, and my Pride drew very favourable Conſequences 
for the Time to come. Above all, I determin'd to 
anſwer the Letter, tho' the Shame of owning I could 
not write, gave me ſome Uneaſineſs; and yet I re- 
ſolved to do it, that I might not be oblig'd to employ 
Colin any more, leſt his diſtruſtful Nature ſhould diſ- 
cover my Affair; befides, his very Perſon was become 
diſagreeable from the Moment I fancied myſelf belov'd 
by the Margue/s. Such were my Reflections at that 
Time of Day, when I had not the Addreſs I acquired 
afterwards. People may talk of natural Parts, but, 
without Experience, little is to be expected from thence. 
I had the Precaution before I came from home, to 
furniſh myſelf with the neceſſary Impl-ments for writ- 
ing, and as I had ſtaid a ſufficient Time for talking 
with my ſuppoſed Friend, I return'd to Colin. When 
he ſaw me coming he ran to meet me. 

Dear Jenny,” fays he, you have made haſte.” 
« Yes,” I replied, *©I met Molly in the Warren, ſhe 
* wasin a great hurry to be gone, after we had talked 
together, for fear of being difcover'd.” Ah, cun- 
* ning naß se !* cried Colin, if ever ſhe marries, 
* ſhe will be one too many for her Huſband.” ** We 
have no Time to loſe,” ſays I, interrupting him, 
let us write the Letter.“ | Colin 
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Colin took the Paper, and making a Deſk of the 
Crown of his Hat, Now, ſays he, what muſt I write to 
* this fine Spark ?? Why, ſhe would have you tell 
him,” anſwer'd I, © that 

* She has not ſo good an Opinion of herſelf as to 
« imagine he ean be ſo much in Love as he ſeems to 
& ſay: that, notwithſtanding her mean Education, ſhe 
& knows the Duty ſhe owes herſelf well enough, to 
de ſenſible of the Unſuitableneſs of the Paſhon he 
« aims to create; that ſhe could wiſh, tho' ſhe knows 
not why, he were fincerer in what he ſays : That 
ſhe cannot write, and conſequently 1s obliged to 
have recourſe to another in order to anfwer his Let- 
ter; but ſhe will not run the ſame Hazard any more 
1% for fear 

Thank you for nothing,” cried Colia interrupting - 
me, III write no ſuch Thing.“ Why fo,” ſays I * 
* That's only to have done with me,” replied he,*when 
* you have no further Occaſion. —No, no, the Devil 
take me if I write it.” *© Come, come, Colix, anſwer'd 
J. “let's have no more Words, we may be ſurpriz'd 
* before we make an End.” 

He complied at laſt, muttering ſomething to kim- 
ſelf, and my Letter ended with a grateful Acknow- 
ledgement of the Margue/s's Kindneſs. 

As ſoon as the Letter was finiſhed, I put it up and 
return'd home, Calin accompanying me, which I was 
well enough pleaſed with, leſt my Mother ſhould take 
me to Taſk. She approv'd of our Correſpondence, 
as ſhe had her Views 1n it, and would gladly have had 
his Father in the ſame way of Thinking, there being 
conſiderable Matters to be expected. 

When I reach'd home it was Time to go to Church, 
whither I was followed by the Marque/s's Gentleman, 
who placed himſelf cloſe behind me. I eafily under- 
ſtood, though I was but a Beginner, that he waited 
for my Anſwer. My Prayer-Book was the beft Con- 
veyance I could pitch upon for giving the Letter, and 
which, by his Dexterity, ſucceeded admirably weill. 


Soon after | retired, and ſaw no more of him. 


+ 
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Tt is not to be expreſſed how much I enjoy'd my- 
felf, upon having accompliſt'd my Deſign without 
being diſcover'd. at a ſkilful Maſter mutt Love be, 
employing every thing to compaſs his Ends! Under 
him I made a conſiderable Progreſs in a ſhort Time, 
and ſoon became a great Profcient, as we ſhall ſee 
hereafter. 

We were ſitting down to Supper, when who ſhould 
come in but the Margucſi's Gentleman, follow'd by 
the Mayor and Curate of the Village. I no ſooner 
ſaw them, but the Apprehenſion of being diſcover'd 

ut me into ſuch a Fit of trembling and bluſhing, that 
it was well no one obſervel me. The Stranger ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to my Father, enquired if one of his 
Daughters did not ſometimes carry Proviſions to cer- 
tain Workmen in the Foreſt ? © Yes, Sir,“ anſwer'd m 
Father, that is ſhe.” ** Come hither,” ſays he, ſpeak- 
mg to me, how have you contriv'd to bring all this 
good Company hither?” The very Tone of his 
Voice ſtruck a Terror into me. Don't be frighten'd, 
© pretty Maid,” cried the Valet de Chambre ſecing me 
in ſo much Confuſton, © theſe Gentlemen and I in- 
tend you no Harm; and though it is by his Majeſty's 
© Orders, which my Lord Marguz/5 has receiv'd, we 
© ſhall ſay nothing to Miſs but what is very agreeable.” 
Her Name is Jenny, at your Service,” cried my Fa- 
ther interrupting him, we have no Miſs here.“ If 
„ ſhe has not had that Title yet,” replied the Curate 
very ſolemnly, © ſhe may hereafter. But that is neither 
% here nor there. This Gentleman has ſomething to 
& ſay to you, and deſerves your Thanks for the Pains 
© he has taken to find out your Daughter. We have 
* been at twenty Places before we came hither. The 
« firſt we enquired of was hn Le Meine your Goſhp, 
then of Fames Rcu//y, after that we were with 
Thomas La Vigne, never dreaming of you, being of 
4% ſo little Note. However it is all come out, and 1 
* am not ſorry for it.“ 

This Harangue of the Curate's put me to the Bluſh, 
as there was no Occa.oa fror his running us down at 
ſuch a Rate. | 


© I wag 
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I was going to inform you,” ſays the Valet de 
Chambhre, that my Lord Margque/s has ordered me 
* to make enquiry after a Girl who was in the Road 
leading to — laſt Wedne/day, when the King paſſed 
* by. The Occaſion of this is, he gave his Majeſty 
* an Account of the extraordinary Surprize with which 
* ſhe was ſeiz'd at his Preſence. The King was ſo well 
© pleaſed with the Accident, that he has ſent x Gra- 
* tuity by him. And fince you are the Perſon, Miſs, 
I'll go and acquaint my Lord Margue/s.* ©* No, no,” 
cried my Mother, overjoy'd at what ſhe heard, I'll 
take her to him myſelf ; it will be too much Trouble 
% for him to come hither, nor is this Place fit to re- 
« ceive him in.” 

The Curate approv'd of it ; but the Valet di Chambre, 
who knew his Errand, very readily replied, that it was 
highly improper; * My Lord,“ ſays he, is intruſted 
* with the Execution of the King's Orders, and to my 
Knowledge will not be wanting in the leaſt Tittle. 
Do you ſtay here, and VII acquaint him with my 
0 od Succeſs, which will be very acceptable, as he 
is a Man who very much delights in Acts of Gene- 
« rolity.” 

He went out as ſoon as he had done ſpeaking, fol- 
low'd by the Curate, who, big with the Honour of 
being concern'd in an Affair =. Tow the King's Name 
was employ'd, gave me a Tap on the Cheek, bidding 
me be a good Girl, and God would bleſs me.” 

We remained entranc'd with what had paſſed, till 
our Neighbours, who had been upon the Watch, came 
in Crowds, and awak'd us with their Compliments up- 
on this Occaſion, ſeaſon'd with an Air of Envy they 
could not diſguiſe. As to my Brother and Siſter, they 
took fo little Care to hide their Jealouſy, that my Fa- 
ther eaſily diſcover'd it, and reprimanded them ac- 
cordingly. The Adventure affected him very much, 
and as he did not want Senſe, he began to ſee thro? 
the little ill Offices that had been done me. Good 
* Luck attends her,” ſays he, ſpeaking to the Neigh- 
bours that were preſent, and did to at her Birth. 
She is gocd-natur'd enough, and with God's * 

* an 
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and the Reverend Doctor's good Advice, ſhe may 


come to ſomething.” 

Whilſt my Father was thus entertaining himſelf and 
his Neighbours, my Thoughts were not idle. As 
fimple as I was, I could ſo far unravel this Adventure, 
as to fee it was owing tomy Letter, and no more than 
a Pretext for an Opportunity of ſeeing me often, with- 
out giving Umbrage ; and perhaps with a view of do- 
ing me ſome Service. _ 

I was charm'd with the dextrous Method he had ta- 
ken, and eaſily conceived it was only a Stratagem, 
though I was willing to allow it the moſt favourable 
Name. What a happy Meeting! ſaid I to myſelf. 
Who knows but my Fortune is made, and I may one 
Day bid adieu to the Village! On the other hand, I 
was not without ominous Apprehenſions; poſſibly this 
Nobleman, thought I, with all his Proteſtations of 
Love, may only Jefign my Ruin! The Adventure of 
a young Woman of the Neighbourhood, which hap- 
pen'd but two Years before, and I had juſt been ac- 
quainted with, raiſed this Suſpicion, which otherwiſe 
perhaps had never enter'd my Head : Examples often- 
times ſtrongly influence our Conduct, and it's frequent- 
ly owing to the Misfortunes we ſee in others, that we 
ſhun what might otherwiſe be inevitable: A faithful 
Mirrour! and well deſerves to be conſulted. But to 
return to this young Perſon, whoſe too great Credu- 
lity and unthinking Vanity prov'd her Ruin. 

Her Name was Charlot; ſhe was handſome, well 
ſhaped, and of fo ſweet a Temper, as indear'd her to 
all her Acquaintance. Her Circumſtances, it's true, 
vere but mean, yet ſhe had very advantazcous Matches 
propoſed to her, the moſt inconfiderable of which was 
a very ſufficient Proviſion for Life. But thro? Inex- 

rience ſhe overlook'd ſuch favourable Proſpects. 

ler Father indeed, who judged better, preſſed her 
very much to come to a Reſolution, and by a proper 
Choice to advance herſelf in the World: But the 
amiable Temper of his Daughter was an invincible, 
Charm to hinder him from laying an abſolute Com- 
mand, in Oppoſition to the Diſlike ſhe had taken ta, 
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Matrimony. Things remain'd in this Situation for 
ſome Years, till a Kal Accident, ſhe little expected, 
brought on her Ruin, and an unavailing Regret for 
having preferr'd her own Inclinations to thoſe of her 
her Friends, 

Going one Day to ſell Fruit at Fontainebleau, ſhe 
heard ſomebody call to her from a Window. Upon 
this ſhe went up to the Houſe, which made a great 
Appearance, and was met at the Door by a Servant, 
who ſhew'd her into an Apartment very ſumptuouſly 
furniſh'd. She found a young Perſon fitting there in 
a rich Night-Gown. As ſoon as he ſaw her, Come 
© in, Sweet Heart,“ ſays he, let's fee your Fruit, it 
© ſhould be good.” She readily uncover'd the Baſket, 
and, Huckſter like, aſſured him very ſeriouſly, no bet- 
ter could be bought. While ſhe was thus employ'd 
in ſetting off her Fruit, the young Nobleman (for 
fuch he was) confidered her very attentively. 

The Duke of ——, the Perfon ſhe was talking 
with, was now in the twenty-fourth Year of his Age; 
much given to Women and Pleafures, to which Pur- 
poſe a certain Part of his Income was entirely dedi- 
cated. A handfome black Man, his Eyes lively be- 
yond Imagination. His decent Carriage and appa- 
rently modeſt Behaviour, were bewitching Allurements 
to ſuch as were unacquainted with him. Debauched 
as he was, in fatisfying his Appetites he never em- 
45 Treachery, but, like many others, was ruled 

y his Valet de Chambre, one Dupin, the baſe Pur- 

| veyor to his darling Paſſion. 
| As to Charlot, the always went very neat; her Be- 
* haviour and Sweetneſs of Temper, ſeconded by her 
A Beauty, ſoon made a Conqueſt of the Duke's Aﬀec- 
3 tions. There is nothing about you,” ſays he, but 
þ * what is charming; your Baſket of Fruit is what I 
55 take the leaſt Notice of.” “ Your Goodneſs, Sir,” 
b fays ſhe, ** is pleas'd to think ſo ; but from a Coun- 
try Girl you muſt not expect a ſuitable Reply to 
. * ſuch Compliments. I have often heard that you 
« fine Gentlemen take a Pleaſure in diverting your- 
** {elves at the Colt of poor fimple Girls like myſelf.” 
* How?” 


— 41 — 
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* How" faid the Duke interrupting her, I ſee you 
* don't know me : My Sincerity was never queſtion- 
* ed, for I ſcorn to ſay one thing and mean another; 
* but fince you are pleas'd to be of a contrary Opi- 
nion, I have done.” © don't pretend,” replied 
me, that you ſaid any thing I can take amiſs, or 
that you had any ſuch Intention.” No certain- 
© ly,” continued the Duke, unwilling to frighten her 
from coming again: Well, ſay no more of that; 
© [ have a mind to buy your Fruit, that is the Buſi- 
* neſs; I ſhall be glad to have more another time.” 
Saying this he made her a genteel Bow, and retired 
do his Cloſet, after he had ordered his Tait de Cham- 
bre to take care of her. Shew her,” ſaid he, the 
* Larder, that ſhe may breakfaſt, and let her be paid.” 


A Glance of his Eye inform'd Dupin how to behave ; 


it was what he had been often uſed. to. He treated 
Charlot with great Reſpect, paid her double the worth 
of her Fruit, and under Pretence of enquiring where 
it grew, learnt her Place of Abode. He inſiſted on 
her promiſing to call again, and aſſured her the Duke 
would take her Fruit as often as ſhe came to Town. 
In a Word, her Complaiſance was ſuch, that ſhe went 
away very well fatished, with a full Reſolution to come 
again as ſoon as poſſible. 

Her Father's Subſiſtence was a large Orchard, which 
fome Years turn'd to a very conſiderable Account. He 
was mightily pleaſed to hear what an advantageous 
Market his Daughter had made, and with the Proſpect 
of ſelling his Fruit upon the ſame Terms for the fu- 
ture. Two Days after he ſent her again to Town ; 
ſhe was immediately admitted at the Dales, who be- 
baved with the ſame Moderation as before, and ſhe 
_—_ home better pleaſed than ſhe was the firſt 

ay. 

The third time ſhe came, who fhould open the 
Door but the Da himſelf, very richly dreſſed; a 
handſome well-made Man, as was before mentioned, 
&»ar/ot took but too much Notice of him. You 
* ſeem ſarprized, my pretty Maid,” faid the Date, 
to fee me come to the Door myſelf; [ think my 
EI Servant 
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« Servants are all loſt: But they often ſerve me thus; 
* they know my good Nature, and are apt to abuſe 
* it; come in, they will be here ſoon, we can chat 
io the mean time.” Upon this he led her into a 
Parlour fitted up in the molt elegant Taſte, ** Lord, 
cried Chariot, what a fine Place!” Ves, my pretty 
One, replied the Duke, * it is fo whilſt you are in 
* it. Sit down, my Angel, lay afide your Baket. 
Come, come, continued he, ſeeing ſhe made a 
Difficulty of doing it; fit down, I fay, you are at 
* home here, uſe no Ceremony: I am a Stranger to 
* you, otherwiſe you would know I am a great Ene- 
* my to all Formality.“ At laſt ſhe was prevailed 
with to fit. 

My Valet de Chambre informs me, continued the 
Duke, * that you live at N : I go ſometimes 
that Way, I'll call and eat ſome Cream with you; 
I am fond of it, but from your Hand it will be 
delicious; for, to be plain with you, Charly, the 
* firſt Moment I beheld you, my Heart was dedicated 
* to your Service. How happy ſhould I be to gain 
= Favour! Why don't you ſpeak?” added he, 

ing her by the Hand, why this Silence? It puts 
me on the Rack.“ What you have been ſaying, 
« my Lord,” anſwered Charl/ot with her uſual Sweet - 
neſs, has covered me with Confuſion: This is the 
« firſt time of my hearing ſuch things, how ſhould 
* I be able to make any Anſwer? I wiſh I had Senſe 
enough to do it; but the Simplicity of a Country 
Life“ — “ That adorable Simplicity,” replied the 
Duke in Tranſport, is one of your greateſt Charms! 
How much more preferable would the whole Sex 
© be, if adorned with that, as well as with your 
* other raviſhing Graces! But you don't underſtand 
* me, unfortunate Wretch as I am! If my Eyes ſpeak 
not for me, (alas, alas, Charlet / Words can never 
* expreſs a Paſſion like mine.” All this while he 
8 her Hands, kiſſed and bathed them with his 

ears; in a Word, acted the Part of a Man over- 
whelmed with Affliction. Charlot was naturally ten- 
der; theſe Geſtures and Expreſſions, far 3 
om 
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from what ſhe had ever been acquainted with ; the 
handſome Perſon of her Admirer; her young Heart 


' ſuſceptible of an Impreſſion; all put together, per- 


lexed her exceedingly. *© I am much concerned.“ 
fad ſhe with an Air of Compaſſion, that I ſhould 
« be the Cauſe of your giving way thus to Affliction: 
«© Had I foreſeen it, I would never have come near 
© the Houſe.” On the contrary,” replied the Duke 
with great Earneſtneſs, ** the Sight of you can only 
afford me Relief; thoſe Eyes muſt pronounce me 
* happy or miſerable. What would I not give, that 
« you could view the inmoſt Thoughts of my Soul ? 
« you would ſee how you triumph there!” Saying 
this, he endeavoured to take her in his Arms; ſhe 
was too difcreet to ſuffer it, but riſing up, told him 
with a baſhful Bluſh, ſhe plainly faw it was time for 
her to be gone. She made towards the Door in order 
to go out, when the Duke throwing himſelf before 
her, cried out, Stay, my Angel, you are Miſtreſs 
here, and have nothing to fear: Stay, ſtay, I'll do 
* whatever you require, Iwill provide a Huſband for 
« you; I will ſettle you handſomely in the World.” 
I am too young,” ſhe replied, to make any An- 
* ſwer to ſuch things: In the name of Goodneſs let 
me go.” Saying this ſhe wept bitterly. The Dale, 
convinced that he only loſt his Labour, endeavoured 
to pacify her, and, with great Difficulty, at laſt com- 
paſſed it. The Valet de Chambre's coming in put an 
end to her Fears. Nevertheleſs ſhe returned home 
with a Diſquiet of Mind ariſing from Love; the Scene 
ſhe had beheld, had its Effect; her Heart was entang- 
led, and in a few Days ſhe longed as much to ſee the 
Duke, as ſhe was before deſirous to avoid him. It is 
true, her good Senſe enabled her to reſiſt any Thoughts 
of returning ; but this Force upon her Inclinations 
was fo violent, as very much prejudiced her Health. 
She grew very pale, as we all remarked, though we 
could not ſo much as gueſs at the Cauſe. 

Eight Days were now paſſed without her hearin 

any thing of the Duke, when he came to the Village 


and enquired after a Man whoſe Daughter had brought 


him 
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him Fruit. As he was the only one in the Place tha 
dealt in that Commodity, he was ſoon known, and 
the Duke ordered all he had to be ſent home ; he then 
took a Fancy to walk in the Orchard where it grew, 
Charlot's Father waiting upon him all the while. By 
the time he imagined his Project had fucceeded, he 
retired. 

While the Father was taken up in attending the 
Duke, his ſubtle Valet de Chambre bimtelf to 
the Daughter. He exerted all his Eloquence to ſe- 
duce her, and draw her to Fontainebleau, in order to 
comply with his Maſter's Paſſion. | 

He took a great deal of Pains to ſet off his Birth, 
Wealth, and Perſon; he laid before her the great 
Advantages that might be made of ſuch an Amour; 
but all to no purpoſe. He changed his Battery, and 
employed the Appearance of Virtue to draw her into 
Vice. He propoſed the making her a Ducheſs ; 
which he aſſured ſhould ſoon be brought about if ſhe 
would come into his Meaſures. He reminded her of 
her own Condition, and that ſuch an Opportunity of 
aggrandizing herſelf was not to be neglected for any 
imaginary Pundilia, Here her Reſolution began to 
fail her; Love and Ambition. prevailed fo far, that 
ſhe promiſed to come the next Day to Town, to ſee, 
as he expreſſed it, whether there was any Deſign of 
impoſing upon her. | 

Dupin acquainted the Duke before-hand with what 
had paſſed, and ſhewed him the Neceſſity of diſſem- 
bling with CHarloet, if he hoped to ſucceed in his De- 
ſigns. © Thou art certainly bantering me,“ replied 
the Due; though I love the Girl to Diſtraction, 
I'll not enter into any Engagement with her, which 
I don't intend to perform, much leſs commit ſo 
great a Folly as to marry her. Neither Love nor 
* Money ought ever to countenance prepoſterous 
Matches. Depend upon it, I'Il never follow the 
Example of——— who in order to gratify his Paſ- 
* ſton was guilty of a thouſand Follies, and then, to 
crown the Work, married his own Maid. A very 
vertuous Wife, perhaps you'll ſay; but I don't 
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much admire the artful Methads ſhe made uſe of to 
ain her Ends. I could mention who was 
} cocky in to marry a Baker's Daughter, by her 
taking Advantage of his Fear of Sprites. His Yale 
de Chamb re acte d the Part of an Apparition, threate n- 
ing him with eternal Ruin, if he did not make an 
honeſt Woman of her. He was heartily frighten- 
ed, and the Plot ſucceeded, The Earl of 
is much in the ſame Situation. He lay under Ob- 
ligations to a poor Girl who had ſaved his Life, and 
rather than part with Twenty Thouſand Livres, 
which ſhe deſerved at his Hands, he very fairly 
married her to fave his Money. I might reckon 
up a great many more unequal Marriages ; the ſe 
Parts furniſh: many Examples, but they ſhall never 
prevail upan me to make one of the Number. So 
take your own Meaſures for bringing the Matter 
to bear: I own. lam in Love; but remember, I 
will neither make nor pertorm any Engagements.” 
The Jalet de Chambre dT with great 
Earneſtneſs to prevail upon him to talk with Charlot, 
at leaſt in an ambiguous Manner, on the Subject he 
had entertained her with the Night before: But all 
in vain. The Date had honourable Principles, tho” 
his Youth hurried him into ſome Exceſſes. When 
Charlot came, Dupin perſuaded her not to infiſt upon 
any thing, aſſuring her that nothing could ſecure his 
Maſter's Affections more than an entire Confidence in 
his Honour. Your Compliance (ſaid he) with his 
* Requeſt, will in a few Days make you a Ducheſs.” 
And the better to ſatisfy her as to this particular, he 
reckon'd up ſeveral Examples, * which makes the 
thing,“ ſays he, evident beyond Diſpute.” Char- 
bot, incapable of deceiving others, could not ſee thro? 
the Artifices by which this Villain at laſt drew her into 
the Snare. The Vanity of becoming a Woman of 
Quality, the nigh Rank, and its . Fur with 
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which ſhe was flattered, dazzled her Underſtanding, 
in fine ſhe agreed to ſpend a Week at Fontainebleau, 
on Condition her Father would give his Conſent. A 
Pretence was ſoon contrived. A Meſſage was my 
* - 
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the Duche//”s Name, the Duke's Mother, to her Father, 
in order to have her to Town; he thought himſelf 
much honoured in the Affair, and ſent her very wil- 
lingly. 

Sh was no ſooner there, but all Engines were at 
work te oblige and divert her. She began to reliſh a 
Life of Eaſe and Pleaſure ; what put the finiſhing 
Hand to the Buſineſs was fine Cloaths and Dreſs, of 
which ſhe had always been paffionately fond. She 
fancied herſelf already a Duchef:; here ſhe faultered, 
and here her Ruin was compleated. * 

Every Day ſhe expected to ſee the Effects of Dupin's 
Promiſes, and he as often found Pretexts to put her 
of. Time ſlipt away, her Lover was upon the Point 
of going to Court, to which his Rank and Employ- 
ment about the King's Perſon called him. Her Paſſion 
for the Duke was inexpreſſible, and as ſhe was uſed 
by him with the greateſt Tendernefs, ſhe thought her- 
ſelf perfectly happy. But at laſt ſhe found herſelf with 
Child, and the Duke gone to Court without bidding 
her Farewel. His Paſſion was ſated, and almoſt worn 
out; the Valet de Chambre was directed to rid him of 
Charlot, The poor Creature began to forebode her 
Misfortunes ; her Commerce with the Duke had given 
her an Infight into Things ; ſhe was no longer a 
ſimple Country Girl. She ſaw plainly the Danger ſhe 
was in of being diſcarded : She had mentioned to her 
Lover the Promiſes made her in his Name, but he diſ- 
owned them : She wept, tore her Hair, and took on 
bitterly, but all to no Purpoſe, the Duke went away 
without the leaſt Emotion. 

She taxed the Valet de Chambre with it: The Vil- 
lain threw the blame on his Maſter, and was the firſt 
in calling kim an Impoſtor. But CHarlot, now made 
deſperate, was not to be put off with plauſible Pre- 
tences; ſhe exclaimed fo loudly againſt ter Deceivers, 
that the Duke, to whom Dupin had ſent an Account 
of her Rage, apprebending the Affair's becoming pub- 
lic, propoſed a conſiderable Sum of Money towards 
getting her a Husband. She ſtood out a long Time, 
but convinced at laſt that her Ruin was inevitable, ſhe 
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eame to a Reſolution. She took the Twenty Thou- 
ſand Livres, part of which paid her Portion in a Mo- 
naſtery to which ſhe retired, the reſt ſhe diftributed 
among her Relations. The Affair made ſome Noile ; 
— till then it had been kept private, it was now 
no longer a Secret to the whole Village. 

T had been acquainted with this Affair, which, with 
all its Circumſtances, came freſh into my Memory on 
this Occaſion. I reſolved with myſelf to be more 
wary and more diſcreet than the unhappy Charl : 
In vain did my Inclinations, prejudiced as they were, 
fide with the Margue/s, and ſet him off in the moſt 
favourable Light. My Virtue interpoſed ; I deter- 
mined never to ſwerve from its Dictates, and as often 
as my Heart ſhould give Occaſion, to call it to my 
Aſſiſtance. From that Moment I have conſtantly ad- 
hered to this Maxim, and have juſt Reaſon to look 
upon it as the Foundation of all my good Fortune. 
Under the Direction of fo good a Guide there is no 
Danger of going aſtray. 

I was taken up with theſe Reflections, when 
Word was brought of the Margae/5's Arrival; he 
came leading the Counte/s, and was followed by a great 
deal of Company, whom he found at the Caſtle: He 
had already acquainted them with what had happen'd 
when I met the King on the Road, and the Gratuity 
his Majeſty had ordered. But he did not inform them 
that the Affection, he had at that Inſtant taken to me, 
had put him upon laying the Circumſtances of my 
Adventure before the King in ſuch moving Terms, as 
laid his Majeſty under a kind of Neceſſity of ſhewing 
me ſome Regard. The Company were fo well pleas'd 
with the Account, that they all reſolved to fee in what 
Manner I ſhould behave on the Occaſion, This gave 
the Cownte/s an Opportunity of informing them, that 
the Margque/s of L— Y—, Father to the young Noble- 
man, was my Godfather. The young Margue/s was 
ſecretly tranſported with this Diſcovery, and which 
afterwards ſerv'd him for a Pretence when, un ler his 
Father's Name, he gave me ſo many ſignal Proofs of 
his Love and Generoſity. A 
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As the Company drew near, we advanced to meet 
her Ladyſhip. She no ſooner ſaw me but ſhe call'd 
out, © Come hither, my dear Jerny, I am overjoy'd 
that you begin ſo early to taſte the Sweets of your 
good Fortune: Don't be afraid,” continued ſhe, ſee- 
ing me in great Confuſion, we know your Educa- 
tion has been ſuch as a Village affords, How do 

« you like my God-daughter, my Lord? Her Carri- 
age is not the politeſt; dut with good Inſtruction, the 
may make ſome Figure in the World.” Indeed, 
« Madam,” replied the Margucſt, your Ladyſhip 
«« muſt pardon me; I think this pretty Creature very 
« well behav'd; ſhe wants but little Improvement, to 
be as you would have her.“ The Company buſied 
themſelves in commending me; one extoll'd my 
Beauty, my Neatneſs and Fancy in my Country At- 
tire; another prais'd my Complexion; a third thought 
my Hand and Arm much beyond what is uſual in low 
Life : In a Word, every one contributed ſomething 
to increaſe the Perplexity I was in. As to my Father, 
he afforded no {mall Diverficn with his, She's your 
* Servant; No indeed; I wiſh ſhe were.“ My Mo- 
ther made no Anſwer, but a great many Curteſies; 
whilſt I was the only one who did not dare to look 
up ; and it any thing about me could create Delight, 
it muſt have been the extreme Confuſion I laboured 
under. 

When the firſt Volley of Compliments were over, 
the Margue/*, addreſſing himſelf to me with as much 
ReſpeR as if I had been a Ducheſs, ſaid, © The King 
has commanded me, my pretty One, to put into 
« your Hands this Purſe of Thirty Louzs &Or's : 
« You owe it to the ſingular Satisfaction you expreſſc F 
at ſeeing his Perſon, an Account of which was 
„given him: I am exceedingly pleas'd he thought 
** fit to employ me on this Occaſion, and tl e more io, 
** as | find, by this Lady's Information, that mv Fa- 
« ther ſtood with her at your Chri iſtening. It's what 
was unacquainted with before, but I dare engage 
« my Father will be extremely pleas'd to hear of this 
Adventure.“ That you may aſſure yourſelf,” 8 
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plied the Counteſs. © But TFerny, what do you ſay to 
my Lord Margue/5? You mult thank him for the 
* Pains he has 4 I raade him a Curteſy, and ac- 
knowledged the Favour, but in ſo low a Voice, that 
J dare ſay no body could tell what I ſaid, nor indeed 
did I know very well myſelf. * Mind,“ ſays the 
Counteſs, winking on the Company, how I ſhall put 
* her to it: Come Jenn, continued ſhe, * tell us 
* fincerely what you will do with your Money? How 
will you lay it out?” Since you are pleaſed, 
« Madam, to command me, aniwered 1, ** the beſt 
«« Uſe I can put his Majeſty's Bounty to, is to give it 
„ to my Mother.“ How !' ſaid the Margueſs 
haſtily, * won't you keep ſome for your own Uſe?' 
Indeed, my Lord,” I replied, ſcarce daring to 
look in his Face, 1 don't want any thing; I ſhell 
only beg of her to have me taught to write, that if 
« ever I ſhould be at any Diſtance, I may be able tu 
* enquire after her Health.” He was charmed with 
my ready Anſwer, which he underſtood perfectly well 
by my Letter which Calin wrote. Ah! Madam, 
cried he, turning to the Counteſs, how commendable 
is this Deſire of Improvement ! it would be barbar- 
* ous to the laſt Degree, not to lecond it.” © Itis not 
my Deſign,” replied the Counteſs ſmiling, * to be 
8 guilty of any ſuch Thing; I'll ſee if I too can't do 
* {ſomething proper for the King to be informed of. 
* Tenny,” ſays ſhe to me, Lil carry you home with 
me, this very Evening, if you have a Mind; are 
* you willing to go?' Upon this, turning myſelf to my 
Mother ; “ You are the propereſt Perſon, dear amma, 
{aid I, ** to conſider what Anſwer we ought to re- 
„ turn to my Godmother's great Goodneis.” Pat 
my Father ſaved her the 1 rouble, telling her Lady- 
ſhip, he thought himſelf much honoured by ſuch a 
Favour. Ihe Counteſs, turning to the Mar; ue/s, told 
him, She undertook the Charge of me, and would 
ende avour to make medelerve the Notice his Majeſty 
had been pleaſed to honour me with. * Take your 
Leave, Jenny, ſaid the to me, turning about and 
followed by the Company. 1 embraced my —_—_—_ 
2 an 
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and the reſt of the Family with Tears in my Eyes, 
feeling at that Inſtant the Force of Nature in an up- 
right — Here I was not ata Loſs, but gave full 
Scope to my Affections; ſo true it is, that Shame ac- 
companies only irregular Paſſions. I gave the Purſe 
to my Mother, who told me in a Whiſper, ſhe would 
not fail to buy me ſome new Cloaths fit to appear in. 
Having taken my Leave, I followed the Company. 
who were now at ſome Diſtance. My Mother did 
not leave me till I had join'd them, nor then neither, 
till ſhe had charged me to be always Good, and never 
to forget that no true Happineſs could be expected 
without it, 

The Margue/s often looked back. He no ſooner 
ſaw me alone, but coming up to me, * How' happy, 
« deareſt Fenny, am 1 (ſays he) to have it in my 
© Power to ſee you, and from time to time to renew 
* {ſuch delightful Satisfaction! I wiſh I could make 
* you comprehend, how dear ſo long an Abſence has 
* coſt me.“ I am very ſenſible, my Lord,” an- 
ſwered I, © how much I am indebted to your Gene- 
« roſity : I hope you will accept of the Acknowledg- 
© ments I make, though they are far ſhort of what 
they ought to be; you muſt attribute it to my ſmall 
« Capacity, and the Company I have been uſed to; 
* they were no better than myſelf, and it could not 
& be expected but I ſhould be much confuſed on ſuch 
„ Occaſions ; perhaps, when I have been ſome time 
e with my Godmother, I may learn more Breeding.” 
* Your good Senſe charms me, replied the Margue/* : 
It wants only a little Improvement; but, you mult 
learn to diſlinguiſh your Friends. And give me 
© leave, my dear Jenny, not to loſe this favourable 
© Opportunity, but to ſpeak as becomes the ſincereſt 
Friend you have. Ycu are beautiful, and will every 
Pay be more ſo: The Conte, ſees much Company, 
and conſequently it cannot Le long before Addrefles 
* will be made to you, But remember, few young 
Men are in the ſame way of thinking with myſelf; 
* they carry Danger with them, and will leave no Way 
© untry'd to deceive you: If you liſten to them, you 

mu 


„ U©Y 


7 
s 
s 
* 
4 
» 
4 
4 


be Fortunate Country Maid. 29 


muſt give me over for loſt. I need not ſay any more 
at preſent of what have to ſpeak of, a little Expe- 
rience of the World will let you into part of it. In 
the mean time, endear yourſelf as much as poſſihle 
toyour Godmother ; bating the uſual Foibles of the 
Sex, a good Woman, and endowed with excellent 
Qualifications worthy your Imitation. Some other 
Time I will give you her Character as a Model by 
which you may form your own; you ſee I don't 
treat you like a Child. Nevertheleſs | ought to aſk 
« your Pardon for taking upon me to give you Leſſons : 
But the great ſhare I muſt bear in every thing that 
* concerns you, makes me thus look forwards into 
« your Affairs. I mult not forget to acquaint you that 
* her Ladyſhip has a Daughter, who, as ſhe is much 
inferior in Point of Beauty, will be jealous of you 
from the firſt Moment. Her Brother is a handſome 
: young Gentleman, and I have reaſon to think will 
de as little able to reſiſt your Charms as myſelf; this 
gives me ſome Uneaſineſs, as well as his having con- 
* tinual Opportunities of ſeeing you. He will make 
Love, and perhaps gain upon your Affections: If ſo, 
* what muſt become of me! 

« I don't know,” anſwered I, „what Love is; 
% I have hitherto lived very happy, unacquainted 
« with any Uncaſineſs, but what aroſe from ſeeing 
„ my Mother in Affliction, or the Peeviſhneſs of my 
Brother and Siſter. There is nothing but your ge- 
* nerous Behaviour towards''—* No more of Gene- 
* rolity,” replied he: * I'm in Pain when you beſtow 
* that Nameon ſuch trifling Marks of the moſt tender 
* Friendſhip. You are not yet acquainted with me; 
when you are, you'll be ſenſible, how happy I am 
in this ſmall Opportunity of ſhewing how tenderly I 
love you.” © Lord! (ſaid I ſmiling) you are al- 
« ways talking of Love: Let it reſt till I know what 
* it is, and whether a Maid may be allowed to hear 
% of it.” I'll teach you what it is, replied he. 
„ No, no, my Lord,” I cried, ** my Mother has 
often charged me never to liſten to Men; fince all 
they ſay only tends to impoſe upon us: I dare ſay my 
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** Godmcther is of the ſame Opinion.” Take Care, 
replied the Marqueſs very earneſtly, * that you never 
* mention a Word to her concerning my Paſſion. She 
is of a jealous Temper, of which more hereafter ; it 
* may prevent my ſeeing of you, and upon that my 
* very Life depends.” « Nay then (added I) there muſt 
„be harm in it, fince you are afraid to let it be 
„ known.” No, my deareſt Jenny, there is none; 
* have a better Opinion. of me.“ I was about to reply: 
T foond a Facili y in doing it, that ſurprized me. I 
was under ro Reſtraint wi th the Margue/s ; and if he 
Lad been one of my Play-fellows, I could not have 
1cafored with greater Freedom. HI was about, I ſay, 
to enquire why he ſhould give himſelf this Preference, 
„ben my Godmother turning about, called to me. 
L pon our coming up to her, How now!“ ſays ſhe to 
me, *what, are you liſtening to the Marqueſs ? What 
* Subj-& has he been upon? Love to be ſure. Re- 
member, Jenn, it is Þoifon, and oftentimes fatal.” 
*© I know nothing of the Matter, Madam,” anſwered 
I: *My Lord, to divert himſelf, I ſuppoſe, has been 
** enquiring after our Country Amuſements, and I 
have given him the beſt Account I can.” It's 
* very true, ſays he, this pretty Creature has deſcribed 
them in ſo lively a Manner, that I prefer them far 
beyond the Pleaſures of a Town Life.“ The Coun- 
70, rallied him on his new Taſte; the Company took 
up the Subject, till, without perceiving it, we had 
reach'd the Caſtle. 

The Cœunteſt was no ſooner in her Apartment, but 
ſhe call'd for Mademoi/ellr de Parc: She had been for- 
merly her Waiting Woman, tho” at preſent had no other 
Employment but to govern her Ladyſhip, as well as 
the reſt of the Family. She might have ſome fifty Years 
over her Head, was lean and wrinkled; a Countenance 
much upon the Wheedler and Devotee; ſhe would al- 
ways be of your Opinion till you had placed a Con- 
fdence in her, which ſhe was ſure to make a Handle 
of, to tyraarize with Impunity. She knew the In- 
trigues of a Family, was always finding fault, except 
ber Avarice interpoſed : She loved Maney, and made 
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no Secret of it upon proper Occaſions: Any Fault 
would be excuſed where Preſents mediated a Pardon. 
It was to this antiquated Piece of Formality I was given 
in Charge: recommend my God- daughter to your 
Care for Education,” ſaid the Counte/s to her; the 
is good-conditioned, and naturally well-inclined: I 
© make no doubt but ſhe will advance a pace under 
your Direction. Do you know the King has taken 
© notice of her, and given thirty Louis d' Ora? Thirty 
« Louis d'Ors !” cried Mademoi/olle de Parc interrupt- 
ing her; „no little Matter, I aſſure you: Where 
« are they?” *Her good Nature,” replied the Counts/+, 
« prevailed on her to give them to her Mother.” She 
% had done better to have kept them,” replied the 
old Abigail with a Frown, I could have laid them 
„ by for her as well as another. Who knows wkat 
„may happen * How could {he be fogiddy! She would 
« have known where to find them at a Pinch.” That's 
© not the Buſincls we are about,“ ſaid tne Countess, 
interrupting her ; * where will you lay acer? © Why, 
„in my Chamber,” anſwer'd de Parc; © where can 
« ſhe be better?” That's true, faid the Counte/s. 
But the firſt Thing ſhe is ſet avout, mult be to learn 
to write: When the can do that, I'll take her to 
* FVer/ailles, where ſhe ſhall return the King I hanks 
* for his Bounty in her own Ha nd-writing ; it may 
* poſſibly engage hun to continue it.“ “ Very true, 
replied my new Governeſs; that's no bad I hought.“ 
During this Converſation l never opened my Lips: 
My Heart miſgave me; A dreaded my preſent Situa- 
tion, and with Regret looked back upon that I had 
juſt now left. After much Diſcourſe of this kind, 
Mademoiſelle de Parc ſeiz'd on me as her Prey, and 
ever after follow'd me like my Shadow. 

The Margue/; ſtaid ſome time at the Caſtle, during 
which he continually ſought for an Opportunity to 
ſpeak with me: But this was no eaty Matter, as 1 was 
always with my Governeſs, or elie in the Count/s's 
Bed-Chamber, learning to embroider. I ſometimes 
met his Eyes, and learnt from them how diſagreeable 
this Reſtraint was to him; by degrees I became ac- 
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quainted with their Language. Whilſt he ſtaid, no- 
thing affected me but the endearing Reflection of being 
beloved by him: I apprehended no Harm in amuſing 
myſelf with the Idea of him ; Gratitude, methought, 
required it of me: Frivolous Pretext! Fatal Miſtake ! 
a Fire lay hid under it, whoſe gentle Heat pleaſed at 
preſent, but ſoon broke out with great Violence. 
Mademoiſelle d Elbieux, the Comunte/s's Daughter, was 
about fifteen Years of Age; of a fair e e the 
only perſonal Advantage ſhe was Miſtreſs of: Her Eyes 
large and dull, but in that particular, Impoſtors; for 
ſhe did not want Wit, though at that Time it was un- 
equal, and not very taking. Her Countenance de- 
ceives one; ſhe being in Appearance good-natured 
and engaging, but in Reality envious and ſullen. In 
conſideration of Favours received from her Mother, 
when at her Houſe, I would gladly have omitted this 
Character; but it was impracticable to proceed in my 
Story without bringing her upon the Stage, as ſeveral 
fature Events will be found entirely owing to her 
Treachery and Malice. All I can do in this Caſe is 
to ſoften the Touches, when I ſhall have Occaſion to 
ſpeak of her hereafter. To this Day my Revenge has 
been very favourable; but if ſhe ſhould know me 
again, it will be her Intereſt to keep her own Secret. 
My little Experience did not prevent my diſcerning 
the Uneaſineſs my Arrival at the Caſtle created in her. 
When every one elſe took a Liking to me, ſhe was in 
a different Way of thinking, and by her haughty Be- 
haviour diminiſhed the good Opinion others had of 
me: I was very ſenſible of her Coldneſs, or rather her 
Envy, in my Regard. It gave me ſome Concern, 
The Cheval her Brother was in the other Extreme: 
From the firſt Moment he began to fancy me. I was 
convinced of it by his Behaviour and his Diſcourſe: 
he look'd upon me as an agreeable Amuſement for the 
Time he was to {tay at the Caſtle. My innocent and 
unaff-ted Carriage, ſeem'd to promife him an eaſy 
Conqueſt, In a word, he was exactly what the Mar- 
guet had deſcribed; tall and well-ſhaped; his Be- 
haviour, in appearance cbliging, but in 8 fac 
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from it: Very paſſionate, and, like his Siſter, exceſſive- 
ly haughty. Where he endeavour'd to pleaſe, he 
would artfully diſguiſe theſe ill Qualities ; but if the 
Succeſs did not anſwer, he was ſure to employ Arti- 
fice and Force. I had leiſure enough to ſtudy both 
their Characters, and the Uſage I met with from their 
Hands taught me by fatal Experience, never to form 
an Opinion of any one from the firſt Impreſſion, nor 
contract a Friendſhip, unleſs with thoſe whom, by a 
moral Certainty, I knew to be of a Character very 
oppoſite to Theirs. 

The Marqne/s had the Dexterity, the Day before he 
left the Caſtle, to contrive an Opportunity of ſpeaking 
with me, whillt I was in the Counte/s's Room at my 
Work, and a great deal of Company preſent, who 
dined at the Caſtle. He propofed Paras to her Lady- 
ſhip, and under pretence of not under {landing the 
Game, prevailed upon her, with very little Difficulty, 
to hold the Bank for him. The Company immediate- 
ly engaged, and thro” their Eagerneſs at Play, Made- 
moiſelle de Parc, the Marques and myſelf were ſoon 
left alone. He offer'd her a Louis d Or to venture 
with, in which ſhe ſhould go Halves if ſhe had good 
Luck. This was a Temptation not to be reſiſted. 
Her Back was no ſooner turn'd, but addreſſing him- 
ſelf to me, How happy am I, my deareſt Jenny, 
iaid the Margueſe, in this Opportunity of talking with 
* you! I have long ſought for it: What would I give 
to enjoy it every Day! I am going, my lovely Crea- 
ture ; 1 cannot ſtay any longer without diſcovering 
what it is that fixes me here. May I not enquire 
before I go what Place I have in your Affection: 
Speak, my Angel, don't refuſe me this Satisfaction; 
Life's a Burthen to me without, at leaſt, the Hopes 
of gaining your Affections. Conſider it is very un- 
certain when I ſhall be able to fee you again, and 
yet that is the only Comfort left me, in the Situation 
in which my Paſſion for you has placed me.“ - He 
utter'd this with ſo much Tenderneſe, - that I could 
not forbear locking at him, fetching a deep Sigh at 
the ſame time. What means that Sigh, my Charmer ?? 
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cried he, in the moſt affectionate Manner. Am TI fo 
happy, fincere as I am, to move your Compaſſion ?? 
« Ah! my Lord (replied I) leave me, I beg; when- 
ever you are near, or ſpeak to me, I am not my- 
ſelf. What do you aim at? Why do you purſue 
a young Creature of my low Condition? I know 
very well my Diſtance; yet I am not afraid to ſay, 
that as great as you are, if your Deſigns are dit- 
*« honourable, they ſhall never ſucceed.” God for- 
did ( cried he) that I ſhould have ſuch a Thought. 
All I deſire is to love you, and obtain your Favour.? 
Alas! to what Purpoſe :?“ anſwered I. Why does 
«© every Gentleman ſay the ſame ? Is it the Faſhion at 
% Paris? In all my Life I never heard ſo much of 
Love as within theſe eight Days I have been here.“ 
How! cricd the Marguzs, quite amaz'd, © this is the 
* firſt Time I could ever have an Opportunity of mak- 
ing my Addreſſes to you.” As if you were the only 
* One!” anſwered I very innocently ! © All the other 
Gentlemen are continually upon the ſame ſtrain ; 
but in particular the Counts Son never ſuffers 
me to have a Moment's Quiet.” Heavens!“ ſays 
the Margu?/s interrupting me, * ſure he is not in Love 
wich you?” I can't tell what it is to be in Love,” 
replied I; „but if every one is in Love, that ſays 
* fo, he certainly is.“ And what Anſwer do you 
make him?” cried the Marque/s with great Earneſt- 
neſs. ** Really I take ſo little Notice of what he 
* ſays,” anſwered I, that I can give no Account. 
„ But this I know very well, I ſhould not be ſorry 
if he concern'd himſelf no more with me than his 
* Siſter does.“ May I depend upon this, my dear 
* Tenny ſaid the Margue/s a little recovered. 
* Don't you find a Pleaſure in hearing him ?? “Ah! 
not in the lealt,” anſwered I very ſimply ; “ fo far 
* from it, that one Word of yours makes a much 
greater Impreſſion on me than a hundred ot his. 
* How ſhe charms me!” cried the Margue/5. * How 
happy ſhould I be if I were convinced of what the 
* ſays with ſo much Sincerity! 1 would not change 
* my Condition with any thing the Whole Wor 1 4 
s. 
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© fords. Repeat it once more, my lovely Dear: You 
«© reſtore me to Life; my whole Happineſs depends 
on that Acknowledgment.* ©* Heavens! what have 
« I ſaid?” replied I, aſtoniſhed to ſee him thus tranſ- 
ported. What is it that pleaſes you ſo much? Per- 
&*« haps I may have done amiſs without knowing it?“ 
© No, no,” ſaid he interrupting me haſtily; never 
think of acting otherwiſe. If your Heart has ex- 
plained itſelf, don't contradict it; it ſhall never re- 
* pent its Condeſcenſions in my Behalf,” “ My 
« Heart has ſaid nothing!“ anſwered I, interrupting 
in my turn very briſkly. © It I have let drop any 
„ Words witkout knowing their Meaning, you ought 
% not to take any Advantage from thence.” What! 
am I to go away then,” replied the Margue/7, over- 
whelm'd with Vexation and Regret? © Your Heart 
* lays nothing! To another it may poſſibly ſpeak. 
Farewel Lite, ſince I have incurred your Hatred.“ | 
Theſe lait Words were ſpoke in ſo moving an Accent, i. 
that they affected me very much: I looked at him, 

and the extreme Sorrow I ſaw in his Countenance, 


made me heartily repent I had been the Occaſion of it. $4 

„ Good God!” I cried with great Anxiety, what a ; * 

« Misfortune is it not to know how to expreſs one's | 1 
1 


« ſelf! that's the Reaſon I am thought to ſay one 
thing when I mean another. Why ſhould you af- 
« fli& yourſelf in this Manner? It was far from my 
„Intention. Beſides it's wrong in you to give any 
* heed to a Perſon, who has not Wit enough to an- 
„ ſwer you: Have but Patience till I have learnt 
© ſome from my Godmother, and then VIl ſay no- 
* thing that will give Offence.” He could not for- 
bear ſmiling at iny Ingenuity. © There it is again!” 
cried IJ. This Moment you were ready to cry; 
* and now I have made ſome Blunder you are laugh- 
ing at me. Very well! it's high Time for me to 
«. hold my Tongue.” I ſpoke this with ſome Warmth, 
and fell to my Work without taking the leaſt Notice 
of a thouſand paſſionate and tender Expreſſions he 
employed to pacity me. 
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At laſt, wearied out with my Obſtinacy, the Mar- 
que/s remained filent: Imagining he was gone, I 
looked up haſtily to ſee what was become of him, but 
was much out of Countenance to find him looking 
ſtedlal ly on me. * You certainly deſign my Death,” 
ſaid he, fince you will not vouchſafe me a Word, 
nor ſo much as a Look. What have I done to de- 
« {erve ſuch Uſage? I go then with a heavy Heart: 
Cruel Creature! farewel for ever.“ This moved 
me: I was obliged, methought, to juſtify myſelf from ; 
fuch an Imputation : Of how great Force is Prejudice : 
in the Conduct of our Lives! “No, my Lord,“ an- 1 
ſwered I with ſome Warmth, my Behaviour de- f 
ſerves no ſuch injurious Names. I am nor, nor | 

ever was, cruel to any thing; ſo far from it, I 
cannot ſee a Lamb killed without crying. I never | 
could hurt the leaſt thing; even when my Bro- « 
ether and Siſter have fallen upon me, I would not 
„ {o much as defend myſelf for fear of hurting them. | 
«« Judge then if I deſerve to be called cruel.” Had p- 
I gone on, the Margue/s would have given me the 
Hearing, ſo well was he pleaſed with my ingenuous 
Simplicity; but Love places every thing in a favour- 
able Light. I aſk your Pardon, my deareſt Jenny, 
ſaid the Margue/s, * if I have offended you: The 
Word cruel does not mean 2z/{-natured ; however, 
had you perfiſted in not making me any Anſwer, 
you certainly would have deſerved to be called ſo. 

But now you have reſtored me to Life, and I will 
never uſe that Word again. There is no Time to 
be loſt, the Company may perhaps give over Play 
very ſoon, and I ſhould never have forgiven my- 
ſelf if I had omitted to ſettle one Point before I 
go. Idefign to ſend Dubois (his Valet de Chambre) 
twice a Week under a pretended Compliment to 
the Counteſs, that I may hear from you. At an- 
other Opportunity I will acquaint you what Method 
have uſed to prevent her taking any Umbrage at 
t. Dubois will find Means to 2 to you, and 
bring me your Anſwers, which in ſome meaſure 
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may alleviate what I muſt ſuffer from your Abſence. 
© Befides, I fhall take all Opportunities poſſible to 
* wait on you, ſo as not to be obſerved. At preſent, 
I ſhall not preſs to know what Place I have in your 
Affections, fince you ſeem to be fo averſe to the 
giving me that Satisfaction; however I ſhall be 
© able to form ſome Judgment of it, by your Ear- 
* neftneſs to learn to write, and, I flatter myſelf, I 
© ſhall then find I am not altogether diſagreeable to 
* you.” He was going on, when my Governeſs came 
to us with Joy in her Countenance: She had won four 
Louis d Or's, and was bringing the Margue/s his Share. 
Pray Madam,” fays he, keep them yourſelf; they 
* may be lucky to you another Time. When I re- 
turn to Yer/ailles, I intend to play for you there, 
and fee whether the ſame Fortune attends you in 
deep Play. The only Return I deſire is, that you 
* would be careful of this Child; you may poſhbly 
find your Account in it hereafter.” This was taking 
her on the weak Side, eſpecially as ſhe knew the Mar- 
que/s's Generoſity and Exactneſs in keeping his Word. 
** You need ſay no more, my Lord,” the replied; 
let me alone: I will take the ſame Care of her as 
if ſhe were my own Daughter. I am not to learn 
that our young Chevalier is very ſweet upon her; 
« but I ſhall watch him fo narrowly, that he will not 
find an Opportunity of ſpeaking to her, but when 
« I am by: He and I are no Strangers one to an- 
other; and I am apt to think he will not venture 
to take any Liberties there.” The Company left 
off Play juſt as ſhe had done ſpeaking. 'The Bank, 
it ſeems, was broke, and the Counteſs came to acquaint 
the Margue/s with his Loſs ; but he ſeemed very eaſy 
as to that Particular. Preſently a Walk was agreed 
on, fo that I was left alone with Mademoi/elle de Parc, 
and ſoon found the Effects of the Margque/s's Civili- 
ties; (for fo ſhe ſtiled the Money and Promiſes ſhe 
had received from him;) and indeed, ever after ſhe 
uſed me with the greateſt Tenderneſs imaginable. 

The Chevalier dElbieux, freed from the Trouble 
of doing the Honours of the Houſe, applied himſelf 
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very cloſely to me: Every Moment he was urging his 
Paſſion, and I was as backward in taking any Notice of 
of it. How widely different his Manner of expreſ- 
ſing himſelf from that of the Margue/ſs, when com- 
pared together ! 'The one, though polite, yet haughty 
and breathing an Air of Superiority; the other, on 
the contrary, complaiſant, genteel, and accompanied 
with a Deterence, as if addreſſed by an Inferior : 
this certainly was very taking, and, ſimple as I was, 
the Difference was very remarkable, 0 

The Countz/s ſoon perceived her Son's Inclination 
for me, and reprimanded him accordingly ; but this, 
far from having the deſired Effect, only increaled his 
Paſſion. It is true, he became more circumſpect in 
his Behaviour, but in a ſhort Time I found, by woe- 
ful Experience, what terrible Effects may be expected 
from Reſtraint, where the Heart 1s not guided by a 
Principle of Virtue. 

As tor Mademc:/e!le his Siſter, I tried all Methods 
to render myſelf acceptable to her; ſhe condeſcend- 
ed to bear with me, but after a Manner inſupport- 
ably haughty. Whether the reſpe&ful Behaviour of 
the Marque/s had given me a wrong Turn, or that 
naturally I was not diſpoſed to ſubmit, I found an 
infinite Dithculty in doing it to her. I often bewailed 
myſelf; to which perhaps the Abſence of the Mar- 
qgue/s did not a little contribute, waoſe amiable Be- 
haviour was ſet off by every Vexation I underwent. 
What a Friend is Solitude to Love! I faon became 
acquainted with it, now no longer that ignorant Girl 
who aſked what it was. Its Revenge was ſevere, 
making me feel the full Extent of its Power and Vio- 
lence. I fell away, loſt my Complexion and Strength. 
My Relt heretofore was undiſturbed, but now I ſel- 
dom enjoyed ſo great a Bleſſing. I conſidered the 
Circumſtances of my preſent Situation; I was willing 
to hide their Source from myſelf, and inſtead of blam- 
ing the Impetuoſity of my Aﬀections, I attributed 
what I ſuffered to my Abſence from my Mother. But 
I was very ſoon convinced of my Error, 
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The Counte/s judged as ill in the Affair as myſelf, 
imagining the Sight of my Parents would be of Ser- 
vice to me, in the Condition to which (he ſaw me 
reduced. They were ſent for, and indeed afforded 
me ſome Relief; but I received much more from the 
Arrival of Dubois. He gave me an Account of his 
Maſter, and how much he was concerned at my Ab- 
ſence. There was no Occaſion for explaining my 
Sentiments to him; my Countenance diſcovered more 
than my Words could expreſs. 

From the Time that the Margue/s left the Caſtle, 
J had applied myſelf to learn to write; a Valet de 
Chambre belonging to the Chewalter, who wrote & 
fine Hand, took a great Pleaſure in teaching me. I 
had juſt begun to join the Letters, and, to give the 
Marqueſs a Proof of my Attention to his Requeſts, I 
took a childith Pleaſure in ſcrawling over a whole 
Page. This, with great Charge, I gave Dubois. He 
enquired very earneſtly whether or no the Chevalier 
made love to me or not? I ſuppoſe it was Part of his 
Inſtructions. The Anſwer I made was, that at firſt 
he did, but his Mother, being apprized of it, had 
taken ſuch Methods, that now he durſt not ſo much 
as open his Mouth to me on that Subject. 

The Day after Dubo/s's Return to the Margucſe, 
happened to be Sunday. I had made a Friendſhip 
with my Gowverne/;'s Nicce. Catharine, for that was 
her Name, beſides an excellent Temper, was Miſ- 
treſs of a great deal of Wit, and that improved by 
a genteel Education. I have certainly great Obliga- 
tions to her, as ſhe was the firſt that begun to poliſh 
the coarſe Breeding I had contracted at home. Her 
Age as well as Experience was ſuperior to mine, but 
that did not hinder us from being inſeparable Com- 
panions. In the Afternoon when Church was done, 
her Aunt walked with us mto a neighbouring Wood, 
where an Opening was cut for the Conveniency of 
Hunting. Mademoi/c/le de Parc had a Book in her 
Hand, which gave us an Opportunity of retiring to 
a little Diſtance. Our Converſation accidentally 
turning upon the Counte/s, ſhe informed me _ the 
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Count and ſhe had been for ſome Years upon very in- 
different Terms; that it was not much obſerved in 
the World, tho” they very ſeldom met, he generally 
coming down into the Country, when ſhe returned 
to Paris, the only one Point they agreed in. * Good 
* God” cried I; is it poſſible for married People 
* to live at a Diſtance from each other? We never 
hear of any ſuch thing in our Village: What can 
* be the Cauſe of it?” © Love on one fide and Jea- 
% louſy on the other,” anſwered Catharine, * The 
„ Huſband diſlikes his Lady's Admirers; and the 


* Lady can't prevail upon herſelf to diſcard them.” 


* What! ſays I, interrupting her, do People think 
of Gallantry after they are married ?? © Yes, my 
« dear Jenny,“ replied ſhe. * It is certainly very 
*« wrong; and yet nothing is more frequent at Paris: 
There, Intereſt, not Affection, commonly makes 
the Match; wretched Cuſtom taking Place of Rea- 
« fon. The Gentleman has his Miſtrefles, the Lady 
ger Intrigues, live in the fame Houſe, and feldqm 
* ſee the Face of each other. It is true, there are 
ſome Huſbands not fo tractable, that expect their 
Wives ſhould keep up to their Duty, though they 
don't think fit to ſhew them the Example: If the 
Wife happens to be headſtrong, and will. not com- 
«« ply, they come to Expoſtulations, and fo part: 
Others, like the Cort and his Lady, compromiſe 
* the Matter, and each lives as their Fancy directs ; 
«© conſequently they undergo leſs Uneaſineſs, as they 
« are under leſs Reſtraint: It has even happen'd 
« ſometimes, that their complaiſant Indifference for 
each other has brought about a ſincere Reconci- 
« lation; this, it's true, is rare, but Examples are not 
«« wanting to confirm what I have ſaid. As for the 
Count and the Counte/s your Godmother, I don't 
«« expect they will ever be of that Number: The 
«« Counte/s is a Woman of Character, and has always 
«« paſſed for ſuch in the World; but ſhe affects the 
Air of a Coquet, loves to be thought amiable, and 
„more to be told ſo: For theſe laſt three Months 
* ſhe has been, to her inſupportable Mortification, 
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« without an Admirer: It is but ſince the Arrival of 
« the Margue/s of L. V. at the Caſtle, that ſhe has 
, put on this Air of - 7g —— and Good-humour 
« you ſee her in; before he made his Court ſhe was 
« ready to die of Melancholy. For ſome Days he 
« has been very aſſiduous, and ſeems deeply in Love.” 
Theſe laſt Words went to my Heart, and cauſed ſuch 
an Emotion in my Spirits, that I fainted away on the 
Graſs where we ſat. Catharine lifted me up, and 
with ſome Difliculty brought me to myſelf : She did 
not in the leaſt ſuſpect the real Cauſe of my Illneſs, 
it being preſently attributed to the indifferent Health 
I had enjoy'd for ſome Days paſt ; they led me back 
to the Caſtle, and put me immediately to Bed. Ca- 
tharine left me, in order, ſhe ſaid, that I might com- 
poſe mylelf, aſſuring me that an Hour or two, if I 
could ſleep, would ſet me to rights: I pretended to 
be of the ſame Opinion ; ſhe had no ſooner ſhut the 
Door, but I gave a looſe to my melancholy Re- 
flections. 

Ah wretched Creature, cried I burſting into Tears, 
where is that Tranquillity cf Mind I once poſleſs'd ! 
What has thus reduced me of late to this forlorn Con- 
dition? Why thus altered ſince the Margue/s's Ab- 
ſence ? What is it to me if he courts the Counteſs ? 
why am I ſo deeply concerned in the Affair? What 
means this Affliction his Abſence brings upon me? 
Why ſhould I, at theſe Years, loath what was once ſo 
agreeable? Ah! it's but too evident. Barbarous Man ! 
how could you ſay you lov'd me? Why ſhould you 
thus deceive me? Did I compel you to profeſs a Paſ- 
fion you are intirely void of ? Why ſhould you take 
any Advantage of my too great Credulity ? Heavens! 
what brought me hither ? What will become of me ? 
Ah! Charlot, Charlat!“ I feel too plainly what you 
muſt have endured when abandoned by one you loved 
ſo well. I but judge of you by myſelf. Her whole 
Adventure preſented itſelf to my diſturbed Imagina- 
ion, till, wearied out with Tears and Vexation, I 
tell into a profound Sleep which much refreſhed my 
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exhauſted Spirits, and I awak'd with ſome Compe- 
ſure of Mind. 

I was going out of my Chamber, but was prevented 
by the Chevalier; ] am told,” ſays he, you have 
* been out of Order whilſt you were taking the Air; 
and yet I think you look pretty well.” © Likely 
enough, anſwered I, but it muſt be owing to Sleep, 
for I am not perfectly recovered.” * I am ſorry for 
that,“ replied he, © ſomething muſt be done: Il 
* engage to cure you, if you'll let me be your Phyfi- 
* clan; I can do more than all the Doctors put coge- 
ther.“ Lord ! Sir, (anſwered I, my Reſentment 
* againft the Margue/s not being intirely out of my 
Head) let me alone! I deteſt the whole Sex of 
«« Men.” That's only (anſwered the Chevalier) an 
Effect of the Spleen ; they are not ſo @@ntemptible 
© neither, at leaſt thofe of a certain Turn.“ This was 
ſpoke with ſuch an Air of Complacency in his own 
dear Self, as plainly intimated he thought he was one 
of the Number. No, no, my Deareſt,“ continued 
he, you will not always be ſo hard-hearted.” Say- 
ing this he offered to catch me in his Arms; but I 
diſengaged myſelf from him, crying out for help. 
This brought my Goverrgſe, who ſeized him as he 
was purſuing me, and after upbraiding him with 
the little Reipect he paid to his Mother's Commands, 
and aſſuring him that ſhe at leaſt ſnould inſiſt upon a 
different Behaviour, ſhut him out with Fury and In- 
dignation in his Eyes. 

* What would this Fool be at here?“ ſays ſhe to 
me when we were alone. ** I don't know,” replied 
I, © he endeavoured to take me in his Arms.” ©* You 
* were in the right (faid ſhe) to call out ; you heard 
how I handled him, he'll not come this Way again 
in haſte. He is very boiſte rous, continued ſhe, 
and we ſhall have no lofs of him when he 1s gone ; 
it will not be long firſt, as the Counteſi informs me. 
* It's really a pity ne ſhould behave in this Manner, 
© he does not want Senſe if he would but govern 
* himſelf; he has an obliging Air, which _—_ = 
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thoſe who are not thoroughly acquainted with him. 
As for my Part, I never liked a cloudy Calt in his 
Eyes, which makes one think he is always con- 
triving ſome Miſchief or another.” 
r- | After this Diſcourſe we went to the Counteſi's 
ly 8 Apartment, little thinking to find the Margie there. 
p, This Surprize increas'd my Reſentment, and made 
13 him appear more criminal. I was very near ſtarting 
| at the Sight of him, but Shame and Anger made 
m . me ſtand my Ground. 
— He no ſooner ſaw me, but coming up wich great 
t | Alacrity, How do you do, my charming Jenny? 
Good God! cried he, ſeing me nearer, © how the 
5 is altered! What can be the meaning of this, 
my Dear? What has befallen you ſince I was 
* here ?? In ſaying this he took hold of my Hand; 
but I ſnatch'd it away again with Indignation. She 
is very feveriſh,“ continued he with an Air of Sur- 
rize at what | had done, though he ſeemed to ſtifle 
it. Madam,“ ſaid he turning to the Countz/s, de- 
* pend upon it the Child is ill, ſhe muſt be taken 
Care of.” © It will go off,” replied her Ladyſhip, 
« ir's only a little Melancholy; I have ſent for her 
% Mother to divert it. Come hither Jenny, let me 
« feel your Pulſe---You are in the right; he is in a 
&« Fever; ſend for the Doctor,“ continued the Coun- 
| teſi, ſpeaking to my Gowerne/s, “ and put her to Bed, 
| and let ſomebody watch with her.” The Margue/s's 
Eyes were never off me, endcavouring to diſcover the 
4 Cauſe of my Vexation, which I had much ado to 
F keep to myſelf. But I prevented him by making a 
Curteſy and retiring. I was no ſooner in my Cham- 
ber, but I went to Bed with many a melancholy Re- 
flection, the Conſequence of which was fo violent a 
Revolution, that in two Hours the Fever was aug- 
mented ; and increaſed fo faſt afterwards, that by 
Day-break it redoubled, and I grew light-headed, 
'The Extremity to which I was reduced, rendered 
me incapable of knowing what paſe'd, ſo that I am 
beholden to Catharine, who never left my Bed-ſide, 
for that Part of my Hiſtory. The Countc/; was im- 
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mediately informed of the Danger I was in; ſhe was 
much concern'd, and order'd all poſſible Care to be 
taken of me. Like many others, ſhe dreaded the 
Sick; even her own Children in that Condition muſt 
not have expected to ſee her: Nay, fince that, I have 
met with Perſons whoſe Apprehenſions were carried 
to that Pitch of Extravagance, as not to converſe with 
ſuch as viſited the Sick. It happened luckily for the 
Margue/s that my Godmother was not of this laſt 
Number. The Moment he heard how ill I was, he 
flew to my Chamber; ſtruck with the utmoſt Con- 
ſternation to ſee me in ſo much Danger, he could not 
avoid diſcovering his Paſſion. Happily nobody was 
preſent but my Gowerne/5 and her Niece : They ſoon 
perceiv'd the Occaſion of his Grief ; his paſſionate 
Exclamations convinced them that Love was the 
Source from whence they took their Riſe. He won 
their Hearts by his Generoſity, not to ſay 2 
* It's in vain,“ ſaid he, for me to hide any longer 
from you the Cauſe of my Grief; my Life depends 
* upon this Child's Recovery.” Saying this he drew 
out his Purſe, and gave it to Mademoiſelle de Parc. 
There are,” continued he, a hundred Louis d Or, I 
© beg your Acceptance of «hem ; not that I thereby 
limit my Acknowledgments if you can fave her 
Life. And as for you, ſays he, turning to Catharine, 
* accept of this Diamond as a Reward for your Con- 
* cern: I am convinced you love my Jenny, and that's 
* enough to make you dear to me. I have a parti- 
* cular View in regard to this lovely young Crea- 
© ture, whom I adore, from whoſe Life my own is 
* inſeparable. Ye Heavens! who know the Purity 
of my latentions, reſtore her to me. Ah! Jenny, 
* Fenny,” continued he, burſting into Tears, © you 
* hear me not; alas! could I but ſave your Life, tho 
at the Expence of my own !— Look up, my Angel, 
© ſee the deplorable Condition your poor Lover is 
reduced to! Good God! whence comes this II- 
* neſs? I left her in perfect Health. Heavens! how 
* ſhe burns! her Eyes are wide open, and yet ſhe 
does not ſee me! A Torrent of "Tears, 3 fol- 
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low'd, ſcarce fuffer'd him to ſpeak to his Yalet de 
Chambre, who came to receive his Orders. Take 
* poſt,” ſaid he, fetch hither immediately Monſieur 
V:. Lord, what an unfortunate Wretch am I!” 
His Exclamations were ſo moving, that my Gower- 
net and her Niece could not refrain mingling their 
Tears with his. In the Interim the Counrs/5 ſent to 

e deſire his Company below Stairs. Mademoi/elle de 


ut 7 Parc prevail'd upon him to diſguiſe his Grief, and ad- 11 | 
1e "7 viſed him to leave the Caſtle next Day, to prevent T8 Eu 
any Diſcovery. If you ſtay,” fays ſhe, © you 11 
t will not be able to contain yourſelf. The Counteſt $1; 
8 is quick of apprehenſion, and will preſently unra- 1 

2 7 <« yelthe whole Afair; eſpecially as you cannot re- ' 

p „ frain coming continually to this Room, tho? to no 

| } * manner of Purpoſe. I would have you go, and 154 


| make yourſelf eaſy: She has Youth and a good 
* Conſtitution on her Side, ſhe'll work through it: 
Every Day you may depend upon hearing from 

] © me. Believe me,” continu'd ſhe, ſeeing him ir- 21 
reſolute what to do; ©* follow my Advice, you will 1 

not repent it. When ſhe begins to recover you 

may return; whereas ſhould your Paſſion be diſco- 

« ver'd, the Counte/s will ſend Jenny home, and give 

de the World an Opportunity to ruin her Reputa- 

* tion.” This laſt Argument prevail'd with the 

Margae/s : He retired, after he had kiſs'd my Hand, 

1 and the next Day invented an Excuſe for leaving 

; the Caſtle. It's true, the Counts endeavour'd with 

f great Earneſtneſs to detain him; but the Reaſons 

he alledged, prevail'd upon her to conſent to his 
Departure. At ſome Diftance he met Monxfreur de 


"2. * 
0, oe; 


N „and his Valet de Chambre; he recom.nended , 
his Patient to him, and beſought him not to leave ih 
her till perfectly recover'd. Dubois was charged not =. 
to ſtir till I was entirely out of Danger. 1 

The great Care that was taken, joined to the Skill 4 | ; 
of the Phyſician, wrought a perfect Cure in a Fort- 


night's Time. Ihe Account Catharine gave me of 
what had paſſed, forwarded my Recovery very much. 
The Grief, of whichthe Margugſi had given ſuch mk; 

ent 
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dent Proofs, made a great Impreſſion on me. I found 
no Difficulty, in owning to them the Occaſion of this 
dangerous Illneſs: They both condemned my Jea- 
louſy, and convinced me how unjuſt it was, by letting 
me ſee, that his ſuppoſed Paſſion for the Counteſs was 
no more than a well-contrived Expedient to be oftener 
near me. I likewiſe gave them to underſtand, that 
as much in Love as I was, I would never fall into the 
Snare, whereby poor Charlot, whoſe Adventure they 
had heard from me, threw herſelf away. Made- 
morſelle de Parc was fo well pleaſed to hear my good 
Reſolutions, that ſhe took me in her Arms, promiſing 
never to abandon me, but to ſecure me from the At- 
tempts Love might make upon my Virtue. The 
Preſents ſhe and her Niece had receiv'd, influenced 
them to draw very advantageous Conſequences both 
for themſelves and me. Every thing conſpired to 
flatter my Inclinations: My Lover was the ordinary 
Subject of our Converſation, and every Day I heard 
from him. Such an agreeable Situation could not fail 
by degrees to Ciſpell my Apprehenſions. 

There was nothing now to moleſt me but the 
Chevalier d Elbieux, who gave us Trouble enough, 
coming ten times a day into my Room, for which 
there was no Remedy: It not being proper to aſfront 
him, as I was in his Mother's Houſe, however vexa- 
tious his Importunity might be. Mademoi/elle de Parc 
afforded me ſome Comfort, by promiſing ſhe wouid 
prevent his having Recourſe to any Violence; how- 
ever I dreaded the very Sight of him, as if my Mind 
toreboded what was to happen. 

In the mean time the Margue/s, whom my Governe/s, 
without letting me into the Secret, had acquainted 
with the Occaſion of my Ilineſs, wrote a long Letter, 
which ſhe read to me: He there aik'd my Pardon 
for having been the innocent Occaſion of it. He 
ſolemnly proteſted againſt the leait Affection for tlie 
Cæunt s; that his only Deſign, in pretending Love 
to her, was to gain Opportunities of being near me: 
The Letter contain'd Vows of Fidelity, with an Aiſu- 
rance that he only waited a proper Occaſion to give 
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undeniable Proofs thereof. I learnt beſides, that I 
ſhould ſee him the next Day, which he acquainted 
me with, to prevent the Effects of a too ſudden Sur- 
prize. I felt an infinite Pleaſure in hearing the Con- 
tents of the Letter, and tho” I could not read, I laid 
it up very carefully, as a convincing Proof of the 
Affection it ſo naturally deſcribed. 

Mademoiſelle d Ell ieux ſent but once in my Illneſs 
to enquire how | did ; I was at a loſs how to account 
for her Averfion to me; but one would have imagined 
ſhe was diſpleaſed with my Recovery, and when every 
one elſe congratulated me on that Occaſion, ſhe alone 
was filent. The Counte/7, her Mother, was over- 
joy'd : The Chercalier of late kept himſelf within 
bounds, his Behaviour went no farther than what 
Politeneſs requires in Behalf of the Fair Sex: I was 
much delighted, unagining his Paſſion for me was at 
an End. And now I fancied myſelf compleatly happy, 
this Change in him being what I had moſt eapneſtly 
defired. But alas! he toon undeceiv'd me: I found 
by woeful Experience, that one cannot be too much 
upon one's Guard againſt a Man, who on a ſudden ap- 
pears to have laid aſide a violent Paſſion; there is al- 


— a Snake in the Graſs, which will certainly ſting 


when leaſt expected. 

The following Day, when the Margie was to 
come, my Gow2rn,/; propoſed a Walk, ſaying the Air 
would be of Service. She poke of it at the Counteſs? 3 
Table, where I {at ever ſince my I!lnefs, tho* no very 
acceptable Companion to Mademei/eile © Elbicur, 
I ter Brother behaved with e:cceeding Complaiſance, 
and as I imagined he had got the better of his Folly, 
] paid him the Deference due to the on of my Be- 
ne factreſs. Ihe Phyſician, who ſtill attended me a 
proved of my t king the Air, aſturing me that! mould 
hnd a Benefit by it. 

After Dinner Catharine whiſpered me, that our 
Walk was a Contrivance of her Aunt's, in order to 
meet the Margav/s. I was ple: aſed with the Thought; 
I was under no Apprehenſion of ſeeing him, as 1 had 
in my Company a Cor/idcnte of the Age of My —_ 
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felle de Parc Though I was very ſenſible ſhe added 
upon a Principle of Intereſt, I had ſo good an Opi- 
nion of her as to believe ſhe would not carry her Com- 
plaiſance too far. Her Niece, who was Sincerity it- 
{elf, in reckoning up to me her Aunt's Imperfections, 
had not forgot the good Qualities of which ſhe was 
Miſtreſs. 

The Heat of the Day being over, we went out, 
directing our Walk the Way the Marques was to 
paſs. The Walk was very pleaſant ; after half an 
Hour ſpent in it, weſlopp'd in the Wood ; from thence 
we went to reſt ourſelves in a little Meadow hard by: 
We had not been there a Quarter of an Hour, before 
we heard a Whiltle, I was ſtartled, but my Gower- 
ze: and her Niece made ſlight of it, telling me I need 
not be under any Apprehenſion in the Foreſt : But in 
a little a ſecond Signal ſeem'd to anſwer the firſt ; im- 
mediately we heard a Noile juſt by, and turning my 
Head ſuddenly I ſet up a great Cry. Four Men diſ- 
guiſed with Maſks ruſh'd upon us; and in an Inſtant 
ſtopp'd Handkerchiefs into our Mouths. After this 
they bound Mademoiſelle de Parc and her Niece ; then 
led us about fifty Yards from thence, to a Ey- place 
ſurrounded with a thick Coppice, where they lett the 
poor Creatures tied to two Trees. As for me I was 
carried farther off, where three of the Men retired, 
leaving me alone with the fourth, who throwing off 
his Maſk diſcover'd himſelf to be the Chevalier , El- 
bicux. Imagine my Surprize. Since nothing but 
* Force,” ſays he, will prevail with you, it's fitting 
* you ſhould be treated according to your Taſte.“ He 
had no ſooner done ſpeaking, but he began to offer 
Violence. As they had neglected to tie me, | ſtrug- 
gled very hard, and the Handkerchiet falling off my 
Face, I took that Opportunity to cry out as loud as 
poſſible, ſo that the Foreſt rung again. Notwith- 
ſtanding my Reſiſtance, I was upon the Point 
of falling a Vicim to the Wretch's Erutality ; but 
Heaven had Compauiion on my Innocence. I heard 
the Noiſe of a Horſe's Feet galloping up towards us, 
The Villain ſtarted at it, and immediately deſiſted: 

| When 
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When he look'd behind him, and faw a Perſon com- 
ing to my Reſcue, he pour'd out a Volley of bitter 
Imprecations, running to his Piſtols that were in the 
Holſters of his Saddle. This was too favourable an 
Opportunity to be neglected, accordingly I ran away 
as 2 as I was able: In a Moment the Noiſe of their 
Fighting reach'd me; the Report of their Piſtols, 
ecchoing back from all Parts of the Wood, was very 
terrible: The Conſternation I was in, ſtopped me 
from going any farther ; and, overcome as I was with 
Fear and quite ſpent with Fatigue, I ſwooned away at 
the foot of a Tree, 

The Night was far advanced when I came to my- 
ſelf: A cold Sweat hung upon my Face, and it was 
with ſome Difficulty I roſe from the Ground. The 
Stillneſs and Darkneſs of the Night ſtruck a Terror 
into me : The ominous ſcreaming of Owls, the howling 
of wild Beaſts, and the uncertain Glimmering of the 
Stars, all together, had a terrifying Effe & on my diſ- 
order'd Imagination. What will become of me? 
nid 1 to myſelf: Where am 1? Whither ſhall I go? 
How ſhall I eſcape the Fate that purtues me? Trem- 
bling and doubting of the Road, I wandered I knew 
not where. Every Breath of Air ruſtling in the Leaves 
ſtopped me, and made me ſtart for ſcar. Where Per- 
ſons are under a Conſternation they ſeem to conſpire 
againſt themſelves, by augmenting their Fears; for 
my Part, the leuſt Object I could diſcern, preſently 
became aa Apparition. Somctimes I ran ; then again 
ttood ſtill, and at the leaſt Nuite hid my Face, as if 
that would diminiſu my Fright. In going along, aa 
Owl bruſt'd me with his Wings; I gave myſelf over 
for loſt, and doubled my S — : A Stump of a Tree 
catch'd my Gown, I 2 out, thinking ſomebod 
had ſeized me, and accordingly went back; but dit- 
covering my Miſtake, as I ſteop'd to diſengage myſelf, 
the Ground gave way under me, and I fell into a Pit. 
Either it was not very deep, or I was exceeding for- 
tunate in my Fall, tor I found myſelf in a ſuting Pol- 
ture at the Bottom, without any Hurt. 

What new Fears ſeiz'd me in this unexpected Sitra- 
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tion may be eaſily imagined : I gathered myſelf all in 
a Heap, and, covered with my — I poured out a 
Torrent of Tears, Soft Sleep at laſt relieved my 
Cares, weighing down my watry Eye-lids, and wrapt 
me in its balmy Sweets for the remaining Part of the 
Night. 

The Dawn of Day began to pierce the Thickets, 
the warbling Notes welcomed the returning Light, 
when, on a ſudden, I ftarted out of my Sleep in a 
Fright, much better founded than any of my preced- 
ing ones: A Wolf, which Fear magnified very con- 
fiderably, was cloſe by me : Our Fortunes were much 
the ſame, he could not eſcape the Snare which had 
been laid for him : This terrible Sight made me con- 
clude my laſt Hovr was come, and accordingly I prayed 
to God with the greateſt Fervency : I look'd upon this 
Train of Misfortunes as a juſt Puniſhment, by him in- 
flited upon me, for having too far indulged my in- 
clinations in favour of the Margue/;; I called upon 
Heaven with a ſolemn Promiſe to avoid all Occafions 
of ſeeing him for the future, and only to liſten to its 
divine Inſpirations, if I ſhould eſcape the dreadful 
Jaws of fo fierce an Animal. 

Danger is certainly a great Help to fervent Prayer: 
Aline was accompanied with ſuch an ardent Affection, 
aud fo great a Compoſure of Mind, that my Circum- 
ſtances — to be leſs terrifying. At firſt 1 ſcarce 
had Courage to look at my formidable Neighbour ; 
hut by degrees I ventured to confider him Pace to 
Jace: His Countenance had a cow'd, dejected Air; 
he ſeem'd in a penſive Mood to ſurvey his Priſon, 
often out of Uneaſineſs looking towards the Top; 
Inſtinct directing him to ſeek the Means of making his 
Eicape. As he walk'd backwards and forwards, at 
every turn I imagined he was going to devour me; 
ſometimes he ſcratch'd up the Earth, and then on a 
ſudden ſtood without Motion: He ſeem'd to liſten 
to ſome Noiſe; when, changing his Place, he crept 
baſtily under my Gown: I was fo terrified, that 
I was only able to lift my Eyes toward Heaven, and 
what ſhoulg I ſee, but a Mau juſt going to fire a Gun 
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into the Pit. This new Apparition made me find my 
Tongue again; For God's ſake (I cried out) ſpare 
me, ſpare me!” « What have we here?“ faid the 
Perſon looking into the Pit; Waunds, I had like to 
« have made a fine kettle of Fiſh on't truly. What 
« do you there, my Laſs? how came the Wolf ang 
« you to be trapp'd together?“ In the Name of 
© Goodneſs,” replied I, taking heart at what I heard. 
«© ſave me, and I will give you a full Account.” 
% With all my Heart,” anſwer'd he, „have but 2 
« minute's Patience till I get help; I'll go fetch one 
« of my Companions, who is juſt at hand: In the 
% mean while, you have nothing to fear from the 
„ Beaſt, he'll do you no harm; when once a Wolf is 
« taken he is as quiet as a Lamb.” Saying this he 
went off, but preſently return'd again with the Perſon 
he mention'd. One of them jump'd into the Pit and 
lifted me up, the other taking me by the Hands drew 
me out : The firſt thing I did was to kiſs the Ground, 
and return God thanks for ſo great an Eſcape. 

VW hilt I was diſcharging this Duty, my Deliverers 
diſpatch'd my unfortunate Fellow-Priſoner. When 
they came up to me, one of them, looking at me 
with great Surprize, cried out. Good God! What 
« do I fee? What a Happineſs! What a Pleaſure is 
„this! 'tis Zerny!” Tas drew my Eyes upon him. 
and to my great Amazement I found him to be C, 
the Woodmonger's Son, my firſt Lover, mentioned in 
the Beginning of theſe Bemcirs. 

I was ſo tranſported as to fcream, © What! is that 
you, Celin , faid Ito him. What! is that vou. 
% Jenny?” replied he. Yes, Cin: © Yes Fenny.” 
My firſt Emotion was the Effect of Joy: it's the na- 
tural Conſequence of being ſurprized with a Sight of 
thoſe who have been the Companions of our Child- 
hood; but upon ſecond Thoughts, an Averion ſuc- 
ceeded ; the Reaſon of which may be eaſily gueſſed. 

I had promis'd to inform them how I fe!l into 
thoſe dangerous Circumſtances J had juſt now eſcap- 
ed; but the Sight of Colin made me not over-for- 
ward to fatisfy their Curioſity. I contented my ſelf 
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with barely ſaying, that in flying from ſome Ruffians, 
I had loſt 4 in the Wood, and endeavouring to 
find my Way back to the Caſtle, I had unfortunately 
fallen into the Pit, by the Trap's giving way under 
me. 

« I am very glad (replied Colin) that you have 
c eſcaped ſo — and particularly as I am fo happy 
« as to have contributed towards it; but, plague 
« on't, Jena, I am not very well pleas'd with what 
«« went before: Your living at the Calle ſticks in my 
«* Gizzard ; for they ſay that ſame paultry Margueſs, 
« who brought you the Money from the King, is in 
« Love with you: This does not anſwer my Purpoſe; 
*« you cannot have forget what paſſed between us that 
« Day you made me write the Love-Letter : I ſpoke 
% to my Father, and obtain'd his Conſent for marry- 
ing you. My Friend Cite ber here, and I, laid 
4 our Heads together, and made him believe, ih order 
* to gain his Conſent, that you were to receive every 
« Year the ſame Gratuity, as that which was ſo much 
* talk'd of in our Village. This fixed him at laſt, no 
longer ago than yeſterday ; and this Morning I ran 
to the Caſtle to acquaint you with it: But now I 
„ think on it I heard ſtrange News!“ 

What did you hear, Calin? replied I very ear- 
neſtly. For I had no ſooner recovered myſelf from 
wy late Fright, but the preceding Night” s Adventure 
came freſh into my Mind, and alarm'd me crueily on 
the Margque/i's Account. Terrified with this Appre- 
henſion, « What do they fay ? cried IJ. People are 
in ſearch of you,” replied he, on all fides ; "tis 
«© ſaid, the Chevalier has carried you off, which is 
„ thought the more likely as he has not been ſeen 
« fince he engaged that Cur of a Margre/5 : But I am 
not a little pleas'd to think the latter is rightly 
« ſerved for coming between me and home. How 
* ſeryed ? cried I, very earneſtly. 5+ Humh, humh,” 
continued he, “ you are mightily uneaſy mcthinks ; 
are you in Pain about that? Since it's ſo, to be 
„even with you for your ill Conditions, III tell you 
% no more.“ 

« Keep 
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Keep your Secret then to yourſelf,” I replied, net- 
tled at what he had ſaid: Chri//opher will be nue 
* complaiſant.” No, I thank you for that,” anſwer'd 
the Clown, IJ am on C:/ir's ſides and more than 
* that, you are right enough ſerved, it we pay you in 
« yourown Coin. Ever ſince you have been at that fame 
*« Caſtile, you are grown fo proud. you won't fo much 
« as look at us poor Folk; and if you abate a little 
* of your Haughtineſs at preſent, 'tis only becauic 
« you caa't ſhift without us. Ulibuddikins, were 1 
« in Colia's Place, I know what I would do; 1 would 
not have you now you are blown upon.” 

So much the better,” replied J very fiercely, over- 
joy'd at having a Handle for quarreliing with Calia: 
J am not ſo mightily taken with his Perſon as you 
imagine, but that I can.cafily give up my Pretenſi- 
ons; now I have Day-light, | can tad my Way to 
the Caitle without your Help.” 

Caliu was furpriz'd at the Sharpneſs cf my Reply: 
he was ſtill fond of me. Stay, Jenny, ſays he, Ul 
« ſhow you the Way thither myſelf. Good God! 
« why ſhould you take thus upon you?“ No, no,” 
continued I, «* you ſha? not be at the Trouble of de- 
* nying any more Requeſts of mine ; I ſhall learn what 
has paſs'd without being beholden to you.” Saying 
this I offer'd to go, but was prevented by their laying 
hold of me. Ah! naughty One,” cried Clin, 
„you ſhall not get off ſo eaſily: 1 ſhould not appear 
„% ſo contemptible in your Eye, if you did not meet 
« with Encouragement elſewhere ; but you would do 
* well to remember Charlt.“ 

The Sting of this Reproach loſt nothing of its Vi- 
rulence, and put the laſt Hand to the Banithirg of all 
Regard for Colin, who till now had ſome {mall Share 
in my Affections, and that too, increaſed by the Aſſiſt- 
ance I had juſt received from him. * I ſhould be very 
* ſorry,” ſays I. to fall into the Circumſtances you 
* ſeem to hint at, and much more to be any ways at 
your Diſpoſal. Let me hear no more of ſuch Diſ- 
* courſe,” continued I very ſharply, and don't pre- 
tend to [top me, whom you have no Right to detain.” 
7 « () 
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OO but I have,” cried Clin; why I have your Fa- 
* ther and Mother's Promiſe, and that is ſufficient z 
and, Miſs, fince that is your Name, you fhall go 
Home to your Parents. You are very much altered 
* by your Quality Converſation ; but a little of our 
Village Air will take down your Pride.” Upon 
this an; Be a Sign to Chriſtopher, they ſeized each of 
them an Arm, and drag'd me along. 

I was forced to follow, though with Tears in my 
Eyes. Look, C:riftepher,” cries Calin, „how ſhe 
takes on! J could pity her, but that I know the 
V Occaſion of her Sorrow; it's only becauſe ſhe is like 
„to lofe her dear Margue/s, Were they miſtaken 
« wh? ſaid there was a good Underſtanding between 
„them? Her Behaviour makes it as plain as a Noſe 
* on a Man's Face. One would think ſhe might be 
** overjoy'd at the Thoughts of ſeeing her Father and 
„Mother, and Neighbours again: But ſhe, forſooth, 
„ can't ſo much as — to hear them named. Well, 
„well, Jenny, you have no bad luck to come among 
* us again; we have no laced Coats, it's true, but we 
may be every jot as good as the fine Sparks you 
„ admire ſo much: And befides, let me tell ye, your 
„ Godmother has ſpoke her Mind; ſhe ſays, ſhe will 
* have no more to do with you, after what has hap- 
„ pen'd ; this makes a great deal of Noiſe in the 
*« Neighbourhood ; and every one lays the Blame 
„ upon you.” 

This Piece of News, which he undeſignedly ac- 
quainted me withal, went to my Heart, and brought a 
thouſand Things at once to my Imagination. I 
valued my Reputation ; and the Thoughts of return- 
ing to our Village under an infamous Character, put 
me upon the Rack. The Tenderneſs with which [ 
loved my Mother, ſtagger'd my Reſolution : Me- 
thought I ſaw her bewailing my Abſence and uncer- 
tuin Condition; the next Moment I fancied her with 
a ſevere Countenance reproaching- me as guilty of 
what had happen'd. I ſhall be uſed ill at home, ſaid 
to myſelf, and ſhall not dare go abroad to be the 

Mack of every pointing Finger: Who knows but 
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that Miſcreant, the Chevalier d"Elbieux, will lay wait 
for me, and take an Opportunity of effecting his hell- 
iſh Deſigns ! What Reſiſtance can we wake | Hea- 
vens! to what am I exposd ! "Theſe Reflections de- 
termined me to make my Eſcape as ſoon as poſſible, 
and ſhelter _—_ Paris, where a Service w :uld be 
infinitely preferable to the having of Clin for a Huſ- 
band, who had treated me with fo much Harſhneſs. I 
intended, when ſettled, to give my Mother the Rea- 
ſons of my not returning home, 

I was employed in theſe Thoughts, when there ap- 
peared in the Road a Man on Horleback ; as he rode 
at a great Pace, he ſoon came up with us. Did 
« you ſee,” ſays he as he drew near, a young 
« Ah! what do I ſee?” cried he in diſcovering me. — 
« 'Tis her.—!ls that you, Miſs Jerry What a Har- 
« pineſs to find you again! what a Satisfaction will 
* this be to my Maſter!” As he ſaid this he alight- 
ed, and came to me preſenting his Hand, How great 
was my Joy to find it was the Marga is Valet de 
Chambre ! The Preſence of my vigilant Conductors 
could not prevent my giving him evident Proofs of 
my Satisfaction. Dubois, in his Tranſports, had taken 
my Hand in order to kiſs it; but C interpoſed, 
and thruſt him aſide, crying out, Not fo fait, Friend; 
« if you are for kiſſing, you had beſt go to the Perſon 
you wrote the Letter to. I know you well enough, 
for all you pretend to be ſurpriz d. Is this any 
« of your Relations?“ ſaid the /'alet de Chambre to 
me. No indeed,” anſwered I very quick. Why 
« what would the Fool be at?“ continued Dubois, 
{till holding my Hand. Not fo faft, I tell you 
Friend, added Clin: We are not afraid of your 
« laced Hat; and, as much Countrymen as we are, 
we bid you Defiance.“ Oh, oh!? cried Dali, 
„hat, are you for being obſtreperous, my Puts?“ 
* Waunds, Put yourſelf,” replied Colin in a Paſſion, 
* as if we did not know who you are.” In ſaying this 
he ſeized Chri/lopher's Gun, and ſtepping back, Udt- 
* buddikins,' ſays he, go your ways, or I'll turn you 
* up as I would a Hare.” Dubois was a Man of Cou- 
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rage, and had ſeen a Battle, fo this Threat did not 
daunt him in the leaſt ; but putting the Muzzle of the 
Gun aſide, he laid hold of Colin. Chriſtopher ſee ing 
l. is Companion overpowerad, let go his hold of me in 
in crder to afſit him: Finding myſeli at Liberty, L 
fled fin them as faſt as my Strength could carry me. 

Atter having paſſed through a conſiderable part of 
the Wood without finding any Path or Road, at laſt 
] came to ene, where meeting a Woman driving 
tu o Alles before her, I ran up very haſtily to her: 
She immediately aſked me what was the Matter, 
and the Reaſon of my precipitate Flight? I made 
a Stcry, and told her I ran from my Maſter, who 
would have had me complie with what was not 
proper. I approve of your Diſcretion,” ſaid the good 
Woman to me, and for its ſake will beſtir my ſelf 
in vour Behalf: If you want a Place, my Dear, 
« follow me ; I have a Daug!:ter at Paris, to whom 
« ll recommend you; as ſhe is in a good Place, ſhe 
* may be ſerviceable to you. She has not been _ 
there; theſe are her Cloaths I am carrying to Ya 
* ins, where | am told I ſhall meet with an Oppor- 
* tunity of ſending them to her. You may, it you 
« will, take the ſame Ccnvenience ; confider what you 
had beſt to do.” 

The Notion I immediately conceived of eſcaping 
the Purſuit which weuld infallibly be made after me, 
the avoiding ſuch Diſcourſe as I had juſt heard, and 
a rung in my Ears, with the pleaſing Thoughts of 
living near the Maren, ſoon determined me. I am 
„ nuch beholden to vou,“ ſaid | to her, for your kind 
1 Profeer and accept of it very willingly.” Well,“ ſays 
ſis, * i! ſpeak to the Carrier, and if you can't pay the 
Fare, ii} lay down the Moner, and you may repay 
it to my Daughter when you are able.” 

When my | Mother came to the Caſtle, ſhe had given 
me about twelve Livres to buy ſome litile Things 
which Gris have Occaſion for: I had the Money 
about, me, and told the Woman I had wherewithal to 
bear my Charges: So much the better,“ replied 
ſhe, * Money it no Burthen ; and it were to de wiſh'd 
© WA, 3 
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* always to have a little at Hand: This might often 
prevent Miſchief, where young Creatures like you, 

to extricate themſelves from Difficulties, fall into the 

« Snares laid for the Ruin of their Honour.” 

We had walked about two Miles talking in this 
Manner, when my Guide 9 taking a Breakſall. 
I was overjoyed to hear of eating, being almoſt fa- 
miſhed. Outof a little Wallet me ulPd ſome Bacon 
and Bread ; we ſeated ourſelves in the Shade of ſome 
Willows on the Bank of a clear Rivulet : The Aﬀes, 
according to their Nature, ſtopp'd very willingly to 
graze. I thought the Bacon very delicious ; and even 
to this Day, whenever I loſe my Stomach, the verv 
Remembrance of that ruſtick Meal never fails to give 
me an Appetite and a Reliſh to my Victaals, 

Whilſt we thus refreſh'd ourſelves, the good = O-- 
man look'd at me very carnefily : The Tear: | 
to trickle down apace, whiltt the Wictuals es, 2 
ber Mouth. Alas Goody!“ I cried, What is the 
„Matter? You ſeem troubled.” * Ah V ſays the wis- 
ing her Eyes, you put me ſo much in mind of ms 
Daughter Mariana that's dead and gone! She was 
* about your Age, and very like you. Would to God 
« ſhe had been lefs handſome ; for it was her Beaut; 
* that brought her to the Grave : poor Girl, ſhe was 
no leſs amiable for her Virtue ! I'll tell you bei 
whole Hiſtory as we go along, and then judge whe 
ther I have not juſt Reaſon to grieve as often as (he 
* comes into my Mind.” 

Breakfaſt being over, we went forwards: The 
Good Woman, remembering her Promile, * Be atten 
e tive, ſays ſhe, Stlauannad (for I took that Nat 
when I firſt join'd her) to what I am going to Pa ; 
it may be of ſome Advantage to you ; Yours Wo- 
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* men arc often courted ; and vet how few do we ſec 
poſſeſs'd of that Ditcretion thæy ought to have, k nce 
* nothing can be an Equivalent for their Virtue. It's 
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* themſelves upon, they never can do too much to ſe 
cure it. For Example, if any one ſhould rob you of 
the little Money that's in your Pocket, you would 
* loſe all you have, and would certainly think yourſelf 
« undone ; it is the ſame with regard to Honour. 

« Theſe were the Sentiments in which I triin'd my 
Daughter: and the good Effect they produced as ſhe 
grew up, gave me great Content. By the Time ſhe 
was twelve Vears of Age, the whole Neighbourhood 
* admired her. Though Fontainebleau is not = large, 
« yet the King's coming thither every Year, draws a 
great Concourſe of People: In that Seaſon I deal in 
* Lemonades, and, as I am very choice in what I ſell, 
* my Houſe is generally full of very good Company. 

I was cruelly perplex'd in ſeeing my Daughter vi- 
ſibly waſte away through ſome bidden Grief, the 
Cauſe of which I could not poſſibly divine. She was 
* now eighteen, and every Day dearer than other; ſo 
* that her pining m this Manner overwhelm'd me 
with Trouble. As for myſelf, I thought I had no 
ways contributed towards it, being ready even to 
prevent her Wiſhes in every thing I knew was agree- 
able to her; and as her Paſſion for Dreſs was no 
Secret to me, I ſupplied her very plentifully with 
Means to indulge herfelf in it; ſo that few youn 
Women cf her Condition made a better Appear- 
* ance. All this ſignified nothing, Melancholy ſtill 
« prevailed, TI often preſs'd her to acquaint me with 
the Cauſe, but ſhe pretended to be ignorant of it her- 
« ſelf, till at laſt ſhe was ſo ill as to take to her Bed. 
I (hut up Shop immediately, that I might not be 
« interrupted in tending upon her. Nothing was 
« wanting that could any way help her Recovery; 
« Fhyhcians were ſent for, but they could not find out 
her Diſtemper; in a Word, my Heart was ready to 
* break when I ſaw her thus reduced. 

* One Day finding herſelf ſomething better than 
* nſual, I preſs'd her fo earneſtly to acquaint me with 
* the Cecaſion of her Illneſs, that fetching a deep Sigh, 
+ {te ſpoke to me in the following Manner: © Your 
*+ . encerncls, dear Mother, lays me under an indiſ- 
„ penſible 
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ſible Obligation of ſatisfying you on this Sub- 
6 = it: Beſides it cannot be defer'd any longer; I 
« find I muſt ſhortly give an Account of my whole 
« Life tothe Almighty, and I ſhould think it an Ad- 
dition to my Guilt not to acknowledge to you my 
« Weakneſs. Can there be a greater than to fall in 
« Love with a Man, and then inform him of it ? 
„The Violence of my Paſkon has brought me to this 
« Condition: Oh! Mother, do not bluſh for me! 
« The Grave will expiate this involuntary Offence.” 

No, my dear Child, no,“ ſaid I to her, moved to 

Compatien with the Fear of loſing ber: God will 

« preſerve you, and pardon your Weakneſs ; he will 
* ſecond your virtuous Education; Þ Il prevail upon 
Heaven by my earneſt Prayers to reflore you to me. 
Dear Child! I can never out- live thee.” © Your ſin- 
« cere Piety,” replied ſne, will enable you to bear 
« our Separation; for my Sake, dear Mother, dry up 
« your Tears, they pierce me to the very Heart, ” 

She cried too, dear Girl! Ah, Sylvia, continued 
the good Woman, how I was moved! Methought 
« the Tears I ſhed on that Occafion were the Fore- 
* runners of thoſe that would bewail her Death: We 
continued ſome Time in this melancholy Situation, 
« till at laſt my Daughter, with a Preſence of Mind 
* ſurpaſſing her tender Age, and edifying me by ber 
* Reſignation and pious Expreſſions, thus addreſt het- 
« ſelf to me. 

« You may remember, dear Mother, that bein g out 
* of order one Evening, you was obliged to go to 
« Bed earlier than uſual: As I was alone, I tool: : ap 
%a Book to amuſe myſelf till the Time of ſhutting 
Shop; the Paſſage I chanced to dip into affected me 
% ſo much as to draw Tears from my Eyes; it was the 
«« Hiſtory of FHpelite. Fatal Day ! dangerous Book for 
young Perſons, leaving the Mind ſ{ceptible of the 
« ſofteſt Impreflions ! Juſt at that Moment came into 
* the Shop two young Gentlemen, one of whom was 
« Beauty itſelf; they called for ſome Liquor c ol'd 
« with Ice, and the Perſon l jut row deſcribed, be- 
„ haved and ſpoke with ſuch inimitable Grace, as 
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„ charm'd and troubled me both at once. He per- 
„ ceived I had been crying, and having inform'd 
** himſelf of the Occaſion, How amiable you appear, 
« ſaid he to me, when, to ſuch inchanting Beauty is 
« join'd a Tenderneſs capable of moving you thus at 
„ the Misfortunes of others! You weep then for the 
* Count de Duglas ? Happy Man! Who would not 
* envy him on this Occation ? Learn from hence, if 
* any one ſhould be ſo much enamour'd with you, as 
that Count was with Julia, not to make him wretched. 
For if the caſual reading of ſuch a Paſſage could thus 
affect you, judge from thence, what a Lover muſt 
« endure overwhelm'd with your Severities. 

The young Gentleman's Friend, ſuch he appeared 
* to be, interrupted him in his Diſ-ourſe ; whether 
b Deſign, or that he had really Bufineſs, I cannot 
ay: But he made an Excuſe for going elſewhere, 
* yromiling to call upon him as ſoon as the Affair 
*« was diſpatch'd. 

Thus was [I left alone with the Gentleman: I 
oy "Ea not whether he expreſs'd himſelf in a better 
Manner than thoſe who have hitherto made their 
« A\irefles, or that my Heart, foftened by the fatal 
Paſſuge I had juſt been reading, was in that Situa- 
* ton in which the Aſſaults of Love find the leatt 
Reſiſtance; whatever was the Cauſe, it received the 


6 Im prelſion, even before he declared his Paſſion; nay, 


that n: nog might be wanting to compleat my 
2 Sha I did not conceal nry Overthrow. His 


raniport was fo great, that he threw himſelt 


« at my 3 kits'd my Hand, and gave a thouſand 
© other reip. Ettul Marks of his Love. I bluſh to think 
© | could de fo weak as to ſuffer it, and feel from 


„ thence an mworthy Satisfaction. Ah! Mother, 


© why did vou icave me alone? Could vou not fore- 
« fee that ce 11gle Moment is more than ſufficient 
« {7 triumpiuug over the Reaſon of a young Crea- 
C64 „n & 

© in the neen time it grew late, the Shop was ſtill 
open, | romen;ver; I was tor taking leave of the 
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the Inorate ſeem'd to be ſo much troubled, and that 
with ſuch an Air of Sincerity, thar I was moved at 
it. One quarter of an Hour I could not refuſe; 
his Life, he ſaid, depended on it. Unhappy Com- 
plaifance, which every young Woman ought to 
baniſh ! He improved it co his Advantage, by giv- 

ing freſh Tokens of his Love ; his ſoft Voice, his 
lively Expreſſion, his languiſhing Eyes, could not 
fail of infecting my troubled Mind. Alas! you love 
me, Sir! ſaid 1 to him; and I could not refrain from 
letting you know, you are the firſt [ ever ſuffer'd to 
entertain me with ſuch Diſcourſe : ſhall I not re- 
pent hereafter the diſcloſing myſelf in this Manner? 
In all Appearance your Condition is far ſuperior ta 
mine; what Eſſect then can be expected from our 
mutual Affection, or to what Purpoſe will you have 
conquered my Inclinations ? Oh leave me; [ 
blame myſelf already for having liſtened to you fo 
long! How ! replied he, with an Air of Melan- 
choly ; do you thmk me capable of abuſing fo much 
Goodneſs? Wretch that I am, to be fo little known 
to you! No, my charming Mariana, could my 
Breaſt harbour ſo vile a Thought, this Hand at > 
Expence of my Lite ſhould avenge your Cauſe : "T'o 
you I vow an eternal Conſtancy, preferable to what- 
ever the World can ſhew of State and Grandeur, 
Neither is my Condition ſo much above yours, 23 
you ſeem to imagine: I belong to the Count of -—- 
and have a fair Proſpect of making my Fortune, 
zerhaps very ſhortly ; and, ſuch as it proves, | am 
ready to ſhare it ohh you. Theſe Sentiments oave 
me new Courage; a young Woman is never ſtartled 
at Love when t Funded on a Principle of Virtue and 
Fteem ; yet how nice a Point is it at this Day to 
liſten too much to its Suggeſtions! how frequently 
do Villains abuſe this honourable Pretext to the 
Ruin of young Creatures! A Rock on which Inno- 

cence is daily Caſt aw ay. 

We parted with Regret, and thi: firft Interview 
con rm'd to him an eternal F debity on my Side: { 
went to Bed full of what had pils'd, and compoſed 
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« myſelf to reſt with a Satisfaction and Serenity of 
« Mind I had never before experienced. 

« Pardon me, dear Mother, ſaid the good Creature, 
« for carrying on ſo very privately this Intrigue, du- 
ring the Space of fix Months; my Lover gave me 
« to underſtand, that as yet it was not convenient to 
* diſcloſe the Secret to you, that his Affairs were on 
« the Point of being concluded, and inſiſted on having 
« the Satisfaction of informing you himſelf. The 
„ Reaſons he gave for his Conduct were fo ſatis factory 
« (at leaſt they appeared ſuch to me) that I even con- 
« trived Opportunities for his ſeeing me, and keeping 
the Affair from your Knowledge. 

„I waited with great Tranquillity the happy Mo- 
« ment, in which ſo tender an Amour was to be 
« crown'd with Succeſs ; I relied entirely on his Ho- 
*« nour:' Vain Confidence! as if Men were capable of 
any ſuch Thing! 

« One Night, about ten, my Lover came to me : 
„My lovely Mariana, ſays he, I am obliged to leave 
you, and my Mind miſgives me, that Abſence from 
«« you will certainly bring me to the Gtave ; reſtore 
my Mind to its uſual Tranquillity; yes, ſays he, 
„ throwing himſelf at my Feet, and bathing my Hand 
« with his Tears - I am the moſt forlorn of Mankind, 
if you deny me the Favour I am going to aſk : The 
« Reitraint I have laid on myſelf, my Reſpe& for 
you, have made me undergo more than Tongue 
can expreſs for theſe ſix Months paſt ; and can you 
let me go without ſecuring to me my only Happi- 
% neſs ? Either kill me at once, or promiſe to make 
« me happy. I need not inform you, replied I, mo- 
« ved at the Condition I ſaw him in, that I love you 


« more than Life; nevertheleſs, what it is you dare 


to aſk? Alas! Mariana, replied he with Warmth, 
„% my Defires know no other Meaſure than that of 
« my Love of you! Of yourſelf, replied I, the in- 
% dulging your own Appetites; without reflecting, 
« that it muſt be at the Expence of all that is moſt 
« dear to me in the World, my Honour, my Repu- 
s tation, my Peace. What is it you mean! cried he 
« lifting 
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« lifting up his Eyes toward Heaven; to whom are 0 
: all theſe dearer than to me? Do you know me, 
3 * and yet uſe ſuch Expreſſions? No, Mariana, injure 11 
** me not ſo cruelly, as to think me capable of fo | g 1 
: 


black a Crime: Your Heart long ſince has declared 
« itſelf in my Behalf, that is Security enough for the 
«+ Uprightneſs of my Intentions ; it is your Conſent 
* to marry me, I aſk; to-morrow muſt make me 
„ yours, or, by all that's ſacred, I am gone for ever. | 
*« I trembled to hear fo ſolemn a Proteſtation ; { 
„(How weak are we when intangled in Love!) I 
«+* ſighed, he urged his Requeſt, and at laſt gained my | 
«++ Conſent to marry him privately. The Reaſons he | 
« alledged were of great Conſequence ; his Ruin was | 


4 
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„inevitable, he ſaid, ſhould his Maſter diſcover that 
he deſigned to marry, and to obtain his Conſent 
„would take up too much Time; let us firſt ſecrre $1 i 
the main Point, ſays he, and Pll work through the | 1 
reſt: If he ſhould find out that that we are mar- 
** ried, at leaſt I ſhall be the better able to ſtand by | 
«« you, and have a ſufficient Excuſe for leaving his 
Service. ; 
g Don't you remember, dear Mother, that I aſk'd 
; «« your Leave to viſit an Aunt about fix Miles off? it | 
** was under that Pretext that I was to go to be mar- 7 
[ « ricd ; every thing was prepared, and we parted in "F. 
** that Expectation. I had never lov'd him ſo much ” 
before, nor ever given him ſuch convincing Proofs. 11 
1 ** Heavens! that in one Moment fo fair a Proſpect | 1 
* ſhould vaniſh, and the blackeſt of Treaſons come to 
light! 
by As my Lover went out of the Shop, two young 
Gentlemen exceedingly well dreſſed met him at the 
? Door. He was no ſooner gone, but one ſaid to the 
1 * other, Was not that the Marqueſs of who paſs'd 
us? Yes, anſwer'd the other, don't ſpeak fo loud; 
he ſqueezed me by the Hand when I was going to 
« falute him; there is ſome Myſtery carrying on, I 
** ſuppoſe he makes Love to Mariana. I no ſooner 
« heard this, but I flood cloſe to the Partition between 
„ the Shop and the Cloſet, the Place we us'd to meet 
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in; I could hear all that paſs'd, and order'd the 
Maid to ſerve them, bidding her ſay I was gone to 
Bed, if any aſk'd for me. | placed myſelf A con- 
* veniently, as not to loſe one Word of their Diſ- 
* courſe. - 1 

„ ſhould eaſily believe it, ſaid one of the Gen- 1 
e tlemen in anſwer to ſomething that had paſſed be- : 
e tween them; but Mariana is diſcreet, and I can't L, 
think ſhe has granted him the laſt Favour. So! 
© replicd the other, are you weak enough to imagine 
Van can ſay nay to a Lord? Of twenty Girls of 
« her Rank, are not nincteen catch'd in our Nets? | 
*« Your over-favourable Opinion impoſes upon you; | 
« am ſurprized at it. You may banter as you 
*« pleaſe, anſwer'd the fi rſt: I'll allow you to be right 
sas to the Generality of them, but as to her we are 
* ſneaking of, I know to a Demonſtration ſhe is a 
* modeſt Girl. A Perſon of Figure offer'd her very 
* conſiderably, even propofed to ſettle upon her; but 
to no purpole. It may be, replied he that knew ſo | 
little of me; but can you imagine ſhe would refaſe | 
a Perſon of our Rank, who ſhould propoſe Marriage | 
% to her? How can ſhe avoid that Snare? You little 
think that the Marguc/s, in conducting an Affair of 
„ this Nature, ſets ſo many Engines at work, that he ö 
„ ſeldom fails of Succeſs; he does not ſtick at mar- K 
ry ing a Girl, he fancies, under a borrow'd Name: 
** pe chaps that is the Caſe here. 

66 Imagine, dear Mother, my Suzprize and Indigna- 
© tion. Ah! Villain! I cried out, not reflecting 
« where I was, We are over-heard, ſaid one of the 
« Gentlemen, and by Mariana herſelf. | am very 
« {orry for it, rephed the other; we muſt prevail up- | 
« on, her not to ſpeak of what ſhe has heard; upon | 
eth h ruſhed into the Cloſet, where they found | 
« me Ml in Tears. 


1 Tha uſed their utmoſt Endeavours to comfort 

$4 « me: But was aſhamed to look them in the Face, | 
ö 1 « 15 if what | had heard, made me guilty. They 
| 1 urged me very carneſtly, to inform them u hat | 
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* Terms I was upon with the Margue/s, and as they 
„ appear'd 
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appear'd very much like Gentlemen, in Confidera- 
tion of the invaluable Service they had done, by 
giving me ſo much light into the Affair, I related to 
them the whole Detail of my Adventure ; they 
ſeem'd to credit what I ſaid: I uſed that Expre ſſi- 
on, becauſe when they went away, I could hear em 
ſay, they Knew the World better than that. But 
before they left me, I was obliged to promiie, not 
to give them up as the Authors of my luformation; 
and I was as good as my Word, Their Backs were 


no ſooner turned, but I threw my ſelf into Bed, 


under an Agony not to be expreſied. I ſpent the 
Night in contriving Means of ubſenting my ſelf from 
the Place app-inted : In vain did Love plead for a 
perkdious Man; my Reſolution was never to ſee 


him more: A dear-bought Victory! His Idea al- 


ways maintained its Place in my Breaſt, not to be 
remov'd. The Struggles I that Night underwent 
were ſo violent, as to throw me into a Fit of Sickneſe. 
The Day following, our Maid, whom he had 
gain'd, brought me a Letter from the Wretch; I 
lent it back unopen'd, and as I thought this a freſh 
Attempt upon my Honour, I order'd him to be 
told, I would hear no more of him. A ſecond Let- 


ter came, I behav'd as I did with reſpect to the firſt: 


The Villain finding he loſt his Labour that Way, 
ſent me Word by the Maid, that he had things of 
the laſt Conſequence to impart, very much to my 
Advantage, and beg'd I would not condemn him 
unhcard. I was fo provok'd at the Servant's Inſo- 
lence, having before reprimanded her ſeverely on 
account of the former Meſſage, that I prevail'd with 
you, under fome other Pretence, to turn her away, 
as you may remember. 

ln a very few Days after this, I was terribly 
ſurpriz'd one Morning when I awak'd, to find my 
perſidious Lover kneeling at my Bed-fide, and 
bathing one of my Hands with his guilty Tears : 
| ſnatch'd it away with too much Contuſion not to 
diſcover the Aſcendant he full had over my Aﬀecti- 


ons. 
« Well 
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Well then, charming Mariana, you no longer 


* love me,” ſaid he, with an Air the moſt moving; 
*+ you refuſe to ſee or hear me, you baniſh thoſe who 
„ might inform you of my faithful Ardor. Hea- 
„ vens ! that ſo much Beauty and Injuſtics can be fo 
near allied! What is my Crime? Is it the con- 
cealing my real Name ? If fo, I own mylelf the 
„ Marqueſs I ſhould not have denied it. What 
** a Misfortune, to have a more exquiſite Taſte than 
the generality of Mankind! to this I owe my 
*« wretched Condition; this has torn from me all that 
was dear in the World! Who is to blame, Mar. a 
* or [? Why did ſhe not keep her Word? why did 
** ſhe not come to the Place appointed? There the 
might have diſcover'd whether it was the 1Marque/s 
"of ———— or his Secretary, that would have 
married her. Ah! lovely Mariana, why did you 
« deprive me the uncommon Pleaſure of fo ”= 
* ably undeceiving you, by preſenting a Huſband 
% worthy of ſo much Merit? Endearing Pleaſure ! I 
had propoſed to be perſonally belov'd, and not be- 
* holden for the mighty Gift of Rank or Fortune. 
« Such is my Crime : I have done; pronounce my 
„Doom: This Juſtification I owed myſelf, and now 
% have paid my Debt; placed as I am on the Brink 
* of Deſtrution, I will not ſurvive the cruel Misfor- 
* tune of having been ſuſpected. 

«© How weak are we when entangled with Love 
* His Words made an Impreſſion on me; they were 
* plauſible, and my Heart thro' Prepoſſeſſion pleaded 
in behalf of the Traitor. But Reaſon came to my 
* Afiiftance ; I could not forget the Diſcourſe I had 
* over-heard : They had no Intereſt in the Affair, 
* being neither his Enemies nor Rivals; this laſt Re- 
* ffection carried it, and I would hear no more: The 
* h:grate committed numberleſs Extravagances ; he 
** offer'd to kill himſelf, putting me a thouſand times 


in Apprehenſion for his Life: As much an Impoſtor 


* 25 I thought him, I could not overcome my Fears. 
*« Scmebody very luckily entering my Room, he re- 
tired, and, convinced I was not to be deluded by 
his 
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« his Forgeries, freed me once for all from his Com- 
«6 0 
% He was no ſooner gone but I blamed my too 
« oreat Severity ; the ſpecious Pretence under which 
* Fe veil'd his wicked Defigns preſented itſelf again : 
« What a Wretch am I, if b have wrong'd him! Per- 
« haps he really loves me; perhaps he tells the Truth: 
« Stay, Charmer, IL'Il clear theſe frightful Doubts. I 
« thought of a thouſand ways to lay open this interell- 
« ing Myſtery ; but alas! what I had heard proved but 
« roo true! I chanced to meet with one of the un- 
happy Inſtances of his too ſucceſsful Villainy ; ſhe 
« convinced me I had placed my Affections on a 
« Monſter. I often bluſhed to think of my narrow 
« Eſcape, but ſtill loved him to Exceſs, and ſuffered 
« cruclly on that Account. Time might, it's true, 
% have worn out my Paſſion, had not his Behaviour to 
me about a Week fince put the finiſhing Stroke to 
« a wretched Life. 
„ For fo lately was it, that a Perſon exceedingly 
« well-dreſs'd came into my Chamber; he enquired 
« if [ was Mariana, and being anſwered, I was the 
« Perſon, Would to God, (faid he) another had been 
« employed on this Occaſion ; your Countenance at 
« firſt Sight gains one over to you. My Lord Mar- 
« queſs of to-morrow is to marry Miſs 
„This young Lady has heard of ſeveral Amours of 
e her intended Spouſe ; among the reſt, ſhe has been 
« informed, that he has converſed with you as a Wife, 
e and ſome don't ſtick to ſay he was privately marri- 
« ed to you: This has occaſioned a Demur ; the 
« Lady will go no farther in this Affair, nll ſhe re- 
e ceives entire Satisfaction on this Point: A Perſon 
te will come from her to you for an Anſwer, on which 
&« this Marriage abſolutely depends. The Margue/; 
„has ſworn he is a Stranger to your Bed, but ſhe re- 
e fuſes to rely on his Proteſtation, and has given him 
% to underſtand, that if he has deceived you, as ſhe is 
« inform'd, that the Match mult be broke off. The 
« Marqueſs, who doats on her, is in the utmoſt Con- 
„ {ternation, and ſends me to aſſure you, that if vou 
| „ prove 
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* prove an Obſtacle to his Deſigns, and refuſe to be- 
* have on this Occafion as is proper, he will find a 
« Place for you where you may repent your Obdi- 
* nacy at leiſure, aad that Go, go, Sir, replied I, 
% interrupting him, and provoked at ſach Meraces ; 
tell him, wilo has honoured you with ach a notable 
« Commiſſion, I ſcorn him too nuch to concern my- 
« felf with his new Engagements; however, I could 
« not have imagined, that after having been gullty of 
„ {o many Impoſturee, with which I am better ac- 
« quaiated than he tiinks for, he ſhould crown the 
« Work with a ſhameful threatening Meſſage to a 
„% young Perſon he had offered to marry. Saying 
« this, | turned my Back upon the Gentleman, who 
« went away much aftoniſhed at my haughty Be- 
4 haviour. 

« But, vain Haughtineſs, uſeleſs outſide Appear- 
« ance! A thouſand times was I torn to Pieces with 
« bitter Regret, too plainly convincing me of the Ex- 
« ceſs of my Paſſion, My Lover gone for ever! [ 
% am not only abandoned, but even ſacrificed to a 
% Rival, nay, inſulted and trampled on by his unge- 
* nerous and outrageous Menaces ! This it is, dear 
« Mother, that thus preys upon me, and has reduced 
« me to ſuch a woeful Condition: What is the 
* whole World to me? the AMaxguejs is married, and 
« all is over!“ 

* Her Tears put an End to this melancholy Rela- 
© tion. TI endeavoured to comfort her, and reftore her 
Health; but the Illneſs increaſing, about ten Nays 
* afterwards ſhe ſpoke to me in the following Man- 
ner, and that with a Preſence of Mind as ſurprized 
me, overwhelmed as I was with Tears, and holding 
her in my Arms. 

My Hour approaches, ſaid ſhe, and we muſt 
„ part; I find I have not long to live: Comfort 
« yourſelf, my dear Mother, and don't oppreſs me 
« with your Sorrow. Nature is too apt to farink in 
„this Conflict; add not the Weight, your Fender 
„ neſs. will occaſion; but if you love me, refrain 
giving me ſo many Marks of it; they thake that 
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« Steadineſs which now I ſtand in need of more than 
« eyer. Have recourſe to God, and beſeech Him in 
« my behalf; in his Mercy I place my Truſt ; above 
« all, thank nim for having preſerved my Innocence 
« through ſo many Dangers: What a Comfort! 
« That Treaſure, at leaſt, I ſhall carry to the next 
„Life. Let me conjure you in the Name of God, to 
« leave me to myſelf during thoſe precious Moments 
« he is ſtill pleaſed to allow me, that I may employ 
« them wholly in the great Affair of Salvation; re- 
« ceive this laſt Kiſs, and pardon the Uneaſineſ; I give 
«yon: Farewel, dear Mother, you move me too 
* much.” —* Saying this, ſhe turned her Head away, 

: © and would not be diſturbed afterwards. She died'as 
he lived, that is, in ſuch Sentiments of Piety, as af- 

ford me a fingular Conſolation. After ſome 

' © time, I ſubmitted myſelf to the divine Providence; 
| ' * alas! it coit me dear, and does ſtill every Day of my 

E 
FT Mariana's Mother wept bitterly in concluding this 
| mournful Hiſtory ; | was much moved, and cried 
; very heartily. The favourable Opinion ſhe had of 
me, was conſiderably increaſed by ſeeing ſuch Marks 
of my tender Affection, and ſhe expreſſed as much in 

' a very fincere Manner. Reflections naturally ſucceed- 

! ed, which confirm'd me more and more in a ſteach 
5 Adherence to Virtue: I could not forhear thinking 
this Relation was defign'd as a Preſervative againſt the 
Dangers, to which my Innocence would be expoſed 
at Paris. : 

We reached Jalvins, and meeting with the Con- 
veniency mentioned before, we agreed with the Wag- 

! goner for my Fare: The old Woman and I embraced 
each other with great Affection, promiſing a mutual 
Correſpondence for the future. 

I was no ſooner alone in the Waggon, but I gave a 
looſe to many a melancholy Reflection. Heavens! 
ſaid I to myſelf, what am I doing? what will be- 
come of me? what will People think ? what will my 
Mother ſay? What! can I leare a Mother bewailing 
wy Abſence at this very Inſtant? No, no; I'll go no 

farther, 
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farther, cried I all in Tears ; I had better undergo the 
Reproaches, I ſo much dread, than expoſe myſelf 
_ to thoſe very Dangers I have ſo-happily eſcap- 

Ves, dear Mother, had I never left you, but had 
remained under your Eye, I ſhould not this Day be 
involved in ſo many Difficulties. 

This made a deep Impreſſion ; I reſolved to return 
to the Village, and rather ſubmit my Vanity to the 
the greateſt Humiliation, than be thus wanting in my 
Duty to my Parents. I was juſt going to bid the 
8 ſet me down, and was actually preparing 
to alight, when I ſaw a Man riding full Speed aſter 
us; my Mind miſgave me : But how great was my 
Surprize, when I could diſtinguiſh his Face, and diſ- 
covered it was the Chewaher d"Elbicux ! | trembled, as 
well I might, from Head to Foot, and immediately 
hid myſelf under a Coverlet, that was deſigned to 
keep me from the Rain : I lay thus perdue above an 
Hour, without the leaſt Motion. At laſt I grew im- 
patient, and not being able to bear the cruel Incerti- 
tude any longer, I lifted up the Corner of the Cover- 
let. Heavens! what ſhould I ſee but the Chewaitry 
ſtill following the Waggon, and holding a Diſcourſe 
with him that drove it. What a Situation was IL in! 
Which way ſhould I turn myſelf in this Diſtreis! 1 
knew him too well, not to apprehend the worſt of 
Extremities from his Brutality. How ſhould he come 
this Way? Who ſhould direct him hither ? What 
might I not expect, if he knew I was ſo near him ? 

This racking Myſtery ſoon cleared up; another 
young Gentleman came galloping up to the Cexa- 
lier.“ I have had no better Succeſs than you,” ſays he, 
calling out as he came towards us; “I can hear no- 
thing of what we are looking for.” Moniteur 
4 Elbieux only put his Finger on his Mouth, and point- 
ed to the Waggon. This Sign implied a great deal, 
for it plainly ſhow'd where I lay hid. When he 
came up with us, Take heed,” ſaid the Chevalter 
to bim in a low Voice, we have her; ſhe can't 
« eſcape this bout: I don't know what it is, but ſhe 
« ſuſpects ſomething, jou fee how ſhe hides herſelf.“ 
The 
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The Winding of the Road prevented me hearing any 
more. God was pleaſed to inſpire me with a Contrivance 
for eſcaping : Heaven never forſakes the Innocent. 

In about half an Hour after this, the Waggon 
drove into the Wood again ; the Remembrance of 
what I had there been expoſed to threw me into a Fit 
of trembling. The Road happen'd to be very bad, 
the Depth of the Ruts made it exceeding troubleſome 
riding. This forced the Gentlemen to quit the great 
Road and ſtrike into a Path, fo as to leave Part of the 
Thicket between them and the Waggon. Such an 
Opportunity was not to be loft ; but as I apprehend:d 
the Waggoner, by his flow driving, to be in the Se- 
cret, I could expect no Aſſiſtance from him. There 
hung over the Road ſeveral large Boughs, one of 
theſe J laid hold of, and the Waggon driving from 
under me, I chmb'd into a large thick Tree, fully re- 
ſolved to hide myſelf there, till I might venture to 
make off; the Road here was ſtrait, and I could ſ:e 
a long way before me. 

{ was ſoon convinced of what Importance it was, 
not to let ſlip the Opportunity Heaven had put into 
my Hands. I could tee the Waggon at ſome Diftance 
with the Horſemen cloſe by it; the Waggoner re- 
tired, and the Gentlemen quitted their Horſes. One 
of them, but which I could not diſcern, got upon the 
Carriage, he lifts up the Coverlet, and ſeems vaſtly 
ſurprized not to find me there, looking about on all 
ſides. He jumps down again, they both mount their 
Horſes, ſeem to confer together, and then ride off, 
taking different Roads, 

I] was fully determined not to leave my Poſt, till I 
was ſure of not falling into their Hands a ſecond 
time, TWẽ O Hours were paſſed and nothing appeared. 
began to be in good Heart, when I heard ſomebody 
ſay, It's to no purpoſe to ſearch for her at ſuch a 
* Diſtance, ſhe can't be gone ſo far, but muſt be hid 
* ſomewhere hereabouts ; let us look out ſharp where 
we are, this is the Place we loſt her in. Do you 
place yourſelf where the Roads croſs, and VII ftay 
* #poa this riſing Ground, from whence I can fee a 

long 
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long Way about me.“ This Information was of great 
Service to me, as I ſhould otherwiſe have venture 
down, and infallibly have fallen into their Clutches. 

Night drew on apace, the Sun was already ſet, aud 
I ſuffered very much from continuing ſo long in fc!) 
an uneaſy Poſture. My Strength, as well as Patience, 
was quite exhauſted, when there paſſed by a Chaiſe 
eſcorted by two Horſemen ; in it fate a Lady and a 
Girl. The Moment I ſaw them I reſolved to quit the 
Tree and take that Opportunity of eſcaping the Dan- 
ger which hung over me. But in putting my Deſign 
in Execution, had the ill Fortune to hook the upper 
Part of my Gown in the 'Free, and loſing my footing 
at the ſame Time, I was left dangling in the Air. "The 
fear of falling made me cry out, which brought the 
two Horſemen attending the Chaiſe, and who were 
then juſt by, to my Aſſiſtance; they preſently diſen- 
paged and took me down. Good God!“ (ſaid one ot 
them) pretty Maid, why do you expoſe yourſelf to 
* ſuch Danger? you mult certainly be very fond cf 
Birds, to run this Hazard in taking their Neits,” | 
had not time to make any Reply; the Cet aller 4 
Elbicux, who had heard my V oice, was poſting towards 
us. I ran with all my Force to the Chaiſe, Which my 
Outcries had ſtopped, and calling out from ſome Di- 
Rance to the Lady, *Save me, Madam, for God's 
4% ſake,” I cried, a Villain offers me Violence! 
The Lady looked at me very earneſtly whilſt 1 was 
ſpeaking ; for my Cloaths, though 1 was dreſſed like 
a Country Girl, together with my Behaviour, had 
ſomething ſo very particular as to intereſt her in my 
Behalf. ** With all my Heart; poor Child, ſaid ſhe. 
« help her in; it were a Pity any Miſchief ſhould be- 
„fall her.” She had the good Nature to make room 
for me; the little Girl was placed in my Lap, I be- 

an to take Courage, and che Chaite drove on. 

When I was ſeated, ſhe enquired who I was, and 
the Occaſion of my Fears. I related all the Particulars 
with great Sincerity, excepting my Inclination to the 
7. largueſs. After the had heard me with great Atten- 
tion, “ This is Wickeenels with a Vengeance G 

erie 
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* cried ſhe at the End of my Story, © and plainly 
« ſhews how dangerous is the Company of Men de- 
« ftitute of Honour where they take a Fancy. Me- 
« thers ought never to leave their Daughters to them- 
« ſolves, nor ſhonld young Girls, who value their 
« Character, ever take the leaſt Step without their 
« Mother's Advice. However, Child, you have no- 
« thing to fear from the Che valicr. I don't believe 
« he dare moleſt you while I am by; neither w _ 
% my Servants ſuffer any ſuch thing, if he ſhould 
« tempt it. The Counte/s lam well acquainted wi th, ' > 
« and, when I write to her on this Subject, will re- * 
5 


« primand her Son very ſeverely.” She Has (car * 

done ſpeaking, when I perceived the Chewa/ly rid ing 0 
. by the Chaiſe-ſide, and looking in very earneſtly. 
Ah! Madam, (ſaid I in a low Voice) there he 15 
| there he is.“ Don't be frighten'd,” the replie 
| „I'll warrant his tay will be but ſhort. | 
ö « Chevalier & Elbicux,“ ſays ſhe, raiſing her 11 
Voice, pray come hither! I am a particular Ac- | 
* quaintance of the Counteſs your Mother ; and * 
i &* ſfſuch, am willing to give you a little good Advice 


* 
— 2 


; He no ſooner heard theſe Words, but, giv; ag the [ 
7 Reins and Spurs to his Horſe, he rode away. 4 
. « Well, Jenn, did not T tell you how it would 5 
| * be?” continued the; © we have a fair Riddance of ; 
% him. As to the reſt. make yourſelf caſy ; you ; = 
8 „ ſhall remain with me till I have wrote to the {8 1 
2 | © Cauntes your Godmother, and her Anſwer will 1 13 . 
1 þ determine what 1: to be done.“ 1 
| [ bleſſed God very heartily for this happy Meet- 1 
N ing. My Prote&r:% appeared to be about forty, | 
. | was flill handſoine, but the Sweetneſs of her 'Tem- | 
2 | per can never be {uſiiciently admired ; I ſtrove, oy | 
all the little Services I could think of on the Road, 
endear myſelf to her. My Labour was not e 
1 away; by the time we reached Paris I had gained 
5 }; nota little on her Aﬀections. 
& |; The Houle where we were ſet down was extremely 


- well furniſh'd; it was her own, and her Name, as 
„Il foon learnt, Madame de :; her Husband a 
d | Vor. I. E 
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Receiver in the Exchequer. Every thing was magni- 
ficent, and the Number of their Servants ſpoke Geir 
Wealth. The Lady had three Waiting-women, be. 
ſides a Governets for her Daughter, who was about 
ten Years old. 

Her Huſband had not ſo many Attendants ; his 
Dreſs was very plain; a great Oeconomiſt in his 
Family Affairs, but generous to Profuſeneſs in re- 
gard of his private Pleaſures, 

The Lady introduced me to him as ſoon as we 
arrived, but he ſeemed to take little or no Notice 
of what ſhe ſaid in my Commendation, It's very 
well, ſays he; how have you enjoyed your Health 
in the Country ? But without ſtaying for her Anſwer, 
he retired to his Cloſet, giving me a Look, as he 
paſs'd by, which did not ſeem to be ſo unconcerned 
as his Converſation. 

The Receiver was between Fifty ard Threeſcore ; 
he was well made, with an engaging Aſpect. I found 
afterwards he was very rich, ws much given to 
Women, but withal fo cantious, that few or none 
of his Intrigues ever came to light. Every one ha: 
his Humour; this Gentleman's Ambition was to pal: 
for one who had overcome the common Frailties o 
Mankind, 

The Lady had wrote to the Counte/5 as ſoon a 
we got home; I made it my Buſineſs to ingratiate 
myſelf more and more to her, and ſhe ſeemed to 
love me with great Affection. Her Daughter was 
taught holy and Muſick ; the good Lady waz: 
pleaſed to order I ſhould make uſe of that Oppor- 
tunity for my Improvement ; as my Voice was natu- 
rally very agreeable, it was ſoon taken notice of. As 
for Writing, in a ſhort time I was able to hold « 
e en which gave me no ſmall Satisfac- 
tion ; for I was no ſooner rid of my Fears, but ail 
my Reſolutions to forget the Margue/s were by De- 
grees intirely forgot. 

One Morning whilſt I was ſtudying in a little 
Room, which was allotted to my Uſe, a Footman of 
the Lady's came to call me to her; I made nn 

C 
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hafte I could, and upon entering the Room, Sie 
* cown Jenny (favs ſhe) I have received ſome Let- 
* ters which concern you, I am willing you ſhould 
© know their Contents.” 

She ſpoke with ſuch a ſerious Air, as made the 
Blood run cold in my Veins; I liſtened to her with 
Fear and Trembling. 

This (continued ſhe) is from your Godmother : 
© The Counte/s ſpeaks very well of you, but ſhe 
informs me of ſome things I don't approve of your 
being acquainted withal ; your Heart is tender, 
and it may not be proper to revive your former 
* Sentiments.” | 

This was more than ſufficient to incite my Curio- 
fity ; however I diſſembled my Eagerneſs, but was 
determined to get hold of the Letter, that | might 
unriddle this Myſtery. 

The other (continucd ſhe) is from my God- 
daughter, who thinks quite otherwiſe ot her Bro- 

ther the Chevalier, with regard to you; ſhe ad- 
viſes me to look aarrowly to you, and favs it is her 
Affection for me which makes her give me th:3 
Caution. Miſs 4E/trex tolls me you gre a great 
Diſſembler, very vain, and very malicious; tat 
you was within a ſmall Matter of being the Occa- 
fon of much Miſchief; that by your Aﬀectation 
you had inveigled the Love of the Mor nuejsof L. A 
that he had fought upon your Account; 171 ter 
that ſhe much apprehended your Stay in my Houle 
would be attended with ſome fatal Conſ-quence, 
which, too late, might make me re ent [ nad ever 
received you. That the Margie of L. Father 
to him who was woundcd, exclaims bitterly againſt 
you, as the Promoter of that Danger his Son's 

Life is in, whoſe Recovery is very mech doubted.” 

I ſtrove exceedingly with myſelf, in order to lite 
the Vexation this Letter gave me, and the Griet } 
conceived at the deſperate Condition of my w ded 
Lover. Notwithſtanding my Endeavours, the ear: 
guſhed out; it was in vain to hide them, the Lady 
too plainly ſaw my Trouble. 


* 
* OL 
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* You are in Tears, Jenny (ſaid ſhe, looking ſted- 
faſtly at me; © that convinces me one Part of the 
Letter is true ; and as for the reſt, I give no Credit 
to it; the Prejudice is too rank, and I plainly ſee 
my God-daughter has taken an Antipathy to you. 
Lam at a loſs to account for it, as you appear to be 
ſweet-temper'd; and I don't find the leaſt Reſem- 
blance in the Character ſhe has drawn, unleſs you 
are the greateſt Diſſembler upon Earth.” 

I ſhed a Torrent of Tears at theſe Words. Re- 
cover yourſelf (ſaid ſne;) I did not fend for you to 
give you this Uneafineſs ; behave yourſelf well, and 
* Ill take Care of you.“ . 

I was going out of the Room, when ſhe called me 
back. Now I think on't (ſays ſhe) your Father and 
* Mother would have you return Home : but you 
© ſhall be your own Miſtreſs to go or ſtay.” © Ah! 
% Madam (cried I) as much as I love them“ —“ Well, 
Well,“ ſays this amiable Lady, interrupting me; 
© I ſce you have ſome Reaſons for not complying 
with their Orders: Make yourſelf eaſy, you ſhall 
© ftay where you are.” 

I retired, quite overcome with ſo much Goodneſs. 
ln going from her Apartment, the Receiver met me. 
* What is the Matter, my pretty Girl ?” ſays he, 
flopping me; has any one been taking you to Taſk ? 
I ſhall be very angry with my Wife; for, except 
« her, nobody here darc uſe you ill. But be com- 
„ forted, I'll put things upon a better Footing ; 
* I have been thinking ſome time of making your 
„Fortune.“ J am much obliged to you, Sir,” an- 
fwered I; © your Lady's being pleas'd to bear with 
me, demands a greater Return than I can poſſibly 
* make. I have all the Reaſon in the World to be 


Sa. a: © 2-2 


© ſatisfied with her Goodneſs.” Not too much of 


„ that, I believe,” ſays he, you would ſcarce cry 
« for nothing: ſome other time I ſhall enquire far- 
*« ther into this Matter; we are not in a proper Place 
'* to talk any longer; Farewel.” Saying this he 
ſqueezed my Hand, and went to his Lady, 

[ was 
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I was no longer ſo dull of Apprehenſion, as not to 
know the Meaning of Words ; and plainly perceived 
I was in Favour with the Gentleman : 'This made 
me very uneaſy, leſt his Taſte in this particular ſhould 
claſh with my happy Situation. 

[ returned to my Chamber, muſing on what had 
paſſed, and very much reſenting the Behaviour ct 
Mademoiſelle d'Elbieux. I was taken up in contriving 
Means for getting the Letter, which had not been 
read to me; the mention made in it of the Marque/:, 
was alone too great a Temptation to be reſiſted. It 
was lock'd up in a Drawer, and I often watch'd an 
Opportunity to lay hold of it. 

Ihe Sunday following I compleated my Deſign 
whilſt the Lady was at Church; for having over-ſtaid 
the 'Time, ſhe forgot her Keys in the hurry. Open- 
ing the Drawer 15 found the Letters, which I carried 
off to my own Chamber, and read them very haſtily. 

The firſt was that from Maud Imolſelle 4 Elbicux : 
As much concerned as I was in it, I run it over very 
flightly ; that of the Counre/s was of greater Conſe- 
quence. 

I read it ſeveral times : ſhe ſpoke of me in very 
favourable Terms, excepting, where ſhe mentioned 
her Suſpicion of an Underſtanding between the Mar- 
gueſs and me. She ſaid, her Son had wounded him 
dangerouſly with a Piſtol Bullet; that ſeveral Re- 
ports had been ſpread in the Country concerning the 


Affair; but that ſhe had unravelled the whole, by 


the Means of an old Servant, whom ſhe had intruſted 
with the Care of my Education; that notwithſtand- 
ing the Margue/s was very reſerved, as to the 
Grounds of the Quarrel, yet his Perplexity at not 
knowing what was become of me, plainly diſcovered 
the Violence of his Paſſion; that the had thought 
herſelf under an indiſpenſible Obligation of caution- 
ing the Margue/s's Father, her particular Friend, to 
provide, in caſe his Son ſhould recover, againſt the 
Conſequence of ſuch an Amour; an Affair of the 
greater Concern, as ſhe thought me virtuous, and 
my Lover a Man of Honour, 
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The Letter concluded with adviſing my being ſent 
back to my Parents; that my Charms might in time 
occaſion much miſchief ; and that, if ſhe thought of 
keeping me with her, it would be abſolutely necet- 
fary to prevent my ever ſeeing the Marqueſs. 

I bewailed the Condition of that dear Man, and 
yet did not diſapprove of the Cautions given on this 
Occaſion ; I even reſolved to turn them to my own 
Advantage. What I had read convinced me of the 
little Streſs that was to be laid on fo unequa! an 
Engagement. I folded up the Letters and carried 
them back in a great hurry: one Moment later, I 
had been catched in the Fact, the Receiver coming 
in juſt as I was leaving his Lady's Apartment. 

O! you are here, are you?” ſays he. Well, 
«© pretty Jenny, is there any thing troubles you now. 
The Colour, my Apprehenſion occaſioned, the Con- 
Nernation I was in, all together ſet me off to an Ad- 
vantage. That Air of Aſſurance moſt Women are 
fond of, is far from being always a Charm; and 1 
bave fince heard the Men acknowledge, that however 
fond they may be of the Sex, they are more taken 
with a modeft and reſerved Carriage, than that for- 
ward free Behaviour. 

Monſieur de CG was juſt then an Inſtance of 
this Remark, by extolling me, at leaſt in Appear- 
ance, beyond ſuch as J have juſt now mentioned. 
But (ſays he) you make me no Anſwer : Do you 
** ſtand in any Awe of me? If you do, it's wrong 
** judged; I am more your Friend than you ima- 
*« gine. For it is owing to me that my Wile, with- 
out knowing my Inclinations, ſhows you ſo great 
* a Regard.” Indeed, ſoon after I came thither, I 
had a Sattin Gown given me: The Lady's Women 
were very fond of me, they taught me how to be- 
have, and their Inſtructions were not loſt, as Girls 
are ready enough in learning ſuch Leſſons. I 
had my Reaſons,” continued Monſieur de G——, 
% or I ſhould have ordered your Cloaths myſelt, 


* which would have been after a much genteeler 
« Mode; 
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« Mode; but we muſt have a Regard to the Cir- 
+ cumſtance of Time, which you may make more 
* ſuitable whenſoever you pleaſe. What ſay you, 
Jen“ Shall I reckon you in the number of my 
“ Friends?“ I could not with for any thing better, 
* Sir,” I replied at laſt, without knowing the Extent 
of that Word. Ay, now you ſpeak!” continued 
he. You are Love itſelf; upon this Condition 
„you ſhall be as happy as a Queen. Adieu; I am 
« appreheniive my Wife is coming in, and would not 
for the World ſhe ſhould ſurprize us together: As 
* the is extremely apt to be jealous, this would be 
« ſufficient to make her run mad. Be upon your 
Guard, and take care not to drop the leaſt Hint of 
* this to any one.” I ſtood like a Statue after hear- 
ing ſuch a Diſcourſe: Madame de G , Who juſt 
then came, found me in that Condition: What 
Vas you doing here? (ſays ſhe.) My Huſband went 
from hence but now, what has be been ſaying to 
* you? Methinks you are thoughttal ; there is ſome- 
„thing more than ordinary in it. Come, tell me 
„ what has paſſed: My Huſband is amorous; VII lay 
« a Wager he is in Love with you, and has been 
„telling you as much.“ With me, Madam!” re- 
plied IJ. Don't tell me any Lies,“ continued ſhe, 
throwing herſelf into an eaſy Chair; I am not an- 
« pry with you ; but if you conceal any thing, we 
„ thall be no longer Friends.” * I can eafily ſatisfy 
* you, Madam,” I replied; it's true, Maufaur de 
(has ſaid ſome obliging things to me; but I 
imagined it was only in conſequence of the Fa- 
* vours for which I am behalden to you.“ Mighty 
well!“ cried the Lady interrupting me: That is 
„ta ſay, he will love you for my fake. But let me 
+ hear what he ſaid.” 

Upon this, I repeated Word for Word his whole 
Diſcourſe; only I topped ſhort where he propoſed 
being my Friend; upon ſecond thoughts I lad gueſſed 
how much it imported. The more I heſitated, the 
more her Curiolity was raiſed. * Well, and what 
* Anſwer did you make ?” ſaid ſhe very ferioutly. 
E 4 I repeated 


80 The Fortanate Country Maid. 


T repeated my Words. And what did he ſay to 
« that?” continued ſhe. * Ah! Madam, what very 
much ſurprized me, (anſwer'd I) and convinced me 
I did not rightly underſtand the Expreſſion he had 
* uſed.* I then related the reſt of his Diſcourſe, and 
ſhe muſed upon it a little. 

Vour tender Years plead a Pardon for your An- 
« ſwer,“ ſaid ſhe; ** but do you know to what you 
« have obliged yourſelf? By virtue of what you ſaid, 
% my Huſband will ſecure your Perſon ; you are his, 
« and in that caſe Honour, Reputation, and all is 
„ gone.” Gad forbid,” cried I, interrupting her, 
and alarmed at what I heard; my heart would 
break, to think I had given the leaſt Occaſion to 
* any ſuch thing.” * I believe it,” replied the Lady; 
and you have done very. well in giving me this 
© Detail; otherwiſe you might have been fatally en- 
wh gaged, without ſuſpecting any [1], till it had been 
too late to prevent it. Therefore look to it, Jenny, 
and for the future do nothing without contult- 
ing me: The Dangers you have already eſcaped, 
ought to make you more circumſpect than ano- 
0. Wer.” 

The Lady's Diſcourſe had too great an Appear- 
ance of Truth, not to make a deep Impreſſion. 1 
was ſoon convinced ſhe was not miſtaken in what ſhe 
had ſaid; and I had great Reaſon to think myſelf 
happy under the Direction of ſo {ſkilful a Guide. 

Two Days after this, one of the Lady's Women, 
for whom 1 had a particular Eſteem, came to my 
Chamber: What! in Bed ſtill, lazy One?” ſaid 
mme: Come, riſe and dreſs yourſelf; I am going 
out, and you mult go with me.“ With all my 
* Heart,” anſwered I, getting up; if you had given 
* me the leaſt notice over Night, I ſhould have been 
ready before this.“ © There is no harm done,” 
anſwer'd ſhe, © it Is not late; however, get ready 
as faſt as you can.” 

This Servant could not be leſs than fixty Years, 
forty of which ſhe had paſſed in the Family, where 
he was very much reſpected: I made my Court to 
her 
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her from the Beginning, for I ſoon perceived ſhe 
was the Gowernante of the Houſe, and that nothing 
was tranſacted but what had her Approbation. I had 
the greater Reaſon to be fond of her, having one 
Day overheard her ſpeak much in my behalf to her 
Lady, prevailing upon her to keep me, when ſhe 
had thoughts of ſending me away. I never let her 
know, that I was ſenſible what Obligations I had to 
her, but ſtrove by every thing in my Power to make 
a ſuitable Return. 

We went in a Hackney-Coach to a Silk-Mercer's 
in St. Honore's Street. She conſulted me upon ſome 
flower'd Damaſk; I gave my Opinion of what 1 
liked, and ſhe fixed upon the Piece I had fancied. 
She called for ſome Gowns fit for Autumn and Spring; 
ſtill I was conſulted, and ſpoke my Mind wich the 
ſame Frankneſs as before. 

She bought three Gowns, beſides a Bed-gown. 
From thence we drove to a Sempſtreſs, where ſhe 
| bought a Dozen fine laced Shifts, and a Dozen plain 
ones, with other Linen ſuitable. 
| From thence we went to the Palais; here ſhe 
bought Head-clothes, Tippits, Ribbons, and other 

like Attire, 


|; ” We went back to two or three other different 
5 Shops, for Stockings, Gloves, Oc. at laſt we alighted 
f at St. Roch's Bank, and were conducted to an Apart- 


ment, not very large indeed, but nobly furniſh'd. 
The old Servant, I mentioned, brought Table 


p Linen; a Footman, who by the Livery I knew be- 
| long'd to the Recerwer, came in; he laid the Cloth 
1 very neatly, and then retired. 

, I ſtared, not being able to comprehend what all 
4 this meant: far from ſuſpecting any thing, I was 
£ with a Perſon of ſome Conſideration, one that I look'4 
” upon as a ſecond Miſtreſs; my want of Mittruit on 

this Occaſion was not at all blameable. 

Y About half an Hour afterwards ſomebody knock'd 
k at the Door. The Footman brouglit up a young 
e Woman with Ioop-petticoats. M Directreis b. . 
0 2 8 1 
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ing choſe one of the handſomeſt, * Come (ſays ſhe) 
« let us ſee how this will fit you.” I put off my 
Gown, it was tried on, and I thought it no ſmall 
Addition towards a graceful Appearance; a fecret 
Complacency aroſe when I view'd myſelf in the 
Glaſs, and ſaw I was not at all defpiſeable. 

My Vanity was diſcover'd by my Directreſs. You 
* are not miſtaken, pretty Jerry, in thinking your- 
* ſelf handſome (ſays ſhe) you are very lovely; I 
* muſt have the Pleaſure of dreſſing your Head ac- 
* cording to my Fancy.“ As | was not agp ainſt it, ſhe 
tell to curling my Hair, and then put me on one of 
the bought Heads; only to try it, the ſaid. I made 
great Difficulty when we came to the Red: © You 
are a Simpleton (cried ſhe) don't you fee it's only 
for Diverſion ? We have nothing to do now but 
only to adorn theſe little Ears; and for that too 
* we have the good Luck to be provided.” Upon 
this ſhe pulled out her Purſe, which ſeem'd to be none 
of the lighteſt, from whence ſhe took a Paper con- 
taining a pair of Brilliant Ear-rings. * What do vou 
think of them?” © Exceeding fine,“ anſwered I. 
Well then, let us tee if they become you as well 
* as the reft.” I view'd myſelt; the Alteration was 
ſo great, that thro' Surprize 1 was not able to ſpeak. 
And indeed, Jenny ws no more; a well- made young 
Lady, killingly handſome, had taken her place; the 
Red gave new Luſtre to my Eyes, and, to ſpeak the 
Truth, I thought myſelf tranicendently charming. 
Let me be indulged in this Sally of Vanity; ef- 


cially as I am a Woman: When Moanſieur de la 


Valle, the Fortunate Peaſant, placed his perſonal 


Merit in fo ſtrong a Light, I, who am ſpeaking, was 
not diſguſted at it; I atk but the ſame Favour at the 
Hands of the Publick. 

Whilſt I was thus taken up withayhe Gpntem- 
plation of my own dear Self, a Mantua-malęr came 
in. © Come, Miſs, (ſaid my Directreſs) put off your 
« Gown, that vuur Meaſure may be taken: Your 
*« Cloaths will be made to Admiration. Mrs. Paged: 


„ has 
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* has the beſt Hand in France for ſetting off a hand- 
« ſome Woman.” Thus far 1 had not the leaſt Suſ- 
picion : But the taking my Meaſure, and theſe Ex- 
preſſions, open'd my Eyes; at once I {aw clearly into 
the whole Affair. O Heavens! faid I to myſelf, 1 
am betray'd ! I had not Strength to reaſon any far- 


ther. 


By this time they had undreſt me, and the Mantua- 
maker was buſy in taking the Meaſure, but with an 
Air that had a Mixture of Sorrow and Compaſſion. 
I ſaid nothing; quite at a loſs how to evade the Miſ- 
chief that threaten'd me: The Chevalier a"Elbicux's 
Behaviour was too freſh in my Memory, not to make 
me dread every thing which had the lcaſt Appearance 
of that kind. I recommended myſelf to God, who 
certainly directed me on this Occ: ion. 

I pretended a Deſire of being leſt alone a few Mi- 
nates on à certain Account: Ihe wicked Directreſs, 
for ſuch I began to think her, told me there was no 
one there with whom I might not make free. But 1 
appeared ſo naturally aſhamed, as in Truth I was, 
that the cried out, Let her have her Way; ſhe is 
a mere Child, and every Trifle ſtartles her; in 
„time ſhe'll know better.” 

The Moment they were gone out of the Room, 
with my Pencil, on a ſcrap of Paper, I wrote the fol- 
lowing Note. 

Jenny 7; wndonc, Madam, % you ſnatch her from: 
ee Ee pace, on aL pol? ates Maa, ant of Time 


This 1 liretied for Madame de CG: I bad al- 
ready contrived how to ſend it; The Mantua-maner”s 
Behaviour convinced me he vas virtuoully irglined, 
the having frequently ſig s d when the 1fok'd at me. 
Vhillt ſhe was emplcy d in folding up the thing 
1 approach'd her, under forae Pretence, and fi ipp'd 
the Note into her Hand, telling her at the ſame time 
if the had the leaſt t regard r vartue, as J beliew'd 4 
he had, the muſt carr / that Note irumediate!y as di- 

ted, and Cos vwodld reward her. 
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J found I had no time to loſe; one Moment 
more had been too late: The Door open'd, and 
who ſhould come in but Meorfieur de G ! AE 
though after what had paſs'd, I might reaſonably 
expect him, yet I was thunder-ſtruck at his Ap- 
pearance, and look'd like Death itſelf. ** What a 
charming Creature !”” cried he, not obſerving my 
Perplezitv, © I was not miſtaken : is there any thing 
can ſurpaſs this!“ He came up to me and viewed 
me on all ſides, (the others left the Room at his com- 
ing in.)“ Well, my Charmer, you are not diſ- 
«« pleaſed with your Condition I hope? Is not the 
«© Mafter's Service as good as the Miſtreſs's? But all 
this is nothing in Compariſon of what is to come. 
** The ſirſt Moment I ſaw you, I pronounced you 
„happy. Come, my pretty Creature, why won't 
* you talk with me? You are melancholy ; what is 
the Matter? Do you fancy any thing———yoa 
need only ſpeak. Some jewel? perhaps a Ring? 
accept of this, it's yours.“ 

Saying this, he took a fine Diamond from hiz 
Finger, and preſented it; but I thruſted it aſide. 
How great is the Confuſion of a virtuous young 
Woman in ſuch Circumſtances! Let me alone, 
Sir, (ſaid I at laſt) keep your Preſents to your- 
ſelf; they are infectious. Little did I expect ſuch 


* - * 


God knous my Heart, I never intended to give 
the leaſt Encouragement. : © How ! (cried he very 
gravely;) “I have miſunderſtood you certainly; or 
* what is it you mean? When I offered to provide 
for you, did you not give your Conſent ?”” * Not 
in the leaft, Sir, anſwer'd I very ſmartly; I am 
* unacquainted with your manner of expreſling things, 
and we did not underſtand one another.“ Why, 
*« what did you underſtand then?” ſaid he interrupt- 
inz me. * That you made an Offer of your Friend- 


— 


+ ſhip,” replied I, which was doing me a great: 


Honour.“ But nevertheleſs (continued he) you 
have brought yourſelf into ' Ah, not at all, 
Sir, 


Favours, and much leſs an Adventure of this Sort. 
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« Sir,” anſwer'd'I in Tears; you are too much of 


« a Gentleman to uſe Violence: 


, Ho!“ fart 


he interrupting me very calmly; “you don't know 
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me ſurely; I love you too well to give you the 
leaſt Uneaſineſs; and though I ſhould kave a far 
better Title, yet nothmg would be exacted that 
is incompatible with your Tranquillity. Dry up 
your Tears then, my lovely Jenny; reign ſole 
Miltreſs of yourſelf and me: Nobody ſhall preſume 
to controul you; independent of all about vou, 
their only Study ſhall be to obey your Orders. The 
Return you may hereafter think fit to make for all 
this, lies entirely in ycur own Breaſt : In the mean 
time, enjoy yourſelt 1 in the endearing Reflection, 
that you are entirely at your own Difoſal. This 
Apartment 13 yours, and whatever elſe you can. 
fancy ſhall be provided without delay.“ 


All this was fo tar from allaying my Apprehen- 


ſions, that it only ſerved to increaſe them. How ui:- 
© happy am I!” cried I], that you ſhould entertain 
* ſo1ll an Opinion of me! Better far to be in my 
* Grave than accept of ſuch Preſents. Good God ! 


* what Obligations mutt I lie uncer!” 


None at 
all,” replied he: © I don't pretend to influence 
your Affections, diſpoſe of them as you ſhall judge 
proper. My Word and Honour ſhall be engaged ; 

a Security you ought to think me incapable of 
violating. The Liberty of ſeeing you from time 
to time, and obliging you in every thing, is all I 
aſk; a ſufficient Recompence for the greateſt Ser- 
vices I am able to perform. A farther Acquaint- 
ance will convince you that I am in a different Way 
of thinking from thoſe, who, full of the Benefits 
they have conferred, fancy they have a Right, on 
ſuch frivolous Grounds, to tyrannize, and exact a 
ſervile Compliance to every thing they think fit to 
demand. No, no, Ferry, once more I give you 
my Word, I look for no Return. Your Nicenefs 
in this Affair, far from giving the leaſt Diſguſt, 


charms me infinitely, and raiſes my Eſteem to an 
equal 
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_— —ÅV — 
— 


— — 


— 


—— 


—ꝗ—äʒ —— ——— — - — — i 
4 _ 


- 


—— 


= MF 
— 


2x — . 


86 The Fortunate Country Maid. 


equal Pitch with my Love; and whatſoever my 
Paſtion may be, you ſhall never have any Reaſon 
to complain. In order to convince you of the 
Truth of this, I ſhall leave you at preſent, and 
not even return till you think proper to ſend for 
„ me.” Saying this, he made a low Bow and re- 
tired. Where Experience is wanting, the Appearances 
of Things muſt carry it: The Sentiments he had ex- 
preſſed, were not unworthy a Man of Honour, and 
made a deep Imprefiion, inſomuch that 1 was under 
a kind of Concern for having ſuſpected the Virtue ot 
Ienſicur de G——.T was not in the wrong; his Con- 
duet in regard of me from that Moment, demonſtrated 
he was very capable of putting in practice the generous 
Maxims he had laid down: 1 even wiſh'd to have 
had it in my Power to recall the Note. Theſe Re- 
flections were follow'd by the Emotions of Self-love : 
as I was alone, I conſulted the Glaſs upon thoiz 
Beauties I had heard fo often extolled ; I examined 
my ſeveral Features, ard without perceiving of it, 
applauded my own Charms: the Stuffs were rich, 
I tried their Effect upon me. Were I in ſuch Clothes, 
ſaid 1 to myſelf, and feen by the 1argue/s, I migh: 
not for the future, perhaps, be fo long without hear- 
ing from him. But where is the harm, continued J. 
in accepting of theſe fine Things? I am not obliged 
to make any Return. AMon/icur 4e G——— has given 
me his Word —. 

I was going on in this Train of Thought, when 
the Waiting-woman came in: ſhe was too fly not 
to diſcover the Bent of my Soul in thoſe Moments. 
«© How ngw! pretty Ferry,” ſays ſhe, © you have 
let my Maker go away. He ſeem'd much diſturb- 
ed: ſure you would not ſay any thing diſagreeable 
«to him. „God forbid!” anſwered 1; at fr. 
indeed, methought, he ſeem'd to drive at ſome- 
thing out of the Way.“ He!” cried the Waiting 
woman, taking me up with an inſinuating Air 
*« Alack! you know little of him: a very moderate 
Compliagce will purchaſe Preſents without en 
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« from him. Go, go, he deferves you ſhould be a 
« little more complaiſant; few Women in Parte 
* would-ſcruple to -— © Very fine! very fine indeed!“ 
cried out Madame de G , who had been liſtening 
at the Door, and that Moment enter'd the Room ; 

* a pious Exhortation truly this ſame of yours to a 
* young Girl! Wicked Wretch, I am glad I know 
« thee. Heavens ! who would have thought it, that 
I ſhould befo loag imphs'd Upon oy her Hypecrity! 
© Be gone, vile Dilembler ; be gone th:s Lafant : 
* ſve my Face no more; for depend upon it, if vou 
* do not leave Paris before this time to-morrow, I 
* confine you for Life. Good God,” continned the 
Lady, throwing herſelf, quite fatigued as it were, into 
an eaſy Chair, that ever 1 ſould employ ſuch 2 
Creature!“ But the V/retch did not ſtay to hear 11 
this out, the firſt 4po/7rophe being ſufficient to pack 
her off: For my Part I was as much at a lofs, as if 1 
had been the Criminal myſelt. 

The Lady ſeem'd to be in a profound Meditation : 
But preſently recovering herſelf, and looking on me 
with all the Goodneſs imaginable, Your Diſcretion 
and Prudence 1 ſhall never forget, ſaid ſhe'; the 
Note you ſent, was brought me by a Perſon whoſe 
Conduct had a great Appearance of Virtue, Lay 
* ahide your Tears in Regard of my Husband; your 
* modeſt Behaviour will increaſe his F teem, and he 
* will be the firſt Man to encourage you for having 
6 
4 
Cs 


done your Duty. I know kim ico well, to doubt 
of what | ſay. Wretched Servant! You are like- 
wife a Promoter of theſe Ditorders. It's you have 
put my Husband on ſuch Exploits: It's to ſuch 
baſe Complers with their Maiters Inclinations, that 
we juſtly attribute ſo many Miſunderſtandings and 
Divorces. Very genteel and pretty Furniture, in 
Truth! continued ſhe, looking on the Table and 
the other Things provided for me: © Poor Child!“ ad- 
ded ſhe, beholding my Head-Cerei; and Paint; * fe- 
* ducing Allurements, ſo often fatal to Youth !* This 
Detail ſhamed me very much; 1 fuatch'd up 2 2 

Zu; 


. 


38 The Fortunate Country Maid. 


kin, and immediately demoliſh'd my Patches and Paint. 
Embrace me, my dear Jenny,“ ſaid the good Lady, 
I am charm'd with your virtuous Indignation ; now 
vou are fit to appear. Call ſome of my Servants, 
and order up the Maſter or Miſtreſs of the Houſe : 
* I would fain know who it belongs to, and in whoſe 
Name theſe Lodgings have been taken.” 

The Miſtreſs came herſelf: One of thoſe who 
always fawn upon their Company, and pique them- 
ſelves on being the very pink of Courteſy ; our Land- 
lady was fo to ſuch a Degree, that it was impoſſible 
to diſcourſe with her in any other Strain. Lord, 
«© Madam, do me the Honour to believe ” Eve 
Word was ſo ſfmooth'd with Compliments, that I am 
apt to think, hen the abuſed any one, it was“ under 
% Favour, with Submiſſion, Oc. Her Eyes lan- 
guiſh'd ſo much whilit ſhe ſpoke, that they were 
often in a Manner clofed up; at every Word {he was 
ſure to moiſten her Lips, and each Phraſe was diſtin- 
guiſh'd by a ſmall ſpitting, being introduced by an 
affected Hem, and ended in a moſt agreeable Squeak. 

This whining Gentlewoman inform'd us, that 
Menfieur de G hired the Lodgings and furniſh'd 
them; that ſhe did not know my Name, but the 
Gentleman had aſſured her I was a married Woman, 
and came to Parts in order to ſue for a ſeparate Main- 
tainance, my Husband ſquandering away his Effects 
in continual Debaucheries; that he had received great 
Recommendations in my behalf, being related to the 
beſt Families in Bretaipnr, 

* The Story is well enough contrived,” replied 
the Lady; * but I can aſſure you the Gentleman has 
* impos'd upon you; 'tis all a Fiction. Adieu,“ con- 
tinued ſhe; another time be more circumſpe& who 
* you take into your Houle. ' A very little Reflection 
* would have convinced you, that if this Lady was fo 
well recommended to Mezſieur de & ,he being a 
* married Man, the Stranger might have had an 
Apartment in his Houſe; and vou are the more in- 
txcuialle in this Affair, as you own we are ro 

Strangers 
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Strangers to you.” Saying this, ſhe lock'd up every 
thing; we got into the Coach, and return'd home. 

Monſieur de G had been gone but a few Mi- 
nutes ; he vas acquainted with what had happen'd by 
a Note which, as we found afterwards, the Waiting- 
woman had ſent: We were told he was gone into the 
Country. 

Although this Gentleman had been engaged in 
ſeveral Intrigues, he was always fo circumſpect, and 
the Regard he had for his Lady ſo particular, that 
he would not for the World give her the leaſt Un- 

eaſineſs, or ſuffer any thing of this kind to become 
publick. He was no ſooner arrived at his Scat, but 
he wrote to beg Pardon for what was paſt, aſſuring 
her, ſhe ſhould have no Reaſon to complain of his 
future Conduct; and as a Proof of his Sincerity, he 
was willing I ſhould be ſent home. The Lady, whoſe 
Goodneſs to me increaſed continually, read me his 
Letter, and her Anſwer to it : ſhe told him, he was to 
blame in abſenting himſelf on ſuch a trifling Occa- 
fion ; that no one can always command their In- 
clinations, and if his were never more out of the 
way, it would be very well; that ſhe herſelf had a 
particular Value for me, as I juſtly deſerved ; that 
the had no Thoughts of ſending me away, being very 
ſecure in my Diicretion : the Letter concluded with 
repeated Aſſurances of the tendereſt Affection. 

Did every Wite behave in this manner, as often as 
the Nuptial State lies under a Cloud, Divorces would 
not be ſo much in Vogue in theſe our Days. 

I paſſed almoſt a Year without hearing any thing 
of the Marque/s: Time and Reflection had allay'd that 
ardent Paſſion fo viſible in the Beginning of theſe 
Memoirs. Madame de G was ſo fond of me, as 
to make no Diſtinction between her Daughter and 
me; under the Maſters, who attended her, I had 
made ſome Proficiency, and I fung with ſo much judg- 
ment as to gain the Applauſe of all who viſited the 
Lady. Mad: moijele, her Daughter, far from reſem- 
bling Mademoiselle d £/3:enx, loved me very tenderly, 
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and was never eaſy in my Abſence. Monfeeur de 
6, s Love Fit was become a paternal Affection, 
of which he ſoon gave me very convincing Proofs; 
but however commendable his Intentions might be, [ 
could look upon nothing, which came from that Quar- 
ter, with a very favourable Eye. 

Several of the Company who reſorted to the Houſe 
made their Addreſſes to me; but the moſt importunate 
Suitor was a certain Monſieur Gripart, Farmer General 
of the Taxes, immenſely rich and trightfully deform'd. 
People may pretend that a young Woman ought to be 
directed in her Choice by Reaſon, and not by Fancy; 
but for my Part, to deal ingenuouſly, I could not think 
Monſieur Gripart any Other than inſupportably diſ- 
2820 eable. Nevertheleſs ſome Regard was due to him 
as he was really in earneſt. Madame de G aſſured 
me of it, and added, the ſhould think herſelf very 
happy if ſhe could make it a Match. I did not dare 
to enter on the Subject of my Diſlike to him; but was 
in hopes my mean Birth, and the Diſadvantages at- 
tending it, would prove a ſufficient Obſtacle, without 
my appearing in the Affair: But the Misfortune was, 
Monſieur Gripart, who came from nothing himſelf, 
look'd upon great Extraction no more than a lucky Hit, 
and conſequently did not feed upon fuch illuſtrious 
Chimeras : Conſidering the great ſhare he had in fome 
of my Adventures, it will not be amiſs to draw his 
Picture. 

He was of a middle Stature; one half of his Body, as 
well as his Face, very different from the other: It's 
true, he was not hunch-back'd, but was equally grace- 
ful; for when he ſtood as ſtrait as he could, one would 
imagine he was ſtooping to take ſomething up. The 
Deſcription of his Countenance will be no eaſy Taſk ; 

[ never ſaw any thirg like it. His Head was an Oval 
inverted, che Top of the Forehead making the Point; 
his Eves inclined to each other in proportion as the 
Figure diminiſh'd, and conſequently their lower Parts 
were as much at a Diſtance: His Mouth was made 


arch-wile, but inſtead of being turn'd downwards, 
which 
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which is uſual enough, the upper Lip and his Noftrils 
ſeem'd to be but one Piece; and when he laugh'd, it 
was impothble to diſtinguiſh the one from the other: 
But both his Lips, contrary to what we generally ſee, 
turn'd inwards ; and his Noſe, proud of its Pre-emi- 
nence, was puffed up very fiercely on all Occaſions, 

His Eyes were as big as thoſe of an Ox, without 
any Advantage in point of Sight; their Lids were fo 
fond of each other, that they never parted without 
Tears. | 

The Left Eye-brow was at a conſiderable Diſtance 
from the Eye to which it belong'd, and took in at 
leaſt one half of the Forehead, being turn'd upon 
itſelf; whereas the other could ſcarce be diltinguiſh'd 
from the Right Eye. 

The Height of his Forehead muſt have been ex- 
ceſſive, had not the Border of Eye-brows, we juſt now 
mentioned, form'd an agreeable point of View. The 
buſhy Perriwig, which Morfienr Gripart uſu v wore, 
look'd like a fuitable Frame to io frightful 2 cture. 

This Gallant, juſt ſuch as I defcrive him, loved 
me to Diſtraction: Not a Day paſſed but he made 
me a Viſit ; which Liberty, and that of diſcourſing 
with me at Picatfure, he nad taken up of his own 
Accord: Whilſt | was ignorant of his Deſigns, the 
droll Figure and humorous Converſation of the Man 
was an Amuſement. It was a conſiderable Time be- 
fore he made any Declaration, and till then I could 
not believe a Man of his Mold capable of Love like 
other People: Nevertheleſs, perſonal Deformity is 
no Bar to Virtue, Wit, nor Love; and Inſtances are 
not wanting where the moſt contemptible Aſpect has 
deſerv'd a Character infinitely preferable to the Me- 
rits of thoſe, whoſe perſonal Qualifications have been 
altogether charming, 

At laſt he declared himſelf, taking an Opportunity 
whilit Madame de G— was writing. He came up 
to me, as I was at work, with ſome Diſorder in his 
Countenance; Lay by that uſeleſs Tak, ſaid he, 
will you never be tired with embroidering ?? © Why 
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« ſo?” anſwer'd I! Ah, ah! (continued he) | 
have ſomething to ſay to you, of that conſequence, 
* as to deſerve all the Attention you are Miſtreſs of. 
Do you know that for theſe eight Months, fix 
Days, and four Hours, I have been in Love with 
you? You laugh, but this is not a Trifle to be jeſted 
with, The Deuce! a Gripart in Love? why there 
never was ſuch a thing known in the Family before; 
the whole Race of us, from Father to Son, always 
married without any ſuch thing as Love in the 
Cate : I am the firſt that ever forfeited fo noble a 
Prerogative. Till now I never look'd at a Woman 
but through the wrong End of the Perſpective; the 
Miracle was reſerved tor you. 'That ever | ſhould 
be in Love! To ſpeak the Truth, I could not have 
believ'd it myſelt, had I not been convinced of it 
by my ſleeping ſo ſound ever ſince l came ac- 
qu: ainted with „ou; betore that, I had not time to 
eat or {leep, being ſo taken up with getting Mo- 
ney ; at preſent I eat, ſleep, and now and then 
ſpend a Penny; wonderful Effects of my Paſſion, 
enough to move a Rock! What! are you inſen- 
ſible? Well, to convince you at once, III tell you 
more: You cannot but know that Intereſt is all in 
all; judge then how much you engroſs all my 
Thoughts, by what I am going to relate. The 
ther Day, a Perſon brought me a Sum of Money; 
it was no ſooner counted out, but I lock'd it up in 
my ſtrong Box; the Man who paid the Money, 
waited for an Acquittance : no I thank you; my 
Thoughts were fo buſy about you, I quite forgot 
that piece of Form, as well as that I had receiv'd 
the Money; at laſt my Debtor, whom I was ſend- 
ing away without any Acknowledgment, told me, 
he ſuppoſed I was too buſy to give him an Acquit- 
tance. What Acquittance ? replied I. Why a 
Receipt, continued he. A Receipt! cried I; for 
what? You are diſpoſed to be merry, Sir, ſays he, 
E perceive; it's for the Money Oh ! right, 
laid I, whenever you pay me the Nine Ron 
„ ue 


** 
y 

&. 

id 

i 
* 
Ds 
. 
% 


| 
4 
o 
* 


FM © | | 


n 


The Fortunate Country Maid. 93 


five hundred Livres, you ſhall have the Diſcharge : 

* at preſent I have Buſineſs, and you muſt leave me; 
* faying this, I put him by the Shoulders out of my 
* Cloſet. The poor Fellow, aſtoniſh'd to ſee me in 
© earneſt, and believing I intended 40 cheat him of 
* his Money, bellow'd like a ſucking Calf. This odd 
* Behaviour awak'd me out of my Dream ; and after 
* laughing very heartily at my Abſence of Mind, | 
gave him a Receipt in form; and, that he might 
remember as long as he lived, that Gripart was in 
Love, I generouſly beſtow'd upon him a whole 
Shilling. The Man was fo ſurpriſed, that he never 
* {taid to thank me; I warrant you, he thought him- 
* ſelf as happy as a Prince. 

No doubt on't,” replied I, © with fo confidera- 
c ble a Sum!” * Yes indeed confiderable,* added 
he; with Twelve Pence much may be done. Some 
* of theſe Days VI give you the Hiſtory of my Life; 
why, with ſuch a Sum I made my Fortune. But, 
let us return to my Love-Affair; deuce take me, 
* that's more to the Purpoſe.” 

Mon/ieur Gripart embelliſh'd his Declaration with 
all the Oratory peculiar to a Financer, much of which 
I can't call to mind: What I remember is, that he 
compared me to a large Sum, the employing of which 
was to be his Property; and he concluded with ſay- 
ing, he forefw the Price would be enhanced upon 
him, through the Number of Bidders; but that he 
was reſolved to carry his Point at the Sale, and not 
be ſuch a Tony, as to let the Candle burn out before 
he bid his laſt Price. 

In the mean time, I learnt that this extraordinary 
Lover's Deſigns were carrying on with great Earneſt- 
neſs: A waiting Woman of Madame di G —-- named 
Chriſtina, my boſom Friend, overheard ſome Diſ- 
courſe, of which I was the Subject. Monſieur de. — 
argued very ſtrongly in Favour of the Match, and 
his-Lady was entirely bent upon it. 

[ was no ſooner appriſed that the Affair was con- 
cluded upon, but I gave myſelf up to a frightful 
Ditquiet. 
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Diſquiet. I called to mind the Beginning of that 
Paſkon, once ſo dear to me; I run over all that ever 
the Margue/s had ſaid and vow'd to me. Heavens 
cry'd I to myſelf, is it poſſible that he ſhould forget 
it all; and in fo long a time, never once to let me 
hear from him? And yet how much did I confide in 
it! Fatal Credulity ! Falſe, deceitful Man! 4. Torrent 
of Tears ſucceeded ; certainly none were ever ſhed 
with greater Sincerity. 

One Morning when I was overwhelm'd with Re- 
flections of this Nature, Chri/tina came dancing and 
jumping into my Room. What will you give me 
for my good News?” I had wiped my Eyes, hear- 
ing her come; but the Marks of my Trouble were 
too freſh to be undiſcover'd at firſt Sight. © What 
© ails you?” ſaid ſhe very compaſhonately, you have 
been crying; there is ſomething troubles you, which 
is kept a Secret from me. You are very croſs, but 
I'll come even with you, and will know the Bottom 
of it very ſhortly : At preſent let me tell you, your 
Mother is in the Houle, and is juſt now coming up 
© Stairs.” 

This Piece of News, ſo very unexpected, ſurpriſed 
me much, and gave me great Joy. To ſee a Mother 
after ſo long an Abſence, what an endearing Com- 
fort! I flipp'd on a Gown, and ran to throw myſelt 
into her Arms. I met her, folded my Arms about her 
Neck; ſhe embraces me with great Affection. What a 
Happineſs! my Siſter accompanied her; by turns 1 
pow them the molt ardent Marks of the 'Tranſpor: 

felt, and then conducted them to my Chamber. 
Our Diſcourſe at firit, through Eagerneſs, was too 
confuſed to be underitood. By Degrees I became 
acquainted with our Family Affairs; my Father was 
in good Health, and on his Way hither : Con had 
married my Silter out of mere Spite; I was not a 
little pleas d at this News for my Sitter's Sake; the 
young Fellow had very good Diſpoſitions, and 
where-withal to make her very eaſy in her Circum- 
ſtances. N 

The 
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The Steward, who always ſhew'd me much Re- 
ſpect, hearing my Parents were come, ſent a Breakfaſt 
to my Chamber; I exerted myſelf in doing the 
Honours of the Houle, finding an infinite Satisfac- 
tion in it. My Siſter ſtared at me with Aſtoniſhment. 
Look Mamma, ſaid the, ſhe is no longer our Jenny; 
* this is a fine Lady. How ſhe is dreſt! what Lin- 
nen !' I had on a Bed-gown, nothing extraordina- 
ry ; yet was much pleas'd with my being taken no- 
tice of. Vanity is always at hand, and for thoſe who 
have left their home, there cannot be a greater Plea- 
ſure than to be ſeen again by their Friends genteely 
dreſs'd ; but I intended to ſur prize them far more in 
my beſt Clothes. 

Do you know, Jenny,“ ſaid my Mother after 
Breakfaſt, * what has brought me hither? To fee you 
married.“ That Word made me turn pale. To 
whom ? not to Colia, there I was ſafe; I could think 
of nobody but Monſieur Critart. My Mother ſaw 
the Trouble I was in. Is it Joy or Grief that 
* moves you thus?” faid ſhe. © You cannot ſure 
* have fo far forgot the Education I gave you, as to 
* ſet your Heart upon any one?” © No, dear Mo- 
ther, anſwer'd I in great Confuſion ; © only 1 did 
* not expect any ſuch Tidings.” 

«© Well then, I am the Bearer of them,” continued 
ſhe, looking pleaſantly again; I muſt tell you, 
* that you are extremely happy, after all that has 
paſſed, to have fallen into this Lady's Hands ! 
She has left nothing unſaid to your Godmother, 
in your Praiſe ; but her laſt Letter has crown'd 
the Work. The Czunte/; ſent immediately for me, 
« and order'd me hither in all haſte, telling me, 
* that Madame de G — had provided a Huſ- 
** band for you, who would heap Wealth and Ho: 
nour upon the Family: This is all I know of the 
* Matter.” 

Juſt as my Mother had done ſpeaking, a Footman 
came to let her know that Madame de G muſt 
ſpeak with her: She went immediately, leaving my 
viter with me. 

| Her 
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Her Sentiments in regard to me were entirely al. 
tered; her Joy at ſeeing me again, and the fincere 
Careſſes ſhe beſtowed upon me, baniſhed all Reſent- 
ment of her former Behaviour: Where there is a Fund 
of Good-nature, Injuries are eaſily forgot. 

I was not yet ſufficiently acquainted with her to 
make her my Confident: Nevertheleſs, as I had a 
ſtrong Inclination to know what had paſſed in my 
Abſence, I ventured to aſk how the Family did at the 
Caftle ? © The Counte/5 (anſwered ſhe) is much the 
* ſame; ſhe comes very ſhortly to Paris with her 
* Daughter, who has been courted for ſome time by 
* Monfreur de F=—-. As to the Chevalier, nobody 
* knows what is become of him; he 1s rarely ſeen, 
© ever fince that Affair: It has made much Noiſe, and 
* is variouſly related. 

Good God! (continued ſhe) how pleas'd was I, 
to hear you was ſo well placed! You aQted in the 
diſcreeteſt Manner poſſible, not to return with Colix. 
Lord! how you would have been pointed at in the 
Village! To this Hour, ſcarce four Words are 
ſpoke, in which your Name is not mentioned.” 

« Dear Sitter, (cried I) tell me on what Grounds 
I] am thus cenſure, and then I will ſatisfy you how 
* far they are juſt.” * You cannot be ignorant /re- 
plied ſhe) © what one mult expect in all ſuch little 

Places; every Trifle is magnified into an Affair of 
* Conſequence : Neighbours are always upon the 
« watch, as to what paſſes in the next Houſe, fo that 
0 nothing eſcapes unobicrved ; and if the true Mo- 
tive is not diſcovered, a much worſe is invented: 
The Report is, that the Mar 70%. Mademo/elle de 
Parc, and you, had laid a Defign for your being car- 
ried off: They add, that Monſieur le Chevalier be- 
ing likewiſe in Love with you, guided by Jealouſy, 
diſcover'd the Plot. You are blamed for being the 
Occaſion of the Duel your two Admirers fought. by 
giving them both Encouragement at the ſame time. 
All which was the more readily believed, becauſe 
Made moiſelle 4 Elbieus was heard to ſay, that 
your 
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your Coquetry with the Men was to her inſupport- 
able. | 

© However theſe Surmiſes, through my Mother's 
uſual Diſcretion, began to loſe Ground: The In- 
quiſitive were put on the wrong Scent, by her giv- 
ing out you was gone to one of your Aunts. This 
found Credit: But Colin, coming home frighten'd 
out of his Wits and ſoundly thraſh'd, ſpoiled al! 
again, by the Account he gave of his meeting with 
you ; he told every one how much he bud endea- 
voured to bring you home, without being able ta 
prevail; that your Head was certainly turn'd, by 
liter ing to the nonſenſical Diſcourſe of the fine 
Gentlemen; that nevertheleſs he had compaſs'd h is 
Deſign, if the Marguc/s's curſed Valet de Chamb e 
had not interpoſed; that the Fellow mut certainly 
deal with the Devil, becauſe, notwithitand:, 
C:lin's Gun, and his CompanionChri/topher's Cudgel, 
they were both handled very roughly. 

* He was fo enraged, in fine, that he talk'd mo e 
againſt you than any one, and ſaid, he did uit 
doubt but the Margue/s had you in ſome Houſe u. 
the Neighbourhood. 

* The ſame Day that Clin came with this Story, 
the Chevalier arrived; when he was inform'd of 
what had paſſed, he called for Calla, and was ſhut 
up with him a conſiderable time. We ſaw him go 
away foaming like a Madman; ſwearing he would 
take up Colix's Quarrel, and teach Dubors to abuſe 
his Tenants. | 
As for the Margucſi, he ſent conſtantly twice a 
Weet: during your Abſence, to know it you had been 


found. As toon as he able to go abroad, the 


Chevalier diſappeared ; which gave room to a great 
deal of Talk. For ſome time it has not been knen 
what is become of him. 

* Notwithitanding thoſe Reports, you are ſtill be- 
loved by every one, except Madcr7;jelie d Elbicuæ, 
who let ſlips no Opportunity of falling upon you. 


As ſoon as ſhe heard where you were, the told ſeve- 
Vor. I, F *ral 
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© ral they muſt expect to hear very ſhort'y of ſome 
new Adventure; that you are a fly Baggage, and 
are not at Paris for nothing, as ſhe has good Reaſon 
to ſuſpect. 

* Good God!” cried TF, “ what have I done to 
« deſerve ker Hatred in this Manner?“ * We know 
* well enough (continued my Siſter:) She is ſecretly 
* in love with the Marqueſs, and he is as indit- 
* ferent on his Side, having no preat Opinion of 
her Beauty. She has diſcovered that it's owing 
to you — © To me! ſhe is much in the wrong, 
(replied Ioverjoy'd to put my Siſter on the Subject :) 
« [| never could perceive there was any Grounds 
„ to think the Marqueſs ſo fond of meas People 
imagine. From the time I left the Caſtle, 1 
have rot ſo much as heard him mentioned.” 
* Had he teen fo indifferent,” replied my Siſter very 
ſly'y, © he would ſcarce have ſent fo often to enquire 
after vou. Put he loſt his Labour; for the 
Counts expreſsly charged us not to give him ary 
Account cf you. Whether he was acquainted with 
this Order of hers, I cannot ſay; but we have 
never heard any more of him ſince : It was ſaid in- 
deed at the Cattle, that he retired into anothe: 
Country, I don't know the Name of it; that hi; 
Father had endeavoured by all poſſible Means to 
bripg him to Court again, but without Succetl; ; 
ard that his Phyſicians, by his own Directions, 
had adviſed the Country Air, that he might avoul 
any farther Importunities on that Subject. 

This Account revived all my tender Sentiments for 
the Marguz/s : Ade p Sigh forced its Way. Ah! 
Jenn, | plainly fee you are in Love with 1 Alar— 

* gueſs,” ſaid my Siſter ; „I cannot blame you ; his 
Merit deſerves no leſs ; but have a care how you 
* indulge your Paſſion ; de Settlement now propoſed 
will be in danger of miſcarrying. Look to it ; you 
cannot but {cc the Inequal:ty between the Marque/s 
and yourſel: -n the other hand you are on the 
Point of beir g tried very advantareouſ.y, unleſs 

* your 
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ur Indiſcretion in favour of the Marqueſs over- 
turns the whole Affair. I thank vou (replied I) 
« for this good Advice, diftated bv atrienuly Heart; 
« T ſhall endeavour to put it in Practice, and make a 
Sacrifice of myſelf.” This was followed by a Tor- 
rent of Tears, which moved my Sitter very much. 
Here (ſays ſhe) I cannot bear to ſee you in 'I'rouble; 
© ] defer'd telling you I had a Letter, which, not- 
* withſtanding the ſtrict Injunctions to the cont: ary, I 
ſhall venture to give you. Make yourſelt eaty then ; 
Mademoi/elle de Parc put it into my Hand the Ni rhe 
before we came from Home : She is ſtill fond of 
you, and, if I am not much miſtaken, has ſent very 
© acceptable Tidings. Dubois often ſees her, a; I 
have diſcover'd, tho' it is very privately. . wil 
pardon my Reſervedneſs, Jenny, when vou re?%et 
on theſe Reaſons, and the Hazard I am expoled to 
in the Affair. 
[ open'd the Letter with great Precipitation : the 
Addreſs was in a Woman's Hand; but, agrceu le 
Surpriſe! within I diſcovered the Maraueris's writing. 


I bluth'd and trembled while I read as follows. 


1 


Here are you, my charming Jenny ? Will t/-; 

Marx of my tender Lowe and Fidelity ever cm 

I. your Hand.? Heat ins / what Anguiſh .. 
Torture do I not Juffer from the cruel CUrcertain'y 97 
your Situation ! Death itjelf cannot be we pergeg tv! 


it. What has befall: ron? Where are you ? [= Fc | 
have gone to the fartheſt Cerner of the Earth, 6 
the leaſt Proſpect 0 finding you ; but 2 methi nx it 7. 
me, I am not far from you. Still I wo» in hapes * 


a favourable How 3 muſt not be long in coming, 
my Patience is at an End. I conjure yo? by all that 
15 dear, T6 this com: ate, to let me hear rem 501. 
Nothing elje can pe bh jawe a Life long fince devot t 
4% you alone. 


The Mazquess of L. V. 


April, — 
Ca/le of L.V. 


F 2 | had 
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] had ſcarce time to read the Letter: when my 
Siſter, who ſtood upon the Watch, came running to 
tell me ſhe heard ſomebody on the Stairs, TI put up the 
Letter very haſtily, and beir g ſent tor by the Lady, ! 
went with a heavy Heart, forcboding the ill News I 
expected to hear. 

I am overjcy'd, Jenny, faid the Lady as ſoon as 
ſhe ſaw me, that I have it in my Power to make 

vou amend; for what, through a Principle of Virtue, 
* you heretofore declined, The Proof you theu gave 
me of your Liicretion is not forgot; and from that 
time, Mos ſicur de G ard I were determin d on 
making your Fortune. A Match is agreed on for 
* you, the Articles are drawn, and I ſent for your Pa- 
rents to rect with you on this Occaſion, Mon- 
* fear Gripart is the Perſon: deſign'd for you: his 
« Riches arc very conſ.derab.e, and ar: lille to increa'e; 
he is much i Love with you, and will make you 
happy, he has already ſett ed twenty thouſand Crowns 
upon you. Is not this a convir.cic Proof, that 
* Heaven ſooner or later rewards thoſe who walk in 
ti e narrow Faths of Virtus? 

* You make me no At ſwer, Jenny! That Bluſh 
becomes you, and is a Mark of your Mode dy. 
« Very true,” replied my Mother; “ but that ought 
not to hinder her from throwing berſelf at your 
« Feet, Madam, and thanking you with the moi} 

protound Acknculedgments for all your Favours.” 
I did fo immediately, Kr ing her Hand. * Riſe, my 
dear, faid ſhe, t taking me in her Arms; I look 
upon you 25 my own, and will be at the Expence 
« of the N edding, which ſnall be at our Country 
Seat. My Huſband is there already; his Preſent 
conſiſts of ſome things ou hare ſeen before. As 
for Mignonne (racan;:; g her own Daughter) to 
* whom you are very dear, as ſhe has not much to 
1 Zire, inſiſls ug on your acceptir gof her Pearl Neck- 

* lace? My Mother, charm'd with ſuch Marks of 
Affection. wis at a los how to expreſs her Gra- 
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titude. Juſt at that Inſtant the Lady was informed 
that 
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that Company was coming in. We retired to my 
Chamber, whither we were follow'd bv ſeveral of the 
Servants, to congratulate with us upon the good News, 
I having gain'd their Affections by my aFable Behavi- 
our. 

The Day following my Father came: ſuch an Al- 
teration in his Daughter was a great Surpriſe to him; 
my Sifter told me lie even cricd for Joy. 

The Tacſday following, to which there were bat 
three Days, was appointed tor the Wedding, It was 
not poſſible for me to prevent it: what Reaion could I 
alledge againſt it? A Marriage that gratified the Am- 
bition and compleated the Happineſs of our Family: 
I heard nothing elſe talk'd of; it was only at Night U 
bad an Opportunity to vent my Sighs and bewail my 
Condition. 

At laſt the fatal Hour came; on the Day before 
Monfieur Gri part (ent me Jewels to the Val ueof twenty 
thouſand Livres. The {ame Day we had repair'd to 
the Caſtle of C , the Place appointed for cur Nup- 
tials. The News was (pred in the Neighbourhood, and 
drew a great Concourſe of People from all Parts. 

Ihe Morning following I was called up at four, to 
be led, a mela ancholy Victim to the Altar, They did 
me the Honour, it's true, to attribute my Uncaſlinuis 
to the Fear and Apprehenfion uſual with young Wo- 
men at the Approach of Marriage. Alas! my I hoapghts 
were far otherwiſe employ'd ! 

Two Days before this, | had ſtruggled very hard be- 
tween the Suggeſtions of Love and Decency. Love 
prompred me to acquaint the Iiarque)s with the 1n- 
tended Eſpauſals; 1 knew kow to direct to bim, the 
thing was feafible. It he really loves me in the man- 
ner he expreſſes, thought I, and has thoſe honourable 
deſigns he ſeems to hint, it would not be a dithicult 
Matter tor him to break off this fatal Match; or, 
ſioald his intentions be oi a different Kind, my new 
Engagement would be attended with leſs Regret. 
On the other hand, Decency diſclaim'd any ſuch Coa- 
duct, too torward to become a young Woman weil 
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educ. red: it vas running after a Huſband, What z 


Dugrace, methought, if I thould act thus, and he be 
U. ACK ard on his Fart! I ſhould fink under ſuch 6 Loud 
oO: Amiction. No ſooner did J reſolve one Wav, bu 
immediately Hound myſelf inclined to the other. Fright 6 
ful is ſuch a avering Situation; and much [I pity "tho * 
who are ſo unfortunate as to lie under a Perplez1: 
without be ing able to Coat to A Determina: On. 

Neverthelcis, they led me to Church; Mats being 
over, the 1tthual Exhartation was made: the Ceremory 
Was already bepun ; Manſfeur Gripart had even pro- 
nounced the fatal I 2/7. When, the Prieſt turning to 
me for my Conſent, a Voice was heard from the Bot- 
tom oi tae Church, crying out, Hold, hold. 

The Curate was ata Stand: every one look'd back. 
A young Woman made her Way thro' the Crowd, ard 
coming up to the Altar, defir'd to ſpeak with the Pricit 
in private. He took her into the Veſtry, together 
with Madame de G —— and M. Gripart. I remained 
in my Place, aſtoniſhed, and unable to divine the Oc- 
caſion of tuch an Accident. 

In the mean time the People, ſurpris'd at what had 
happened, crowded to the Altar. Their eager and curi- 
ous Eyes were fixed on me. Some ſaid the Bride was 
very handfome, and worthy of her good Fortune; 
others ſaid, it was a Pity any thing ſhould thwart it; 
a Countryman cried, Ne'er moin'd, ſhe'll get a Hiſt ad 

or all this. 

At lait the Veſtry Door open'd : one of the Church- 
Wardens came to call me; I was no ſooner enter'd 
but the Door was ſhut again. 

Your Wedding, Jenny, is put off for the preſent, 
ſaid Madame de G —, till ſuch time as M. Grepart 
removes a Difficulty made by a Woman, to whom, 
it ſeems, he formerly promis'd Marriage. She lives 
in the Neighbourhood, and heariag he was on the 
Point of eſpouſing 1 you, has put in her Claim by this 
Perfon. ”I'was ſomething late, indeed, and m:ylit 


5 


Parties have compromis'd the Matter.” 
"+ a 


have been ſlighted, but it is better to wait till the 
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« am extremely afflicted, Nifs, at what has hap- 
% pencd,” faid M. Gripart : ** Youth has its Fol- 
% lies, I had entirely torgot this Promiſe ; bot this 
« Delay will only make ſurer Work on "©, :45 1 am 
« certain the Perſon in queigon wiil hear Reatun.” 
No doubt of it,” replied the voung Woman who 
had interrupted our Naprials, © the ovly inflts u bon 
* marrying her, or no body.” That's a little hard, 

anſwer'd II. Gr; pert; - 4+ but this i; not a Place to ar- 
** gue in, you fa}! go with me in my Coach to her.“ 
He preſented her his Hand, and making a low Bo, 
retired. 

Wereturn'd to the Caitie; my Father and Mother 
very much down in the Mouth. But my Concern was 
to hide my Icy, which ſcemed, I knew not why, to 
promiſe a Deliverance from what I ſo much dreaded. 
But this did not laſt long: M. Gripart return'd the 
next Morning veiy gay, he had removed the Gb- 
ſtacle, notwichfendi: g is Avarice, which wa tore d 
to give way on this Occaſion: Money carries all be- 
fore it. My Apprevenk ons return'd, my Father and 
Mother were as much clated. The Day was once 
more fixe for the Wedding, and nothing remain'd 
that could pol! 5bly be any Hinderance. 

The Ev ang before ue were to be certainly mar- 
ried, we took the Air on a high Terrace ; it foos'd 
upon a e at che End of which, about torty 
Paces diſtant, was the great Road: The Company 
talked on ſeveral diverting 8 M. Gurt ad- 
dreſs'd me with his tedious Courtſhip. As 1 vas lean 
ing in a melanchely Poi.ure on he Ba: Hier of the 
Terrace, amuſing myſelf with the dill tert Ohycet 
that preſented themſelves, * al Hors, follow'd 
by 4 Pack of Hou; ds, paſſo d nb i) 4.0 1 
the Road. This Sight rem! nded me of What Lal 
happened in the Furelt of Fontaiu Bun, the dear 
Moment that brouglit me frſt acquainted WIN die 
Marqueſs: My Eyes dwelt with Pleaſure on the 

F 4 Proipect; 
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Proſpect. I ſeem'd to divine all that was to befall 
me. 

A ſingle Perſon, dreſs'd in Green trimmed with 
Gold, came very gently croſs the Meadow, in a bye 
Path at the Foot of the Terrace; the Horſe, as the 
Reins lay upon his Neck, taking the Advantage of hi; 
Rider's profound Contemplation, frequently ſtopp'd 
to graze. The Gentleman, by his folded Arms and 
Head hanging down, ſeem'd to meditate on ſome im- 
portant Affaur. 

A Situation ſo exactly reſembling my cwn, 
made me conficer him very attentively : My H-art 
began to beat; in viewing his Features as he drew 
nearer, methought I knew him. Alas! it was the 
Marqueſs himſelf ; his Image was too deeply en- 
graved to be miſtaken. As he paſſed by the Bul- 
liter where I food, he look'd up and put off his 
Hat: This gave me a full View of him; I was 
no longer myſelf, but ſhriek'd out, being ſuddenly 
taken ill. 

Every one ran to my Aſſiſtance: as I did not 
faint away, my Eyes were never off the dear Ob- 
ject that cauſed my tender Eniotion. The Marquess 
had 4% pp'd. hearing me ci) cut, and looking very 
exrucAly, © Good God! {he cried) 'tis ſhe.* Saving 
this, he clapt Spurs to his Horſe, and was out of Sight 
iu a Moment. | 

The Company was too buſy about me to obierve 
what paſſed. M. Crigart and my Father led me to a 
Koum, and laid me upon a Couch. 

As my SurP! riſe was the Effe ct be Joy, it was not 
attended with any ill Conſequence : I preſently re- 
covered, 2nd felt an unuſual T ranquillity, Modame 
dc Go had enquired, v. hen the Marqueſs paſſed 
by, if any one Enew that Nobleman; for ſuch he 
appeared to be by his numerous Nerinde: My Fa- 
ther's common Senſe convinced kim at once he ought 
to hold bis Tongue on this Occaſton : But my Mo- 
ther, either thro' Vanity, or an Itch of Talking, wzs 
not ſo diſcreet, * Yes indeed, we know him well 


enough, 
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s enough, ” ſhe cried; it's the ! Marqueſs of L. J. 
* who brought our Bride the Gratification ſo much 
© talk'4 of.? O ho!” replied the Lady; “ if that 
« be the Caſe, our W edding is like to meet with an- 
« O cher Rub: I thought our Dariſel did act cha: ige 
« Colour for nothing.” * Colour me no Co ours,. 
cried my Father in a Pet, * the Marriage ſhall ge gn: 
« Pll be bound, Madam, for the Uertormance. if 
it miſcarries, the Fault ſhall not be on her Side. 
The Marqueſs is no Huſban * I her. « I am 
« mightily pleaſed (replied Madame u G-— ) with 
« what you ſay; but I am at a loſs 1 to bel have in 
„ caſe he comes here: However, it is very well M. 
« Gr:ipart did not perceive what happen'd: Lerevery 
„% one be upon their Guard, and not take a Notte 
« of it when he is preſent.” 1 heard all this tron: cue 
next Room. 

It was not long before the Lady was inform'd 


that a Gentleman defhred to fpcalk with her: I 
euſily gueſſed who, aud tiom thence was much Ci 
turbed. My Father aud Mother imTr-4::.t ly ob- 
ſerved my Looks, which were Prema ted on 


the Ground. Meonfrenr Criport conum in at the 
Delivery of the Meſiage, cried out, © Lie is wei- 
come, and muſt houour us with kis Company at 
Supper.“ 

After a Quarter of an Hour's pg e Diicou:! 
with the Marquels, Madan: de ( at for me. 1 
enter'd the Room in a ſort of Agony: Cots hither, 
« my dear Child,” fail ſhe, © employ the Eway you 
„ have over this Nobleman, to affert your own Right 
« and the Fortune ct;erdto you : He oppoſes your 
« Marriage, anc prote!: 5 he'll leave nothing undorc 
„that may prevent it.” he Marquels was on his 
Knees before Madame de C but leaving her, he 
addreſs'd himſelf to me in the {ame Poiture : © Ah! 
Fenny, have | deſerv'd (ys he) to be made the inoft 
* forlorn of Mankind *” 

How powerful is a Lover in ſuch a ſubmiſſive Poſ- 
ture! I aſk'd him, with Tears in my Eyes, What 
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can you expect I ſhould do? I, that am not my own 
*« Miſtreſs. In the Name of Goodneſs, leave me,” 
I irid ; “ be gone. don't overwhelm a virtuous Dit- 
poſiſ ion, too much ſhaken by yous Preſence.” —— 
, 1 go? (replied he) Ah! Mit is this the 
Reception you afford a Perſon who adores you, and 
that too after ſo long an Abſence? One, who lives 
but for you, from the firſt Moment he ſaw your 
Face ? Does yonr good Fortune dazzle you, un- 
generous as you are, and prevail upon you thus 10 
ſacrifice me? I have wrote twenty Letters to you; 
and what Anſwers have I received? what a one 
was it you ſent me but yeſterday ? that I ſhould 
trouble you no more; that you never loved me; 
and, as a Proof of it, would accept of the firſt 
Match that was propoſed ; that I ſhould never know 
your Aboce, till you was ſecure in the Arms of a 
* Husband «© Ah! hold, Sir I' cried, ** I don“? 
deſerve any ſuch Renroach : I never-wrote to you.” 
-—— Lou never wrote to me? Cruel Creature! 
| am nat to he believed then without a Proof of 
* what I ſav! Fleavens! this is a new Inſult; can you 
* think me capable 3 being an Impoſtor? But I mutt 
prove my Words; this Letter (co: minued he pulling * 
one out) will jut: F me. Is this the Eiſay you 
make, after learning to write?” Looking upon the 
Paper, what ſhouſd | difcover but 1advemeor/clle a 
EVieux's Hand! Madame de G came to look 
upon it, and knowing her Writing, aſſured him of 
the Truth. Ah! Madam (faid ke) you reftore me to 
Life! Charming Vm, compleat what this Lady has 
began, by promifing me not to marry your new 
«* Admirer.” © As if that (cried I interrupting him) 
« de ended on me! Is it not to you I owe all my 
« Affliction? Am I to withiland a Father and a Mo- 
„ther? muſt I fruſtrate the good Intentions of this 
„ Lady? Heaven knows, how little either Affection 
« or Intereſt influences me, in going to the Altar.“ 
Then you will po? (replied the Marques in a me- 
lancholy Voice) * You are willing to compleat your 
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«© Nuptials and end my Life in the ſame Inſtant ?* 
« God forbid!” cried I redoubling my Tears; It's 
too dear, Heaven's my Witneſs. Alas! I love you 
4 but too well to enjoy any Peace of Mind; never- 
« theleſs, how can | decline this Match? what Rea- 
« ſons would you have me give for diſobeying my 
« Parents?” * Your Love for me, my Charmer, 
anſwered the Marqueſs. ** Ah! were ſuch a Declara- 
e tion ſufficient,” replied I, with how much Fleaſurz 
„could I make it!” *"Tis enough, tis enough, my 
charming Jenny, cried the Marqueſs, * Pardon, 
Madam, my Tranſports; your Countenance tells 
me, my Situation moves you to Compaſſion : I have 
already acquainted you with the Purity of my In- 
tentions ; do you believe me? will you perform your 
Promiſe ? Speak; you lee this lovely Creature does 
not diſown her Paſſion. Anſwer me,” cried he 
throwing himſelf again at her Feet—* Heavens ! 
* ſhe heſitates: what am I to expect? Will nothing 
* leſs than the laſt Drop of my Blood prevail upon 
vou? 

„ How much you perplex me, my Lord!“ an- 
ſwer'd Madame de ( after ſome pauſe. *© By 
* what Means can an Affair, fo far advanced, be 
„broke off? It's true, M. Gripart is your Inferior in 
„Point of Birth, neverthcleſs he is a Perſon of ſome 
« Diſtinction in the World. He is our Friend; what 
Colour then we can give to our Refuſal? On the 
* other Side, Jenny is truly dear to me. A thouſand” 
* things occur at once. Your Honour nothing can 
* ſurpaſs, I believe : Your Word, inviolable, with- 
„ out doubt: Nevertheleſs, you muſt own, my Lord 
« Marqueſs, that your Father can never be biought 
* to approve of {o unequal a Match: he has already 
« explain'd himſelf on that Subject, and would never 
“ forgive me, did he ſuſpect me capable of giving 
« the leaſt Encouragement in an Affair of this Na- 
« ture. The moit I can poſſibly do, is to fulfill the 
„ Promiſe my Compaſſion extorted in your behalf: 
« I'll find Means of deterring this Wedding eight 
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Pays longer, during which time do your endeavour 
= , it off, without drawing any Suſpicion on 
«« Tenny.” Saying this ſhe left the Room; I was 
about to follow, but the Marqueſs topped me. 

* Stay one Moment, ſaid he with a forrowful 
diſtracted Air, © unleſs you will ſee me dead at your 
Feet. Can youabandon me thus to Deſpair?* ** Good 
«« God!” replied I, terrified at ſeeing him in this 
Condition, what can I do? What Anſwer would 
«© you have me make to the Reaſons you juſt now 
« heard alledged?” That you ſlight them all for 
my Sake (ſaid he) and declare againſt this deteſted 
Match.“ How! (continued I) would you bring 
* my Character in queſtion with Perſons to whom I 
am ſo much cbliged ?” Far from it,” cried he, 
« your Reputation is dearer to me than Life itſelf; IL 
* would not, for the World, be the Occcaſion of your 
Ruin. I am ready to marry you myſelt; receive 
my plighted Troth, my folemn Vows; I call 
Heaven to Witneſs I will marry none but you. 
« This bas all along been my Deügn, and I only 
«* waited a favourable Opportunity to Convince you 
* of it. I have a Father, it's true; but if you will 
* conſent to make me ſo happy, we may be caſily 
married without his knowing of it: He is 2dvanced 
in Years, and cannot live long; tho? God lorbid, I 
© ſhould dehre his Death; I would ſooner dic myſelf. 
* I am even unwilling to give him the laſt Unea- 
ſineſs, and for that Reaſon propoſe being married 
« privately. If you love me —--? © I do love you 
(cried I) alas! beyond what can be expreis'd. Bur, 
my Lord, I'll never conſent to ſuch a Marriage to 
gain the World. I love you, again I repeat it ; da 
you aſk a Proof? I'll diſobey my Parents, if it's ne- 
ceñary; yes, (continued I, redoubling my Tears) 
I'll ſet every one againit me, but that is all you 
* muſt expect.“ What!“ cried the Marqueſs with 
great Emotion, © wil! you reſuſe me? do you ſuſpect 
my Proteltations ? Can you think me {0 peridious 
* a Villain? „ No, no“ replicd 1 interrupting him, 
«© | havs 
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% have an entire Confidence in you, and am fully 
„ convinced what honourable Sentiments you are 
«+ pleaſed to entertain in my Regard, and by con- 
„ quering the Weakneſſes my Paſſion inſpires me 
« with, will in ſome meaſure deſerve them. My 
« Honour is all 1 poſſeſs; in the Name of Goodneſs, 
« do not ſeek its Ruin, nor tarniſh it by fuch Pro- 
“ poſals.“ I had no ſooner ſaid this, but I ran away 
as faſt as poſſible. Madame de G , Who had 
over-heard us, ſtopp'd me: Come into this Room,” 
lays ſhe, I have lomething | of the greateſt Conſe- 

* quence to impart to you.“ She lock'd the Door 
upon us; and making me fit down, ſpoke in the fol- 
lowing Manner, 

I ſhall never forget the Proofs you have, in my 
hearing, juſt now given of your Diſcretion, conti- 
nued Madam de G - when we have more Leiſure, 
I ſhall expreſs my Satisfaction; in the mean time, let 
me exhort you never to ſwerve from ſo fair a Path. 
Whilit my Ear, attentive to your tender Converſation, 
enjoyed the Pleaſure of 2 Scene, wherein Virtue tri- 
umph'd over Love; my Eyes fix'd on the Park, were 
truck wien the Sight of ſeveral People in motion: 
utonith'd to ſce Strangers path: 1g backward and for- 
ward, I placed mylelt at the Window, to as not to be 
ſeen ; judge of my . when I obſerved among 
hive or fix Horfemen, a Livery belong ing to one: 
whoſe Name will make you tremble: a Park- 
keeper led the Way, and open'd them a Door into 
the Creen-F7ou/e. After this he diſcours'd awhile 
with a Perſon in laced Cloatis; I tremble to think 
it muſt be the Chevaller d £/bieux; that Wretch 
has certainly got lutelliger ce where you are, and 
hurried on by his brutal Appetites, has ſome wick- 
ed Deſign. Ah! Madam, cried I trembling, I 
am ruin'd unleſs you ſtand my Friend! your Con- 
je&ures are but tco well grounded: 5 you (oy, 
reminds me of ſomething that gave me no ſmali un- 
eaſineſs. It was with Difficulty I pat it out or my 
Head; only laſt Night, Madam, continued 1 w 
we 
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well as Fear would let me; I heard a Noiſe at m 
Door ; I waked you Chambermaid, but was obli- 
ged to ſpeaks pretty loud firſt. Upon this a Voice 
which I am ſure I have heard before, ſaid, I: 
muſt retire, | was terrified, and crept cloſe to 
Jabel, but ſhe only laugh'd at my Apprehenſion, 
ſaying it was only ſome of the Servants who had 
been at tne Alchouſe whilſt the Family was in 
Bed, and hearing me ſpeak, were afraid of being 
diſcovered. But for all ſhe could ſay, I remained 
very much frighten'd, till fancying I heard the ſame 
Noiſe. I eafily imagine, replied Madame 4e G —- 
who heard me with great Attention, that there 
might have been over-night a Deſign of carrying 
you off; but the great Company at Supper, and who 
ſtaid very late, might oblige-them to defer it : this 
is a troubleſome Affair, and I am at a loſs how 
to diſappoint their Enterpriſe ; it's well the Mar- 
queſs is {till here; he is fully ſuftcient to curb their 
Inſolence, and his Intereſt in the Affair will not 
ſuffer him to ſtand neuter. 
cried I, take Care; he muſt not know that the 
Chevalier is here, if it be he; be pleaſed to re- 
collect what has already paſs'd between thoſe two 
Rivals, and the dire Reſentment they bear to cach 
other Heavens! what have I done to deſerve fo 
much Cruelty at your Hands! This Exclamation 
was attended with a Flood of Tears: But, continued 
I, alarmed at the Danger which ſurrounded me, 
would it not be beſt for me to make my Eſcape, 
whilft it is practicable? Good God ! whither would 
vou go, my dear Child, my dear Child, cried 
Madame de G —— interrupting me? Beſides, you 
cannot imagine but we are obſerved : Nevertheleſs, 
I muſt approve of your Propoſal, as it is the only 
Expedient for preventing the intended Miſchief; as 
for this Village, it's not only inconfiderable, but 
cannot afford one Man who will face any of the 
People I have ſeen. It's true, now I think or't, 
there 1s a Place of Security, not far of, where 


you 
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you would be welcome; but beſides the Chevalier”; 
Spies, [ apprehend the Marqueſs himſelf will oppoſe 
the Execution of ſuch a Deſign; he is far from 
fatizhed in the Situation, wherein you left him 
he mult ſee and talk further with you ; Lovers never 
think they have ſaid all: and as if theſe Ob- 
ſtacles were not enough, M. Gripart, my Husband, 
your Relations, are all waiting for us. That ſigni- 
hes nothing, Madam, cried I; tell me but the 
Place, where you ſay I ſhall be ſafe from theſe 
Purſuits, ll run any hazard to reach it. The 446- 
be/s oft a Monaſtery about two Leagues from hence, 
replied Madame de G is my particular Friend, 
and owes her Fortune to me. Dear Madam, cri- 
ed I kiſſing her Hands, order ſomebody to conduct 
me thither ; every Moment is precious, I tremble ; 
do you acquaint M. de G what has happen'd, 
whilit I join the Company, and put the beſt Face 
I can on the Matter. When you have contrived 
the Means for my Eſcape, upon the leaſt rem, 
Il lip away, or feign an Indiſpoſition, which will 
not be ſuſpected after my fainting Fit; they will 
imagine I am in my Chamber, and conſequently 
make no Inquiry : #s for the reit, I have been 

uied to riding, and it a Horſe be provided at the 
End of the Village. I (hall eafily join the Perſon 
you appoint tor my Guide. Ah! Fenny, Jenny, 
cryed Madame de ©; taking me in her Arms, 
how ingenious is a virtuous Mind your Scheme is 
perfectly well corcertec, and will, I hope, ſucceed : 

depend upon it, you will always find a Mother in 
me; your Virtue at once charms and intereſts me in 
your Behalf. Indeed, Madam, replied ] with 
Tears in my Eyes, I will fooner forfeit my Life, 
than my Reputation ; but alas! I am going to loſe 
yon, added I, crying very heartily. No, no, Jenn“, 
replied Madame de G--—, I ſhall ever be a tender 
Parent to you, Vil come to ſee you, and when things 
are ſettled will bring you back; dry up your Tears, 
and let us not loſe one Moment, 
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Madame de G embraced me, and we were 
on the Point of leaving the Room, when the Door 
was thrown open on a ſudden; it was the Marqueſs; 
he faſtened the Door after him, looking upon us 
with Diſt raction in his Eyes. I have heard all that 
has paſſed, Madam, cried he, addrefling himſelf to 
the Lady; there is a Deſign to rob me of Jenny, 
but you muſt take my Life firſt. Alas! what have 
I done to deſerve ſuch Treatment ! Heavens! cannot 
my wretched Condition move your Pity! Saying this 
he threw himſelf at the Lady s Feet, and took me 
by the Hand, aſſuring us both that J ſhould not go 
away, let what would happen; and that if we did 
not immediately promiſe as much, he would lay 
himſelf dead at our Feet. 

The Apprehenſion for my Lover's Life, the Dan- 
ger he would be expos'd to, in meeting with the 
Chevalier, who might every Moment ſurpriſe us 
and open a tragical Scene, cmvo:dend me to act in 
a manner far differeat from my Inclinations and 
uſual Behaviour. Riſe, mv Lord, ſaid I, looking 
ſtedfaſtly on him, with a diſſembled Anger, and if 
you really love me If I love you? ungrateful 
Creature ! replied the ſorrowful Marqueſs; is this 
the firſt Time? how well convinced ought you to be? 
what I have ſuffered I aft it as a Favour,. con- 
tinued I in the ſame Tone, that you would hear me 
without Interruption, and, ſince I may depend on 
your Affection for a punctual Compliance with what 
I am going to propoſe, I ſhall look upon ſuch a De- 
ference as a conviucing Proof of what you have fo 
often vow'd; otherwiſe, you muſt expect to return 
from me: call Reaſon to your Aſſiſtance; without it, 
Love is but Folly. I ſhould be unworthy of the 
Regard you expreſs for me, and what you ſeem to 
propoſe, did I blindly follow the Dictates of your 
Paſſion ; ſooner or later, you would be the firſt in 
making me repent my Weakneſs: The Intentions 
you have declared in this Lady's Preſence, leave me 


no room to doubt of your Eſteem, the Greatneſs of 
which 
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which Honour I am fully ſenfible of; but the more 
you debaſe yourſelf in my behalf, the more 1 ought 
to riſe above myſelf : She is no longer Fenny the 
Country Laſs, who ſpeaks to you, but a Perſon, in- 
ſpir'd by the Honours this Lady has confer'd upon 
ker, and elevated far above her Birth; who reſerves 
herſelt for you by ſuch Methods, as you will one 
Day approve of, and who, thro' a Diſintereſtedneſs 
rot very common, ſacriſices to you a preſent Efia- 
bliſnment, for an uncertain one to come; for who 
can aſſure me that you will not change your Mind 
hereafter in regard of one who has nothing but her 
Virtue to ballar.ce the Wretchedneſs of her Buth. I 
am engaged to M. Griport, and to-morrow I muſt 
receive him for a Huſband ; a Monaſtery is the only 
Means left me, to ward off the Blow you dread ſo 
much, and to prove how intirely I am yours. Would 
vou therefore by an unſcaſonable Oppoſition, com- 
pleat a Marriage, which muſt ſeparate us for ever ? 
The Cloyſter will be an honourable Pretext, and, by 
declaring a Vocation of a long ſtanding to it, I may 
with Credit break through the Engagements I am 
under. Can you be ſo unreaſonable as to oppoſe a 
Project, intirely form'd to oblige you alone? This, 
my Lord, is what 1 had to ſay. | ſhall argue wo 
longer : : but I folemaly declare, continued | in a very 
poſitive Manner, if you will not agree to ſuch. proper 
Methods, and retire from hence this very Moment, 
I am refolved to marry M. Gripart, and ucver {ce 
your Face more, 

Saying this, I turned my Head aſide left my 
Tears ſhould betray me. Ihe Marqueſs roſe quite 
aſconithed, ſeized by Hand and bach'd it with his 
Tears. How dangerous is a Man beloved, When 
he appears in ſuch an Attitude! A virtuous young 
Woman ſiould never look on ſuch a SpeRacle ; ard 
it was happy for me, that fo reſpected a Perſon as 
Madame de GC ——— was preſent x; 9 otherwiſe, my 
cart would have foon recall'd what my Vutue had 
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pleateſt Victory: I forced my Way, and ſhut my- 
ſelf into a Cloſet. The Lady at laſt appeas'd the 
Marqueſs ; promiſm to fend him an Account of me; 
and behav'd o well to him, that after expretlins 
himſelf in che mod affectionate Terms in my regard, 
he retired. My Heart was attentive to all he ſaid, 
nd thared hi: Tan Ah Love! if thou doſt 
afford ſeme Sweets, thy Pains are cruel! My Lover 
was no boner gone, but all my Reſolution vaniſhes. 

J run over every Syllabie he had utter'd, and tie 
Weaknets 1 am going to acknov * e, is at lent a 
Ballerce to the lofty Airs I juſt now aſſumed; 
have my Choice, whether to diva! ge it or not, 

no one can coutradict me as to what paſſes in my © 1 
Breaſt; Litherto I have conceal'd it, but in en- 
tering upon theſe Memoirs I profels'd OG 
and am reſolv'd to keep my Word; beſides 
may perhaps be of ſome ſervice to young Per. 
ſons of my own Sex, for whole Benefit I write theſe 
Memoirs, to be let into the Methods I was fo fortu- 
nate as to put in Practice for curbing the Vivacity of 
Inclination; a Rock, on which they are frequently 
caſt away, and which cannot be avoided, unleſs, not 
only ſure Guides in the Paths of Virtue be conſulted, 
but all Occaſions are carefully ſhun'd, of calling to 
mind ſuch deluding ideas. Excuſe the Digreſſion; 
thoſe who thank it tedious, would do ell to fxip it; 
the Boo will be the ſooner read. 

As roman Madame & G was rid of the Marqueſs, 
ſhe went to her Huzbard: the Account the gave ſtart- 
led him; he was of the ſame Opinion, that it was 
highly neceſſary to remove me; a truſty Servant, ac- 
cording to his Direction, carried me that very Evening, 
unperceived by any one, to the Monaſtery of St. 
N , Where I was courteouſly received 

The continual Dre I had unde rrone, harrafs'd 
me too much to think of any Supper. Being deſirous 
of going to Reft, | was conducted to a neat little 
Chamber, and preiently went to Bed, abandoning 
myſelf whoily to Crief. The greater Part of the 

Night, 
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N. ght, 1 ſuffer'd cruc!lv, the Marquee, pre ert 5 
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my Imag ination, ſeem'd Oil! 10 lament Limſelf :: * 
Feet; 1 comforted him in a Language, : alas! far a: 
ferent trom what I mentioned bel lore. How her: y 
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would he have thought kimfe!t, ha le beer. ty | 
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F,00:s of my Affection. 'Thoie who know what 


1 ove is, will caſily enter into my Condit Ny anc 


mult own tuch a Night to have been vc: ry f 
ful. The Oppreſſion | labour'd und er, at 
gave place to a broken, terrifying Sleep, aui! 
dom my preſent Circumſtances; I dream t af 10 
thing but Rapes and Duels : Methougbt the ar 
queſe, overpower d by the furious Chcbad cr, with 
115 aft Breach proteils his Love. O Heavens! I 
2m ſciz'd by the Conqueror. This Cream was fo 
lively that I ſtarted out uf my Sleep with a loud 
Shriek. | 
The Sun was already above the Borizen, and ſhone 
into my Cell; I caſt a melancholy look on the ſ{ceral 
Objects which ſurrounded me: a large wooden Cru- 
Cifix, with a Death's Heal tt its Foot, made me ſhud- 
der; a Torrent cf Teais enſued. V hen the Heart is 
opprets'd, every thing affects it: a devout Reflection 
terriſied me; me tought a crucified God, whoſe Suf- 
ferings I there jaw pretented, reproach'd mc with my 
Weakneſs. Alas! what could 1 addreſs to him but 
my Tears: and they were very pientiful. I chrew my- 
ſelf at the Foot or the Crucitix, I call'd upon God, 
and found my uffliction abate —meth.ouzht he 
ſpoke, teach! ing me that Patience, of which he thew'd 
himſelf { perfect an Exaraple, Looking towards one 
End of my Chamber, a Picture of Hell, wherein 
Multitudes of Devils were repreſented tormenting the 
Damned, ſtruck a Terror into me; I turned away 
my Eyes from ſo hideous a Sight. Alas! methought, 
I ſhall one Day fall a prey to theſe Enemies of Man- 
kind, if J continue thus to follow the Bent of my 
Inclinations ! Our Curate's Exhortations came freth 
into my Mind; I pray'd to God to have Mercy on 
ne. 
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me. Nature muſt yield when long aſſaulted ; 1 
rew faint, and threw mytelf into Bed again, pul. 
ling the Clothes over me; | ſhiver'd, and as often as 
the Idea of my Lover offer'd to reaſſume its uſual 
Sway, I drove it from me with great Earne!inels, 
looking from time to time on the Crucifix, as a 
ſalutuy Antidote againſt ſuch a deluding Poiſon. Part 
of the Morning was ſpent in this Manner, when my 
Chamber-door. open'd : Ave, ſaid an ancient Mun 
coin ing in, dear Miſs, how have you reſte] ? what, 
net up yet? Madame de G is below in the Ab- 
beſs's Parlour, who has ſent for you. Good God! 
cried I tranſported at ſuch agreeable News, how long 
has ſhe been here ? how does ſhe do ? What does the 
ſay ? I aſked a thouſand Queſtions at once. Put on 
your Clothes, replied the good Nun without giving 
me any Anſwer ; you'll know all by and by, you 
are waited for; but beſure you ſay your Prayers be- 
fore you leave your Chamber ; the firtt Duty of the 
Day is to offer our Hearts to God; ſomebody will 
come for you in a Quarter of an Hour. Saying this 
ſhe left me, continuing her Beads very devoutly. I 
jump'd out of Bed very haſtily, ſaying my Prayers 
and drefſing myſelf all at once, to ſave time; 2 
ing to hear of the Marques. How ſmall a Mat 

dites up a Fit of Devotion, founded only on the Sally 
of a Paſſton. Madame de G—=——'$s Arrival rep! Faced 
the Marqueſs in my Heert. But, my God, faid | 
with an Air of Conidence, I love thee with all iny 
Soul; and may I nct reſerve a l:ttle Love for 4 
Man, whoſe Intentions tend to nothing but What 
is lawiul? I beg an to thins myſelf not to very much 
to blame; my Heart was baked in regulating thelz 
Things ſu; itzbly to its Inclinations, when another 1N un, 
whoſe beaatiful Caunterance was exceedii igly amia- 
ble, came into my Chainber, telling me in a very 
enga zin, 2 Manner, ſhe was cuine lor me. Good 
God! ſald the, you have been crying: I am concera'd 
for you ; I am apt to think you do not rehlith à 
lo- 


our Affections; this handſome Nun was 
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Monaſtery. Alas! you are not tho only one, I 
| look'd earneſtly at her, finding a 
| the ſaid; but ſhe cat down her Ey 


Imfort in what 
, and ſeem'd 
vexed with herſelf, fo ſocaking her Mind o freely. 
There are Perſons, rhe firit dicht of whom gains 
cre of that 
Number; I embraced her with great Tenderneſs, 
after which we went down Stairs. 

When I came into the Abbei:'s Parlour, I ran 
haſtily, without Reflection, to Madame de 6 
who was at the Grate : Good-morrow, my Deer, 
ſaid that good Lady; but you ought firſt to ſalute 
your worthy Superior, ſhe 15 of a ſweet Diipoſition ; 
[ have ſpoke to her in your Behalf, and the is will- 
ing to take the Charge of your Education. Struck 
with this Harangue, which boded me no Good, I 
turn'd to the Abbeſs and Kiſs'd her Hands; ſhe em- 
braced me, bidding me not to cry (for the Teais food 
in my Eyes.) She never was among Religious; Peo- 
ple before, ſaid ſhe, I perceive ; ſhe is frichten” d, 
but Uſe will make it ealy. Pardon me, Madam, I 
cried, thinking ſhe meant that I had no Religion, I 
love God with all my Heart. I don't doubt it, an- 
ſwer'd the Abbeſs with a Cough of a quarter long; 
I believe you are very devout and very on. 
She is a very good Girl, added Madame de G -- 
the Air of a Convent is not very agreeable at firſt, 
but there are many Things which require Patience 
and Reflection; but more of that another Time. 
daying this ſhe wink'd upon me, as much as to 
ſay, ſtay till we are alone, I have a great deal of 
News. 

The Abbeſs having maſter'd her Cough, with 
klenty of Meilows and Liquoriſh to 1ocien her huſky 
Lungs ; began to open again and make a Conf dente 
of her old Friend Madame de G conceri ing 
all the little Animoſities on foot in the Convent ; ſhe 
gave her a long Detail of the various Humovrs and 
different Iatereſts among them. Would you believe, 
iid the very vehemently, not thinking of lie. weak 
Bicaſt, 


8 dn 


118 The Fortunate Country Maid. 


Breaſt, that the Director, our dear Father, who had 
always been my Friend, that he ſhould behave with 
great Coldneſs to me? Surprizing ! The very firſt 
Time I perceiv'd it, I employ'd Mother Gertrude, in 
whom I have an entire Confidence, to find out the 
Reaſon. Could you imagine, my dear Lady, what 
I then diſcover'd ? 'That he was grown very intimate 
with Mother St. Elizabeth, who, whiltt in the World, 
as well as here, you know, never loved me! now 
judge whence the Blow comes. Nevertheleſs, God 
is my Witneſs, I made a Sacrifice of my Reſentment, 
it being in my Power, as Abbeſs (unworthy,) to 
make her ſenſtble of it; inſtead of that, continued 
ſhe growing warmer and thumping the Board, | 
have promoted her to the belt Offices in the Com- 
munity, even that of Treaſurer ; Judge now, 'I'rea- 
ſurer ! fo confiderable, that in one Point ſhe may 
controul the Abbeſs herſelf. She is a very Serpent: 
whom I have cheriſh'd in my Breaſt. That Word 
was very diſtinct, Paſſion utter'd it, while Charity 
was forgot ;}it's true every Invective was qualified 
with a, Ged forgive me; but ſtill, fe is a very Ser- 
pent was the Burden of the Song. To rob me of 
the Friendſhip of our Director, our Father, ſuch a 
Father! he that abſolves us, puriſies us, and con- 
ducts us to Heaven ! do you apprehend the great 
Conſequence ? Ah! Madhm, I ſhall never be com- 
forted. 

This Converſation, which from mv longing to be 
alone with Madame de G , became intupportably 
tedious, was fortunately interrupted by a Nun's com- 
ing in with her Veil over her. Face; at her Entrance 
ſhe bow'd to the Ground and then kiſs'd the Abbeſs's 
Hands, who very devoutly embraced her Head, tell- 
ing her to put up her Veil for there were no Men 
preſent ; what would you have with me. dear Mo- 
ther, contiancd the Aboeſs? The Nun began to 
whiſper in her Ear; but ſhe certainly tought we 
weie deaf, for ſhe ſpoke ſo loud that I heard every 
Word. Mighty well, replicd the Abbeſe, i am com- 


ing; 
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ing; do you ſtay for me on the Stairs. Would you 
believe, ſaid ſhe addreſſing herſ?lf to Madame 4 
G , v/hat they are doing? there is another Cabal 
on Foot; Jam told Three of the Ancicnts and the 
ood Father Director are now plotting againſt me in 
the Trinity Parlour; there is a private Place from 
whence I can overhear them, unleſs my continual 
Coughing does not ſpoil all; but Heaven will ſup- 
port me. Adieu, Mum, you fee the Conſequence. 
Saying this the Abbeſs retir'd, giving me a little Pat 
as ſhe paſs'd by, and muttering ſomething to herſelf, 

Come near, Ferry, ſaid Madame de G „ 3 
ſoon as we were alone; let us take this Opportunity 
the Abbeſs has given us, to whom, what I have to 
ſay to you. muſt be a profound Secret; we ſhould be 
ruin'd, were it known you are the Cauſe of what haz 
happen'd laſt Night. Reſolution is requiſite, my 
Dear ; the News 1 bring will not be very agreeable, 
but rather far from it. Here ſhe paus'd a while to 
recollect herſelf. This melancholy Prologue went 
to my Heart, and ſcarce leſte Strength to hear the 
new Cataſtrophe, which ſhe felated in the following 
Words. 

You had ſcarce left my Houſe, continued Madame 
de G , when M. Gripart came to me in a vio- 
lent Hurry. What's this I hear, Madam, ſaid he? 
Thad like to have been finely bubbled here; I chan- 
ced to overhear two Footmen talking together in the 
Park, otherwiſe my Market would have been made 
in a very notable Match truly! Would any one have 
believed that the could look ſo demure, and yet marry 
2 Huſband and retain ker Gallant? I had pleas'd my- 
elf with the Thoughts of making her Fortune, but, 
thank my Stars, I am very eaſy as to that particular; 
the only Thing which 1 giv es me any uncaſineſs is, 
Madam, that you, who know ho much I am your 
Friend, could ſee me thus impoſed upon, being no 
Stranger, in all probability, to this Country Girl's 
Behaviour. Whoever though t it o ealy © gull me, 
were much miſtaken; for I would have the World 
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know that the Griparts were never taken in yet, and 
what's more, never will; and whenever I am Fool 
enough to commit Matrimony, I'll warrant before- 
hand the Succeſs of my Choice. 

A ſmall Digreſſion muſt be excus'd; for it would 
not be fair, to let any of the Heroes in this Hiſtory 
make their Exit, without communicating to the 


K 4 , 
Reader their various Fortunes. As to This, he prov'd 


no Prophet, for in a few Years he married the noted 


Miſs Fanny the Ticket ſuffices. Her Cunning 
was ſuch during M. Gripart's Courtſhip, that he ne- 
ver ſuſpected her Virtue, and Fortune was fo faycu- 
rable to her, that though ſhe was in keeping to the 
very Wedding Day, he never Giicover'd :t; nay it 
might always have remained a Secret to him, if her 
ill, unguarded Conduct after Marriage had not ex- 
torted from him, notwithſtanding all his Prevention 
in her Favour, an Acknowledzment of his wretched 
Deſtiny. In his firſt Tranſports, he raved like a 
Madman, beat her, and conſined her, as he ſaid, for 
Life. However his Anger abated, and in leſs than 
a Twelvemonth, he brought his Wife home again, 
but quite another Woman; her Conſinement had af- 
forded Leiſure for proper Feflections on her former 
Behaviour ; and ſhe 1s at this Day a Pattern to the 
beſt of Wives. 

Let us return to what M:d-me de G was 
relating to me. In ſpite of all 1 could fay to M. 
Gripart, continued ſhe, he went out diſſatisßed, get 
inte his Chaiſe and went away murmuring. My 
Huſband in the mean time had put every body we 
had under Arms, to protect us in caſe of an Attack: 
but it prov d an unneceſſary Precaution as to our 
Houſe, Chance diipos'd of things otherwiſe, an it 
was ſaid, th-re was no foreſeeing the Misfortune that 
was to happen. 

The Marqueſs of L. J. was no ſooner retired, 
which, notwithſtanding all I told him to the con- 
trary, he did with ſo little Precaution, pretendins 

the 
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* the Servants by the Chevalier 4 E/bieux, knew his 
| Livery, than they acquainted their Maſter, who was 
| highly enraged at it, imagining that under the Ap- 

arance of marrying you to M. Gripart, they in- 
tended to make his Rival happy: with this Prepoſ- 
ſeſton he haſtily quitted his Poſt, and entered the 
Court of the Caltle with his Attendants Sword in 
Hand. He furicuily demanded the Marqueſs, and 
ſtriking a T error into thoſe he met, obliged them to 
ſhew which Way he went, The Fright into which 
he put a Shepherd was the Reaſon of his being wrong 
directed as to the Road your Lover took, and that he 
purſuec. the Road M. Gripart had taken. The Che- 
valier, who went full Gallop, was not long before he 
came up with a Valet de Cnambre, belonging to the 
Financer, who was following his Chaile at ſome 
Diſtance. 

The Chevalier began the Tragedy, by fetching 
him down with one of his Piftols, after which, he 
purſu'd his Way; Gripart at the Report of the Piſtol 
looked out of his Chaiſe, and ſeeing his Valet fall, 
thought they were attack'd by Thieves: he imme- 
diately got out of his Vehicle, and thro' Fear fell on 
his Knees 1n the Middle of the Road, with his Purſe 
in his Hand, begging in a ſuppliant Manner for 
Mercy and his Lite. The Chevalier 4 Elbieux in 
his Fury rode over him without the leaſt Regard to 
his Intreaties, thinking to find the Marqueſs in the 
Chaiſe : as foon as he was got within Reach, he dif- 
charged his Piſtol, the Ball went thro' the Vehicle, 
and ſhatter'd the Poſtillion's Shoulder. DEL 
was ſurpris'd to the laſt Degree, when looking into 
the Chaiſe, he did not meet with what he Bagbe 
for, but found himſeif miſtaken, and his Rival et- 
caped. The Way being narrow he once more rode 
over the unfortunate Gri/part, now quite crippled ; 
but he ran on his own Ruin; the Time of Vengeance 
was come, Heaven was going to puniſh him for all 
his wicked Attempts. 

The Margue/; of L. V. who was returning very 
gently Home, like a chagrin'd Lover, awaked from 


his Melancholy, with the Noiſe of Piſtols, and turn- 
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ed his Horſe with Precipitation towards the Place 
from whence it came. O Heavens! he cried, Jun 
is on the Road, can this be any thing regarding her, 
ſome freſh Enterprize! We are always ſollicitous for 
what is dear to us, and apt to recall to our Minds the 
moſt tragical Events. The Marga ftruck with 
this Idea, entered the Road we have juſt now men. 
tioned full Speed; he was too well acquainted with 
the Chevalier d Ellieux to wiltake him: an empty 
Chaiſe, the Peaſants flying and umploring Succcur, 
the lamentable Outcries of maimed Gripart, two 
Men laid on the Ground; all this ſeem'd to intimate 
to him a ſecond Rape. As to 4 EIbitux he had the 
ſame Opinion of the Margueſi, he ſought him too ear. 
neſtly to avoid him: his Eagerneſs to be reveng'd 
made him forget his Piltol was diſcharged, and he 
faced his Rival with it unloaded in his Hand: Thou 
ſhalt not eſcape, cries he, as ſoon as he came up to 
him, pulling the Trigger in vain, I will make thee 
know a ſecond time the Chevalier 4 Elbieux. The 
Marqueſs, without anſwering him, gave Fire, and 
lodg'd the whole Charge in his Body; the Shock of 
which was ſo great, that he diſmounted the Ch ier 
from his Horle : Receive the Puniſhment due to thy 
Crimes, ſays the Margue/, alighting and preſenting 
the other Piſtol to his Head ; Thou art a dead Man 
this Inſtant, if thou doſt not tell me where Fenn, is, 
and what you have done with her. I have not ſeen 
her, replied the Chevalier 4 Elbieux, in a low deject- 
ed Voice. I confeſs, I had formed a Deſign cf taking 
her away this Night, but hearing by chance you was 
at the Caille, and ſuſpecting you might alſo intend to 
ſecure her to yourſelf for ever, I quitted the Place, 
where I lay conceal'd, in purſuit of you, Art thou 
figcere? cricd the furious Marga, fearing leit he 
ſhould be impoſed upon. Yes truly, reply d the 
wounded Man, ydu have vanquiſh'd me, and may 
take your Revenge; afford me but Time to recollect 
nyſelf, and to implore God's Pardon for all my Of- 
fences ; my Eyes are open, I ſee my Errors, and I am 
in the utmoſt Anguiſh for having committed them; 
pray forget Here thro' the Joſs of Blood the 


Chevalier 


Was Klleg, and his N ſo full of Contuſions, he 
* | 
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Chevalier's Speech fail'd him. The Marpugſi, whoſe 


Sentiments are generous, was moved to compaſſion ; 
after ordering his Servants to help him and carry him 


* tothe Caſtle, he left him, and came to me, in the mean 

while, to acquaint me with this Tranſattion. Do but 

| judge, my dear F-xny, of the Grief with which this 
fatil News has overwhelm'd me. 


Fly, Sir, fly, I cried as toon as he had done ſpeak. 


ing; this is an Affair of the utmoſt Conſequence, and 


I greatly fear leſt it plunge you into ſuch an Abyſs, 
as perhaps we ſhall all together find great Difficulty in 


extricating our.elves. Alas! reply'd the Varzue/s, the 


plain Truth will clear me; but I tremble to think of 
my charming Fenny. If her Az//e, where ſhe now is, 
ſhould take Air at Court, you may depeud upon it ſhe 
will be confined the remainder of her Days, by Vertue 
of a Lettre de Cachet. I anfwer'd, | am eaſy on that 
Head; Meaſures have been ſo well taken, there is but 
one Man, and he I can depend upon, who knows of 
her Retreat; beſides that ſhe paſſes in the Convent 
where ſhe is, for a Relation of mine, who has 
Thoughts of becoming a Nun; I have prevailed 


with her Father and Mother to ſay, that their 


Daughter had abſented herſelf, and they knew 
not what was become of her: thus you ſee, let them 
make what Search they pleaſe, it is impoſſible ta 
diſcover her. Now I begin again to live, ſays the 
Margueſ; kiſſing my Hand. Go, get you gone, ſays 
I, Time is precious, perhaps they are even now in 
Search of you, | wil! not have you ſtay to make me 
any Anſwer; as ſoon as you are ſecure from all Acci- 
dents, let me hear from you, and Iwill iuform you of 
what regards us. 

The Marqueſs was ſcarce gone, when Word came 
they were bringing in the Chevalirr d'. Elbieux; Mo- 
tion had brought him to himſelf. My Huſband's 
Surgeon, who never leaves him, on Account of an 
Apoplexy of which he is in Danger, has probed 
the Wound; he thinks it dangerous, but ſays how- 


| ever, he may get the better of it. 


i The Valet de Chambre, belonging to M. Gripart, 
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will not be able to ſtir theſe ſ Months; the ' Poſtit. 
lion lies dangerouſly ill: in ſhort, dear Child, my 
Howie is become an Hoſpital. As we are very much 
beloved upon our Ellate, we have defired it 1 „ht 
be a Secret: it was not talk d of this Morning, cut! 
much apprehend I ſhall hear diſmal News at my 
Return. I rin hither in a Hurry to prepare you, 
leſt, it it ſhould happen that this Story comes out, 
you may he upon your Guard, not to let it be ſuſ- 
pected you were the Cauſe of theſe tray ical Events. 
You muſt affect a great deal ot Unconcern, without 
that you are loſt yourſeli, aad will involve us all 
in the ſame Fate. Such, n, ſuch are the Effects 
of your cruel Charms; I wilh to God you had been 
leſs beautiful, you had then inipired leſs Love; hid 
I hearken'd to Mademoiſele d Ellieux, we had avoid- 
ed a great deal of Chagrin. 

I has lait Stroke of Madame de G-————*; was 
a thouſand Daggers in my Heart; I wies in ſuch 
a Conlteraation as to remain Motionleis, without 
being able to utter one Word: my lears, as well as 
Voice, ſtuck in their Paſlage, and I ſhould have 
fainted away had not a Nun, who came in, up- 
ported me; it was her for whom I had conceiv'd 
ſo great an Atfection; ſhe came from the Superior to 
= her excuſe for not returning. | his amiable 
young Woman, alarmed at the Condition in which 
ſhe ſaw me, took me in her Arms, with a thouſand 
tender Careſſes. Madame de G , moved with 
theſe Marks of Amity, recommended me to her 
Care. Do not leave her, ſays ihe, ſhe is in Trouble, 
there is nobody more capable than youricif to ive 
her Conlolation ; her Father will have her ( a 
Nun, but ſhe had a Reluctancy to it, and this is 
the Rewon why ſhe is ſo much dejected. Ah my 
God! cried this charming young Woman, why w |! 
they render her ſo unhappy? Ah Madam! have 
Pity on the poor Child. I can ſtay no longer, 
reply'd Madame de C Buſineſs calls me away, 


and I am waitzd for; aſſure her, when ſhe comes 
to herfelf agun, that I ſhall always look on her 
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| 4s my Daughter, and that ſhe ſhall ſoon hear from 
me. Saving this, ſhe went away. 
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Notwithitanding my Fainting, I heard every 


| Word; my Patroneſs was no ſooner gone, but LI 


found myſelf extremely out of Order. 

Take Courage, my Child, ſays young Saint Agne 
to me (for that was the Nun's Name) I fincerely 
pity you: endeavour to bear up, and let us get 
to a convenient Place: be not dejefted, pluck up 
a good Heart, I will (et you an. Eximple, in me 
you ſhall find a true Friend. With theſe Words 
ſhe gave me her Arm, and conducted me to my 
Chamber, where ſhe immediately obliged me to go 
to Bed. I lay a long I im: without uttering one 
fngle Word, or —_ any other Anſwer, but 
ſqueezing her moſt tenderly by the Hand; Well, 
ſays ſhe, my good Girl, fitting down upon my Bed, 
how do you find yourſelf? Alas! replied I burſt- 
ing at length into Tears, how do I find myſelf? 
the unhappieſt of Creatures! there is a fatal Deftiny 
attends my Actions, the moſt cruel Events ſucceed 
one after another: Certainly, ſays I, lifting my 
Eyes to Heaven, never Wretch was overwhelm'd 
with ſo many Misfortunes. 

If it be true, replied Saint Agnes, folding me 
in her Arms, that the Conſolation of thoſe that 
ſuffer depends upon their finding Companions more 
to be pitied than th mſelves, you would ſoon be 
reliev'd. Behold, my dear Child, behold in me, the 
moſt unfo!;unate of Perſons; were even your At- 
flict ions greater than they are, they could not be 
compared to mine: you, at leaſt, are at Liberty, but 
] am doubly engaged: under this Veil I carry 
a wounded Heart pierc'd with a thouſand Darts; de- 
p'orable Victim of Caprice, I drag on a Life of 
Wretchedneſs, by ſo much the more .anfuppor:- 
able, as Jam obliged by D-cercy, Honour, and the 
Intzreft of my Relations, to ſtifle all Reſentmeots. 
What do I ſay? I hive not yet had the Comfort 
of a Friend to whom I might unboſom my Secrets 
and my Troubles. You are the only one to 
whom I have ſaid fo much, and for whom | have 
G 3 10 
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ſo tender a Concern. Let us blend our Misfortunes 
make me your Confident, you are mine already; we 
mall reap equal Benefit from our mutual Afflictions. 
Shall it be ſo, my dear Jenny? Ah! replied I with 
gout Ardency, what Comfort it is for me in my pre- 
ent Condition, to find ſo much Compaſſion in a Place 
that is ſo diſagreeable ! How kindly | take your Sen- 
timents! ſaid Saint Agnes; your Averſion to the Cloyſter 
1s ſo conformable to mine, you deſerve on that Title 
alone, to be let into the Secret of my Affairs. I am 
going to lay open my Heart to you; you ſhall judge 
how lughly I value your Friendſhip, ſince as ſoon as I 
know you, I celier myſelf entirely up to you; we 
have f1!l almoſt an Hour to curſelves without Inter- 
ruption, I am perſuaded my Story will in ſome man- 
ner mitigate your Sufferings. 

I ſtall touch but flightly on my Birth, altho” 
thore was ſomething very particular in it. I am 
of Pent-a-Meufſen in Lorr aine, Daughter of one of 
the principal Perſons of that Town. My Mother 
was extremely handſome, and married to a Man 
of Quality, 'who generally reſided at an Eſtate not 
far from that Place ; ſhe was hve and twenty when 
I was born, and for ſome Reaſons, which I ſhall 
mention herezfter, ſhe conceal'd her Pregnancy, 
and was privately brought to Bed ; I was brought 
up under the Notion of being a Gardener's Daughter 
who lived four or five Leagues off. The firſt Years 
of my Childhood were ſpent in mean Employ- 
ments, ſuch as ſuited with the Profeſſion, of my a- 
dopted Father. The Jealouſy of my two Siſters, as I 
took them to be, rendering me continually the Obiect 
of their Hatred, was the Reaſon why, out of mere 
Pity, they charged me with the Care of tending the 
Sheep; the Hardſhips with which I was conſtantly op- 
preſs'd, made this Occupation very ſupportable, and 
I blefſed my Stars for the Alteration. 

The Lord of the Village where I lived was named 
. Mebcourt, he was Counſellor in the Parliament of 
M — and he came down to his Eſtate every Year 
during the Vacation. He had a Son who was in his 
Sdudice, that never failed to accompany him agree 
This 
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i This young Gentleman was very handſome, well 


* ſhaped, an : | 
employing himſelf id Hunting or other Paſtimes, he 


graver than thoſe of his Age: inſtead of 


ſpent part of it in Reading ; his only Recreation was 
walking in the Fields near the Village in the cool of 
the Evening. I met him almoſt every Day with a 
Rook in his Hand; as often he paſſed by me, and 
that was not ſeldom, he took off his Hat. At that 
time [ was near fourteen ; lively, and liked young 


„ Melicourt extremely. Notwithſtanding I always Yook'd 


down on theGround when we met, and ſhould have been 
mightily vex'd to have been depriv'd of the Pleaſure 
of ſeeing him. 

One Day, when I had drove my Sheep near a 
Warren a little Way from Tre, (for that is the 
Name of the Village) I fpy'd young Melicourr u- 
ſleep on the Grafs, under a Beech Tree: I was 
not ſorry for the Occaſion; my Heart had long 
wiſh'd for an 8 of gazing on him wich- 
out bringing my Modeſty in queition ; tho' I was 
nnacquainted with the Effects of Love, yet I plainly 
felt an Inclination prevailing in my Soul, and in ſpite 
of my low Education, I had fo much Command over 
myſelf as not to give a Loole to it. 

This favourable Conjuntture encouraped me; I was 
all alone, he fat atleep; I advanced toward: Him tp 
by ſtep, ſtopping ſometimes for fear of waking him; 
in my Hand I had a ſmall Stick, with which I 
mov'd the Leaves to try if his Sleep was found : it 
was needleſs, for the Youth gave me all the Roaton 
in the World to think he enjoyed a mot profound 
Repoſe. Thus encouraged, I drew very near him, 
my Heart in my Mouth for Fear. Melicaurt is of n 
brown Complexion, charming Eyes, ſweet Countc- 
nance, very fine Hair, curl'd and negligently tyed up 
with a Ribbon; in the Attitude, in which he lay, his 
Face was entirely ſeen, on which there ſat fo much 
Serenity and Comelineſs, that one could not behold it 
without delight; my tender Heart was fo ſenſibly af- 
fected, that its Captivity was compleated by this raſh 
Scrutiny, "There lay on the Ground a Book, and it 
came into my Head to ſecure it; my Father, who 
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was School-Maſter at Tree, had taught me to read: 

I was curious to know what I could make of this 
Rook : after I had put it into my Pocket, I purpos'd 
to retire, leſt I ſhould be ſuſpected of the Theft; but 
I had not force to move, ſome ſecret Power withheld 
me. Fatal Curioſity to young Perſons, which often 
entangles them againſt their Will! If I retired a Step 
or two, it was only to return with greater Eagerneſfs, 
MeFEcourt was a Loadſtone, from which I cout not ſe. 
perate; however, I was withdrawing myſelf, on his 
Stirring, as if he had been going to awake, when 
a Wat came and ſettled on his Face. I ſtoop'd 
immediately, too much intereſted, not to ſtretch out 
my Arm and drive it off; but it was done fo auk- 
wardly, or rather in ſuch great Confuſion, that in 
endeavonring to remove this dangerous Inſect, I 
pave Moelicourt a great Slap in the Face. He bounc'd 
up in a ſudden Surpriſe, and mutter'd ſome Words 
which I did not under ſtand I was fo frightened. On 
my endeavouring to run away, he ſnatch'd hold of 
my Gown, and with a Smile, that quite charm'd 
my Heart, Tell me, he faid, my pretty Maid, what 
in the Name oi God have I done to you, that you 
ſhovld diſturb my Reſt. Alas! Sir, anſwer'd I 
a!) in amaze, I aſk yow Pardon, my Intention was 
net to hurt you; being in ſearch of a ſtray'd Sheep, 
| happened in paſſing by, to ſee a Waſp juſt going to 
king vou; I immediately ran up to prevent it, and 
the | -urry I was in, might occaſion the Hurt you com- 
plain of. WEIR I was making, with a diſſembled 
Innocence, this Apology, the Youth examined me 
with all the Attention imaginable, and expreſs'd a 
Wonder that ſeem'd to flatter my Vanity. When ! 
had done ſpeaking he would have thrown his Arms 
about my Neck to thank me, as he call'd it, for the 
Service | had done him. Covered with Bluſhes, | 
zvoided his intended Kindneſs. Dear Creature, he 
cry d, be not angry; can you be diffleaſcd with the 
vallies of my Gratitude? Prithee ſtay; I will be more 
reſerved, if you think me to blame for yielding to the 
Tranſports vour Charms have ruis'd in my Breet; 

ou are the firſt that has been able to inſpire them. 
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: Taking me by the Hand, Good God, ſays he, how 
Us handſome you are l the only oue to whom I ever ſaid” 
d ſo much before, becauſe you alone have appear'u ſo in 
ut my Eyes. 

Id I pretended not to underftand this Diſcourſe, But 
en I do aſſure you, my dear Child, young as | was, I 
Þ WF eceafily comprehended it ſavour'd too much of Flattery; 
s, and notwithſtanding my Affection for this young 
4 Man, I retired. Ah! don't run away, cried . - 
is WF court, endeavouring to ſtop me, the Sun is not {4 
n why will you deprive me of the Plexſure of your Com- 
d pany? Cruel Creatare ! continued he, ſreing me 
it at ſome Diſtance, better for me to have been ſtung 
. by the Waſp ! the Smart it wew'd have cauſed had 
n been ſoon over; whereas the Wound, the Dart 
1 has made that came from your Eyes, will never be 
d healed. 

5 Whlilſt he was thus talking, I came up with my 
N Flock; Melicourt followed me at ſome Df. :nce, but 
f whilſt I ſa him coming one Way, | went another, 
{ under Pretence of keeping my Flock together: he 
t ſoon diſcover'd my Roguery, and ſtood fi with his 
1 Arms acroſs, looking on me with an Air that | believe 
{ pad a great deal of meaning init: Iſeem'd n :t to mind 
him, and went on to the Village; ard, oſten looking 
back, brought home an Iinpreſſion that ſtill lives in 
| my Mind. You fee, what giddy Girls expoſe them- 


ſelves to, thro” Curioſity. 
I will not entertain you, my dear Friend, continued 
the Nun, with all the Opportunities we had of meeting 
and converſing together. Yuung Melicourt ada tender 
honeſt heart, and I prepoſſeſſed in his Favour, it was 
not long before I own'd to kim the Progreſs he had 
made in my Affections; he was overjoy'd at it, and 
in Spite of my mean Birth, he vow'd to be mine for 
ever. Oh, what flattering Joys! what happy Days! 
But alas! the Vacation was expired, aud he muſt 
go away; bath'd in Tears we bid each other fare- 
well, without any other Comfort but the Hopes of 
4 ſeeing each other again; for my part, theugh he 
: promiſed a ſpeedy Return, I was inconfolable 
for three Months. IJ utter d my mourntal vSor- 
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rows to my poor Sheep, I truſted none but them; 
but their pacifick Silence did not eaſe my diſtracted 

Breaſt, | 
Returning home one Evening, more fatigued with 
the Pangs of my Heart than with my Day's Work, 1 
faw running towards me a Daughter of the Perſon 
who paſſed for my Mother; ſhe ſeem'd in a great 
Hurry, and by the Signs ſhe made had earneſt Buſi- 
neſs with me; I made haſte to meet her. So 
Minette, ſays ſhe, (for that was the Name I went by, 
becauſe they thought me ſly) what will you give 
me for my good News ? don't be ſurpris'd; ſome- 
body is come you'll be glad to fee. At this I could 
not help bluſhing, I immediately thought it was Me- 
licourt ſhe meant, or, as a guilty Conſcience needs 
no Accuſer, that our Amour was diſcover'd ; I did 
not dare to aſk my Siſter any Queſtions. Sure you 
have very little Curioſity, ſays ſhe, and embraced 
me, which was very unuſual for her to do, Me- 
thinks of late you have been very indifferent as to 
every thing. Well, to puniſh you, I have a great mind 
rot to tell you that there is come a fine great Lady 
in a Coach to our Houſe, who ask'd for Mother, and 
went into a Room all alone with her; nor, that be- 
ing curious, I contriv'd flyly to hear all their Con- 
verſation. Marry, I Know it all. I won't tell you 
neither, that it feems you are not our Siſter, and 
that the Lady claims you as her own Danghter. How 
now ! cried I, ſtruck with this Diſcourſe (which 
would not have ſurpris'd me ſo much, if I had read 
as many Romances then as I have fince) what do 
* you mean by all this? By pretending to keep me in 
Iznorance, you tell me ſtrange Things, and which 
I can hardly believe; I know very well you want to 
laugh at rae ; for what can I think of all this Story ? 
You may be in the right, anſwer'd my Siſter very 
maliciouſiy; however, I ſuppoſe there is ſomething 
in it, for I heard them telling Money, and they 
tay People take Care how they part with That. 
The Girl had ſcarce done talking, when up comes 
another of my Siſters, with the ſame Emotion, 
crying Out to me to make halte home, and ow 
| ul 
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her to tend the Sheep, my Mothor having ordered 
it ſo. I obey'd, and came my ways. I was ſcarce 
got in, when my Mother, or rather ſhe I look'd up- 
on to be ſuch, took off my Handkerchief, and ſhew'd 
a Mark that I have on my Neck to a fine Lady 
there preſent. *Tis certainly her, ſays the Lady; 
not that I ſhould have doubted it though you had 
not ſhewn me this; her Face ſpeaks it. Then 
directing her Diſcourſe to me, My dear Child, will 
you come and live with me? fays ſhe in a very 
gracious Manner ; I have your Mother's Couſent : 
Pl! take care of you, and it will be an Eaſe to her. 
Your Ladyſhip is mighty good, replies the Gar- 
dener's Wife; Minette will go along with you 
with all her Heart; ſhe is very tractable and good- 
natured. Your Goodneſs will excuſe her if ſhe does 
not anſwer as ſhe ſhould, ſhe has not been uſed to 
fine Folks. The Lady not much minding what ſhe 
ſaid, got up and whiſpered ſomething in her Ear: I 
was order'd to go and put on my Holyday Gown in 
all haſte, not to make People ſtay for me. I obeyed, 
quite dejected, and could not reconcile what my 
Siſter had told me with what I had juſt heard. I 
barlt into Tears, as I was putting on my Clothes. 
Alas ! I ſhall never fee my dear Shepherd (for ſo 
I call'd Melicourt at our endearing Interviews) he 
will forget me, and I ſhall be undone. And what 
will become of you, my poor dear little Sheep, 
ſhall not I make much of you once more before | 
go? All theſe little Reflections increaſed my Fears: 
they recommended me to the Lady and to my 
Mother, being conſtrued as the Effects of a tender 
Heart. I embrac'd, with the utmoit Affection, the 
Parents I was going to leave; it was a moving Sight, 
and I believe our Grief was mutual. 

I was no ſooner on the Road, and alone with 
this ſtrange Lady, but I began to revolve in my 
Mind all my Siſter had ſaid to me: the Manner 
in which I was treated did not agree with what 
ihe had flatter'd me withall, The Lady ſeem'd 
very thoughtful and abitracted ; ſhe 4d not ſo 
mach as ſpeak to me, but ſeem'd taken up wu 

ome 
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ſome very ſerious Matter; as fimple as I was, I 
could not help ſaying to myſelf, Sure if ſhe were my 
Mother, what ſhould hinder her, now we are alone, 
from embracing me as a Daughter ? 1 was tempted 
twenty times at al Hazards to throw myſelt about her 
Neck. We had not gone two Leagues, before a very 
genteel Man on horſe Heck rode up to the Coach-door, 
and in a familiar Manner ſaluted the Lady, he look'd 
very ſtedfaſtl7 on me all the reſt of the Journey, 
aik'd me ſeveral Queſtions, often ſaying I was very 
pretty. 

This brought us to the Caſtle, where we alighted. 
] went with the Gentleman and the Lad) into an 
Apartment, where they ſeem'd to be expected to 
Supper; the Cloth was ready laid, and they fat down 
to Table. My Supper was brought me to the Fire- 
tide where the Lady had placed me; their Eyes were 
rontinually upon me. Notwithſtanding the Perplexi:y 
2 was in, there was a ze ne /cai quoi that encouraged 
me, and made me find a Pleaſure in looking at them 
14 my turn, the Lady often crying, Let me tell you 
this will be no ſlovenly Girl when once ſhe comes to 
have ſon:e good Clothes on; the Gentleman was en- 
tirely of her Opinion: he made me ſtand up to con- 
hcer my Shape, and had the Curiohty even to look 
at the Mark on my Neck. EF was aſhamed, and would 
not let him: There is no Harm, AMinctte, you need 
not be ſo reſerv'd to that Gentleman, ſays the Lady, 
whatever you are to others. As foon as ever he 
ſaw the Malk he ſecm'd extremely ſatisfied, and em- 
Lraced me with all the Goodneſs imaginable. All 
this put me ſo much out of Countenance, that J 
could not ſwallow one Morſel, altho' Intreaties. were 
nat wanting. When they thought I had ſupp'd, a 
Waiting- Woman, whom J heard 'em call Mrs. Pre- 
tige, was order d to conduct me into a little Cloſet 
tat joined to the Room. She bid me go to Bed; 
and vifcred to help me to undreſs, careſſing me 
very niuch: I did whatever ſhe bid me; as ſoon 
as I was got into a little Bed that was prepared 
for me, ſhe went out of the Room and ſhut a Glaſs 
- Poor attex her. 
I was 
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] was too much diſturbed with all I had feen that 
Day, to fall aſleep immediately? I could not help 
thinking of what my Sifter had told me, and had not 
forgot the very Stratagem ſhe made uſe of to ſatisfy 
her Curioſity. One is more inclined to follow bad 
Example than good; accordingly I got up as ſoftly 
as poſſible in order to hearken : | juſt lifted up the 
Corner of the Silk Curtain that was over the Glafs 
Door; the Gentleman and Lady were ſtill at the 
Table, they ſpoke ſo low, I could not hear what they 
ſaid, but could eafily ſee by their Motions they were 
on ſome earneſt Buſineſs. The Waiting- Woman had 
got into my Place, and ſeemed to be of the Conſul- 
tation. 

I began to deſpair of ſatisfying my Curioſity, 
and was going to Bed, when the Lady unexpected- 
ly raiſed her Voice. Afﬀer all, my Friend, ſays 
ſhe, what Riſk do we run, and where's the great 
Harm for People to know, that inſtead of being in 
the [flands, where you were ſuppoſed to be, you lay 
hid all the while ſomewhere near my Houſe? My 
RK2putation won't ſuFer by that; the concealing my 
Pregnancy and this Child, the World will know, was 
to favour your ſuppos'd Abſence ; but ſince your 
ATar, thank God, is made up, I fee no Reaſon why 
vie ſhould not own this Child. Bleſs me, Madam, 
replied my Father, (for I could not doubt but it 
was him;) beſides giving the Publick a Handle to 
talk, you fall into another Difficulty you don't think 
of; your eldeſt Daughter is married to one of the 
moſt ſelfiſn Men in France; what will he ſay when 
you declare the Birth of Minette, though you let him, 
as you certainly muſt, into the whole Secret of this 
Adventure? He will not believe a Word on't, and 
will look on the Child as ſuppoſititious, on purpoſe to 
be a ſoint-Heireſs with his Wife; he'll proſecute you; 
the World is malicious, and the Court will be ap- 
pris'd of my Non- compliance: You know very well 
when I had the Mis fortune to kill the Count of D— 
in a Duel, his Family was prevail'd upon to have 
the Proceedings againſt me ſtopped, on Condition 


that I departed the Kingdom, the contrary of which 


we 
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we muſt prove, and conſequently will make me liable 
to a freſh Indiftment ; the repealing my Baniſhment 
(which is now brought about by . th of him 
that was my greateſt Enemy in the Affair) depends, 
as to its Validity, upon my having perform'd the 
Conditions impos'd on me. Only reflect that this 
will ſpoil all, and, in order to prove the Birth of this 
Child, which your Son-in-law will aſſuredly oppoſe, 
for the Reaſons I have juſt now affign'd, you muſt 
make it appear, I repeat it again, that I ſtaid in the 
Kingdom, and did not comply with the preciſe 
Orders of the Court. Theſe are my Motives, adds 
my Father; can you, on your fide, aſſign better ? 
My Mother would not give it up. The Meaning of 
all this is, ſays ſhe in a great Paſſion, taat this poor 
Infant, who is your lawful Daughter, muſt be de- 

rived of her Birth-right, to which ſhe will one 
Pa be ſo juſtly intitled, and throughout her whole 
Life will remain unacquainted with the Condition 
to which ſhe was born. | allow, ſays my Father, 
her Situation is very unhappy : Times may alter; 
but, at preſent, how can we reconcile theſe Mat- 
ters ? There is no great Difficulty in that, eried the 
Waiting-Woman interrupting them, who not being 
ſenſible of the Force of maternal Affection, could 
not be expected ſo naturally to conſult my Intereſts ; 
Miſs is young ; ſhe takes herſelf to be far different 
from what ſhe really is; clap her into a Convent 
and make a Nun of her; truly ſhe may think her- 
ſelf well off ſo? when ſhe is profeſs'd, let her know 
that ſhe is your Daughter, nay, you may publith it 
If you pleaſe. Pray what can your Son-in-law ob- 
ject to that? The Advice is not amiſs, anſwer'd my 
Mother, Pl! think of it. My Father-ſaid not a Word, 
but it was eaſy to know by the Manner in which he 
fat muſing, he did not much like the Scheme. Si- 
lence enſued, and thinking all was over I returned 
to my Bed, where I dropt aſleep in the midit of a 
thouſand perplexing Thoughts. 

Early next Morning Mademoiſelle Bretiguy came 
to call me ; ſhe tried on ſeveral Gowns that had 
been my Siſter's, ſome of them fitted me very well. 


I was 
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{ was dreſs'd in an Inſtant ſuitable to my Birth; 
and from thence I went into my Mother's Chamber. 
Minette, ſay ſhe, calling me to her Bedſide, hearken 
well to what I am going to ſay. Your Mother was 
formerly my Servant. I love her, and for that Rea- 
ſon L promiſed to take one of her Daughters; I 
have pitched upon you, becauſe I liked you; my In- 
tention is to place you in a Monaſtery for Education; 
you are old enough, and have Senſe to know what 1s 
for your Good ; if they knew you was but a Country 
Girl, they might not ſhew you all that Regard I 
defire, in the Houſe where I am going to place you: 
if it ſhould happen you have a mind to be a Nun, 
they would not admit you on account of your Birth; 


therefore it is now come into my Head to make you 


aſs for my Niece juſt come from Provence; I have 
bid Bretigny inſtruc you to this Purpoſe, ſhe ſhall go 
go with you this very Day to M „where you 
ſhall have Clothes made; then you ſhall come to me 
again, where you ſhall ſtay till you have got rid of 
your Faſhions, that you may enter the Convent 
without diſgracing the Name you bear. 

Whilſt my Mother was thus talking to me, I look'd 
at her very earneſtly ; I could not help being mov'd : 
My Father was gone, and left me alone with her; I 
burſt into a Flood of Tears; there is no getting the 
better of Nature, it will recur on all Occaſions ; my 
Mother was an Inſtance of it, ſhe could not contain 
herſelf, but careſs'd me with the utmoſt Affection; 
unleſs Bretigny had come in, ſhe would have be- 
trayed all. What are you about, Madam? ſays the 
Waiting-Woman as ſhe entered the Room ; there 
wants nothing here but my Maſter. Prithee take her 
away, ſays my Mother, I cannot bear it any longer. 
At theſe Words my Tears redoubled ; and now I 
began to act the Part of a Daughter by ſhewivg my 
Obedience; Bretigny taking me by the Hand, put me 
into a Chaiſe, and we went away. 

In vain did ſhe try to make me ſpeak, my Heart 
was too full; I ſcarce could get down one Mouthful 
at Dinner. That Night we got to M The firſt 
Thing ſhe did at the Inn, was to ſend for the Tradeſ- 
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men, to beſpeak what was neceſſary for me, which 
they promiſed ſhould be ready in two Days. 

The next Morning Bret:gny having a great deal 
of Buſineſs, went out in the Town, but took care 
to lock me into my Room ; I went to the Window 
quite taken up with all that had happened, Meli- 
court was not forgot. I was juſt then mufing on the 
beginning of our Amour, when I caſt my Eyes on 
a young Man, who paſs'd under the Window; me- 
thought I ſhould know him, I look'd again; gueſs 
my Aſtoniſhment, when I faw it was my Shepherd 
himſelf! Clapping my Hands for Joy, I called out 
to him: he look'd up, and, for all the Alteration 
of my fine Clothes, knew me again, Bleſs me! 


cries he, 'tis Minette. He ſtaid only to ſay that, and, 


came running to the Chamber Door. Minette, 
Minette, ſays he through the Ley-hole, let in your 
unfortunate Shepherd : What Tranſports ! what Joy ! 
vw ho could have dreamt of you here! Is it on my 
Account ? how comes it you are no longer a Shep- 
herdeſs? open the Door quickly. The poor Boy 
aſked me a hundred Queſtions at a time. I let him 
know [| was leck'd in, that I had a thouſand things 
to ſay, but that it was impoſiible for me to ſpeak to 
him through the Door, when every Moment we 
were liable to be ſurpris'd. He aſk'd me how I came 
to be lock'd up: I ſatisfied him as well as J could. 
We agreed in a Hurry, that he ſhould lie hid in ſome 
part of the Houſe, and that as ſoon as Bretigny came 
in, I was to endeavour to get looſe and come and talk 
with him. He went away, but promiſed me that 
notwithſtanding his School Hours, to which he was 
ſtill unfortunately confin'd, he would not quit the 
Houle, till he had aſſured me of the Sincerity of his 
Paſhon : We agreed upon a Signal, and as it was a 
Publick-Houſe, he took the Opportunity of calling 

for a Breakfaſt. | 
If he had ſtayed a Moment longer Bretigny had 
caught him. The Pleaſure I had conceived at the 
Sight of my Lover, was eafily ſeen in my Counte- 
nance ; ſhe immediately took notice of it. There's 
my good Gul, cried ſhe and embraced me: I love 
| to 
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to ſee you ſo pleaſant and gay, it makes you as pretty 
again: with a great deal more of the ſame Kind. I 
anſwer'd her very chearfully, as there is nothing like 
a contented Mind. Bretigny was ſoon call'd away 
about Buſineſs, of which ſhe had a great deal upon 
her Hands. Love is very inſtructive; in order to 
compaſs my Deſign, I ſaunter'd from one Room to 
another, backwards and forwards, as if I did not 
know what to do with myſelf. 

The Deceit paſs'd, and Pretigny did not obſerve me: 
as ſoon as I ſaw the Coaſt clear, I gave the Signal to 
Me/icourt, who watch'd me; he came inſtantly to the 
Foot of the Stairs; I pointed with my Finger to a 
Room, heſtep'd into it, and it was not long before 1 
join'd him. 

I am apprehenſive, fair Lady, ſays the Nun fixing 
her Eyes upon me, left I ſhould give you a bad Opi- 
nion of me. Don't you think it alittle too bold in me, 
to have taken theſe Steps at the Age I then was? but 
Love and my want of Education may ſerve to excuſe 
me; I thought there could be no Harm in this Meeting. 
As ſoon as Melicourt ſaw me, he threw himſelf at my 
Feet. I will not repeat our Converſation, it was very 
aſfectionate; an Account of all that had happened 
to me, my Birth, the private Project of my Parents, 
nothing was forgot; I loved too much to hide any 
thing * my Shepherd. The Alteration, ſays he, 


that has happen'd in your Affairs, charming Minette, 


does not in the leaſt augment the Reſpect I have 
for you. Your Elevation is ſo far from pleaſing me, 
that it claſhes with the Purity of my Intentions; I de- 
lighted myſelfwith the Thoughts of ane Day making 
my Shepherdeſs's Fortune, and may I depend upon 


her loving her Shepherd as well as ſhe did before ? 


I encouraged him as well as I could; *twas Love 
that ſpoke, always eloquent: But when Mclicour? 
heard where I was going and the Deſigns they had 
againſt me, he burſt into ſorrowful Complaints. 
Alas! how wretched am I, ſays he, not to be my 
own Maſter, I would fruſtrate all theſe Proceedings : 
Muſt you go then, dear Minette? ſhall I never fee 
you 2gain? mutt I loſe you for ever? In pronounc. 
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ing theſe Words he cried moſt bitterly. Alas! an- 
ſwer'd I, pierc'd to the Soul, I cannot ceaſe loving 
you. Young, and obliged to Silence, dependent of 
all the World, Tears and Sorrow is all I have to 
defend myſelf with. This mourrful Entertainment 
was interrupted by Bre:igry's calling me. I had 
forgot myſelf ; leaving him in Haſte, I had but juſt 
11me to ſqueeze poor Melxourt's Hand, and came 
in with great Precipitation wiping my Eyes: You 
have been crying, ſays the Waiting-Woman; that is 
not well done; you ſhall not be left alone again in 
haſte ; come near the Fire, and let us ſee no more on't. 
III hear how you can reac! ; that will paſs awaythe Time 
agreeably. She gave me the Lives of the Saints, to 
2 me, betimes, for the Lite I lead at preſent (it 
tappen'd to be the Life of Saint Agnes) I read it aloud 
but (from my Heart's being taken up another Way) 
all this Martyr ſaid, with a tender Devotion, I ap- 
propriated to the preſent Diſpoſition of my Soul. 
The Reading had fach an Effect upon my Mind, that 
I began again to ſhed Tears in ſuch Abundance, I 
could not go on. 

Bretizny took things quite in another Light; ſhe 
fd ſhe was glad to 2 I had fo much Religion, and 
took occaſion of making me a fire Exhortation on the 
Subject; as ſoon as this Sermon was over we went to 
Supper, and I waited impatiently for Bed-time : as 
foon as 1 found myſelf at Liberty I calld to mind 211 
A. /:c:urt had ſail to me; the more I thought of him. 
the greater Averfion I had to a Monaſtery. I could 
not but with things would tale ſuch a turn as to make 
me happy wich my Shepherd. I dwelt with fuch 
Pleaſure on theſe Ideas, twas all my Comfort; nothing 
flatters young People more than the Thoughts of Ma- 
trimony; how comes it they are ſo much indulged in 
it? A Child can ſcarce ſpeak, when they ask Miis, if 
ſhe is almoſt married yet. Little Maſter 1s call'd her 
little Husband ; Parents are apt to idolize their own 
Offspring, they make theſe Matters the Subject of 
their Diverſions, and are always talking of them. 
Would they not do much better to be more reſerv'd. 
eſpecially before young People, who in proportion 
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2˙ _— grow up, grow more knowiug as to all 
the Objects around them? future Proſpects, the 

more they pleaſe us, the deeper Impreſſions they 

make. How wretched are they from whoſe Breaſts 

ſuch deep-rooted Ideas muſt be torn away | But to 
return to our Hiſtory. 

The next Morning my Clothes were brought home: 
I found ſo great an Alteration in myſelf when [ was 
dr eſs d, I ſeem'd another Creature: even my Way 
of thinking was alter d. Why ſhould different Situa- 
tions elevate or depreſs our Sentiments ? a great deal 
of my paſt Life recurr'd to me, that appeared very 
contemptible. Bret ny interrupted this Diſcuſſion ; 
as ſoon as ſhe had finiſhed all her Affairs, the Chaiſe 
was at the Door, and we went away. I look'd round 
for Melicourt, | thought he ought not to omit this 
Occaſion of ſeeing me, and I was truly mortified not 
w diſcover him. 

We had ſcarce got four Leagues on our Journey, 
when coming into a narrow Road, I ſaw a Pilgrim 
walking by the fide of the Chaiſe, who often fix'd 
his Eyes on me ; I was fo taken taken up with Sorrow 
for having been depriv'd of the Sight of my Lover, 
that I took no Notice of this Man. ZBretigny bid 
me mind him. Look, Mis Minerte, fays ſhe, at 
this poor young Man, how he is forced to walk 
in theſe bad Ways; he has ſomething very agree- 
able in his Face, perhaps the perfections of his Mind 
may anſwer thoſe of his Body! How unjuſt is Fortune! 
is it not frightful that at his Age he ſhould ſuffer ſo 
much Hardſhip, whilſt there are People, without half 
his Merit, who wallow in Riches. I was looking at 
this Pilgrim, whilſt ſhe was thus talking to me: imagine 
my Surpriſe, it was Melicourt; I knew him notwith- 
ſanding his Diſguiſe. It was very lucky for me that 
Bretigny, who had taken a great liking to my Lover, 
put her Head out to bid him take care of the Wheel, 
otherwiſe the would have diſcovered the Confuſion 
[I was in: my Eyes had met thoſe of M-/icourt, which 
made me bluſh and look down, but I ſmiled in my 
Heart. I was ſorry however to ſee him walking thus 


in the Mire: he ſcem'd very chearful, and akin 
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this Opportunity of Bretigny's Civility, fell into 
Diſcourſe with her; he ſaid, he had been performing 
a Pilgrimage, and that he was two hundred Leagues 
from Home. The Waiting-Woman bleſs'd herſelf at 
this, and told him he ou ht to reſt himſelf. Melicour, 
who perceiv'd he had gain'd the Good-will of this 
Woman, endeavour'd to pleaſe her. He had learnt 
from the Poſtiliion, with whom he had been talking, 
that ſhe managed every thing in the Family, he 
thought he could more eaſily attain his Ends, and 
ſecure her in his Intereſt by amuſing her: to this 
Purpoſe he told her extraordinary Stories, juſt as they 
came into his Head, I believe, with which ſhe ſeem'd 
enchanted: we were now come to the Place where 
we dined. Bretigny made the P:zrim fit down to 
Table with us; tellmg me I ſhould never be haughty 
to the Poor, and that one was oblig'd to aſſiſt em 
eſpecially on the Road ; you may imagine I did not 
contradict her. 

If ever you have been in Love, my pretty Miſs, 
judge of the Pleaſure I felt in the Enjoyment of my 
Lover's Company, who gave me ſuch evident Marks 
of his Tenderneſs. I will own to you frankly, all 
my Cares ceas'd; how great ſoever my Shepherd's 
Joy might be, he poſſeſſed himſelf very well, and with 
—_ Addreſs, made me ſenſible that tho* he made 
is Court to Mademoiſelle Brerigny, it was for my 
fake. It was comical enough to obſerve him heſitating 
every Minute, and to lee the good Waiting-Woman 
helping kim out in bis Story; ſhe carried her Aﬀec- 
tion fo far for the Pilgrim, as to propoſe to him to 
ride behind our Chaiſe, leſt be ſhould fatigue himſelf 
with walking ; and I believe if there had been room 
in our Vehicle, ſhe would have incommoded herſelf 
to receive him. Love, Love, no Age nor Condition 
15 ſecure from thy Darts ! 

Vi hilſt Brer/gny was gone to pay the Reckoning, 
Mciicourt took that Opportunity to ſpeak to me; he 
ſaid a kundred endearing things. I am ſenſible, ſaid 
I, of the Marks you give me of your Paſſion; it 
grizv'd me to ſee you on Foot whilſt I am at my 
Eaſe ; but, dear Shepherd, teil me what all this 

ſignifies ? 
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Ggnifies ? we muſt part, had we not better do it 
now? Ah! charming Minette, ſays Meli court in a very 
forrowful Tone]! mutt | then die? do you know that 
my Life depends on the Happmeſs of ſeeing you; 
and that I value nothing ſo much in the whole World? 
To bid me go, and leave you! O Heavens, what a 
cool Indifference this is! what can I think ! you no 
longer love me! In uttering theſe Words, Tear; 
came into his Eyes. Mov'd as I was, Reaſon came 
to my Aſſiſtance: Hide your Tears, ſays I ſtifling my 
own; alas! I love you, it is but too true; but if [ 
am dear to you, and that you will not leave me, take 
care Mademoiuelle Bretigny, who is coming in, per- 
ceive nothing of it, if ſh= does we are loſt, the would 
ſuſ-e& ſomething ; endeavour to pleaſe her, her In- 
tereſt is conſiderable ; ſhe ſeems prejudiced in your 
Favour, and if I ani not miſtaken, you are not indit- 
ferent to her, that will facilitate our ſeeing one 
auother; I do aſſure you, my dear Shepherd, conti- 
14-4 l, giving him my Hand, that I hought is not at 
a ggreeable. As he was going to anſwer me, 
Bret gry came in, to tell me we muſt go: ſhe had 
co un, 4 it with the Poſtillion that the Pilgrim ſhould 
be ſeated belund the Chaite at his Eaſe, each of us 
took our Place, and in this Manner reach'd our Jour- 
ney's End. 

The Caitle which we enter'd, did not ſeem to be 
the ſame, which we went from ; this was much larger 
and better furni:h'd, whereas th other, belonging 
likewiſe to my Father, had been inhabited only fince 
he was oblig'd to be conceal'd. My Mother receiy'd 
me very affectionately, and as Bretigny had inſtructed 
me, | call'd her Auiit, to which I had much a- do to 
bring myſelf, knowing how falſe it was. 

Melicourt was not neglected: Bretigny had been 
talking with him, as we came out of the Chaiſe, and 
finding that he was qualified to ſerve in the Capacity 
of a Steward, ſhe promis'd him ſhe would procure 
him that Place; in the mean time he muſt be content 
to be under him who was then in thac Office, Which 
could not laſt long, being extr:mely old and infirm. 
Melicourt receiy'd joyfully theſe Marks of the Wait- 
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ing-Woman's Regard. The Part ſhe has in my Sto. 
ry, is too conſiderable to neglect giving you her Por. 
traiture. 

She was five and forty, and look'd well for her 
Age: I cannot tell if ſhe had been handſome in her 
Youth, at leaft ſhe had no remains of her having been 
ſo: her Complection, much upon the Wainſcot; 
blue Eyes, round and a little ſpotted ; her Eye-brows, 
but thinly ſown, and were e perceptible, they 
withdrew themſelves with ſuch an Antipathy from her 
Eyes, that ſhe appear'd always in a Fright ; her 
Mouth was well enough, had it not been Goa Wart 
upon her upper Lip: one could not ſay that a Down 
cover'd her Chin, but ſhe had a ftrong briſtly Beard, 
ſhe could never deſtroy. She had a picked Chin, 
which naturally preſented itſelf as a Handle; the reft 
was as uſual, and like other People, flat Cheeks raiſed 
up by two ſtrutting Bones near the Eyes: had a 
hoarſe Voice, the laſt Syllables generally terminating 
in a falſe Treble; her Fore-head was fo little that 
her Head-clothes, always ruffled, hung over her 
Eye-brows ; ſhe would have been pretty well ſhaped 
only ſhe was larger in the Waiſt than about her 
Shoulders, which made an exact Shape the wrong 
way. 

"Her Humour was agreeable enough, remarkable 
from her Childhood for a tender Heart, but the In- 
fidelity of ſeveral! Lovers had given her a Diſguſt 
to the conjugal State. The Youth, or rather the en- 
gaging Behaviour of Melicourt, remov'd theſe Diſ- 

uſts, and rekindled her dying Flames. She took 
2 Compliments to be ſincere; and her Heart going 
now as faſt, as it had been flow in determining be- 
fore, took the Reſolution, as ſhe was rich, of mak- 
ing Meliccurt's Fortune; and things were fo diſpoſed, 
that without an unforeſeen Incident, this would 
have produced a moſt extraordinary Miſtake. All 
this while I receiv'd daily Leſſons for the regulating 
my Conduct. Three Weeks were now paſſed, ſince 
I had been at the Caſtle. The time grew near when 
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Love that extended his Dominion in our Hearts, had 
ſo enlighten'd our Minds, we carried ourſelves in fuch 
a maaner that nobody in the Family ſuſpected us; 
bat of what uſe were all theſe Precautions? We 
were going to be ſeparated. However, Bretigny's 
paſſion for Melicaurt put the moſt ridiculous Stratagem 
that ever was 1 into my Lover's Head, for ſe- 
curing our Happineſs. Dear Minette, ſays he to me 
one Day in che Garden where we often met one ano- 
ther, [ adore you, you cannot doubt it; though they 
conceal your Birth, it is not the leſs certain; you can- 
not judge me capable of impoſing on you in regard 
to mine: ſo that things are pretty equal, and can be 
no Obſtacle to our Union; in the mean time they are 
ſacrificing you, and you cannot be ignorant they de- 
ſign to oblige you to take the Vows ; reflect only 
how miſerable you would be, if that ſhould happen, 
you would infallibly languiſh all your Life : take 
Courage, the Time preſſes, let us take this Interval 
to aſcertain our Felicity ? what can happen from it, 
tho" we ſhou'd be diſcovered 7 Says I quite ftruck, 
What do you mean? Let us beware that nobody ſuſ- 
pets our Correſpondence, you would ruin me. I 
have told you the Reaſons that obliged — I know 
that, replies Me/:court haſtily ; but if once you go in- 
to the Convent, I ſhall never ſee you again, you will 
be compell'd to become a Nun, and there will be an 
end of all my Hopes. Alas! cried I, how ſhall I pre- 
vent it! Dare but do what I tell you, continues Meli- 
court; Bretigny has been preſſing me this Fortnight 
to marry her; at firlt I oppoſed it, but | have ſince 
thought I could take that Opportunity to unite us. 
What's that? ungrateful Man, cried I, miſunderſtand- 
ing what he ſaid; can you forget your Oaths, who 
you are, and betray me to that Degree! Ah! why 
do you reproach me, ſays my Lover, is it to forget 
vou to ſeek the means of uniting us for ever? Adieu, 
dere comes ſomebody, continues he; 1 will give you 
an Account of my Project as ſoon as I can, and if 
you love me as ſincerely as you have given me 


Room to flatter myſelf, we ſhall eafily ſurmount all 
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We were oblig'd to part, he ſlipp'd into one of 
the Alleys, and ſeeing my Mother come I went to — 
meet her: altho* ſhe had arm'd herſelf againſt her 
natural Tenderneſs for me, ſhe gave me continual 

Marks of it under the Name of Niece. 

In the mean while my Father return'd from Court : 
His Arrival decided my Lot; they declared to 
me that in eight Days I ſhould go into a Convent, I had 
no reaſon to expect otherwiſe. I was not prepared for 
this Stroke; from that Time my Averſion to the 
Cloyſter grew very manifeſt. I had not cen Melicourt 
for three Days, I thought I had a thouſand things to 
ſay to him. I went into the Garden to walk away my 
Uneaſfineſ:, with Grief painted on my Face. 

I was juſt going in again, when I ſaw at a Diſt- 
ance Melicourt coming up to me finging ; I took it 
heinouſly ill of him. You are very happy for your 
part, ſays I, when he was come near me, to rejoice 
whilſt I cry; I believe you intend it me as a Favour, 
that I may leave the World with leſs regret. Fie! 
charming Minette, ſays he putting on a forrowful 
Countenance, how cruel is your Reproach, and how 
little do you know me! if I have appear'd caſy, tis 
becauſe it now depends on you to unite us with in- 
diſſoluble Bonds, the Day is fix d, the Prieſt is 
ready; Bretigny, that Woman in other Things fo 
diſcreet, has engaged him; he is her Couſin, a Pre- 
ceptor, about two Leagues off; this Man owes every 
thing to her: She has explained the whole Matter to 
him, and he will do every thing ſhe defires; ſhe will 
have the Ceremony perform'd in the Night, and 
will keep it ſecret till ſhe be gone from hence, I 
have pretended to agree to all this, intending there- 
by to engage us two more than ever. Ihe Preciftor 
is to be here to-night, he knows me; I have ſeen 
him ſeveral! times on this Affair. There is no dil.in- 
guiſhing Objects in the Night Time. Inſtead of 
performing the Ceremony at !'wo o Clock, I will ad- 
vance the Time, and you and 1 will b: in the Chapel 
at Twelve; the bad Light, and the Head Dreſs you'll 
have on covering your Face. will befriend the Project. 
la fine, when we are join d we ſhall do very well - 
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the reſt. I could not help laughing at this pleaſant 
Contrivance ; but it gave way to ſerious and preſiing 
Thoughts, that occurr'd to me. Ihe Stratagem is 
practicable, replied I, but where would be the uſe 
of it, if it did ſucceed? By the little Knowledge | 
have of the World, 1 plainly fee ſuch a Marriage 
is not according to Form; but ſuppoſe it ſhould be, 
fince I ſhall be forc'd to hide it, thall I go the leſs 
to the Convent? for my Departure 1s unalterably 
fixed fince my Father's Return; perhaps they have 
freſh Reaſo''s for burying me alive in a Cloyſter. 
"Tis for this Reaſon, replies Melicourt, that we mult 
lay hold of this Opportunity. We will fly, the wide 
World lies before us. Are you not ſenſible of the 


Cruelty they ſhew in your Regard, continued 17:1;- 


court to influence me, ſeeing me fluctuating; the 
ſhameful Sacrifice they are going to make of your 
Liberty, your Birth-right and Fortune, of which they 
will fruſtrate you under the moſt frivolous Pretences ? 
is not all this ſufficient to alarm you? Ah! dear Mi- 
nette, young as 1 am, theſe things ſtrike me with 
Horror; I know the Reſpect and Obedience we owe 
our Parents, but it 1s not forbid in ſuch a Caſe to 
ſeck for the means of putting them in mind, that 
they that gave us Birth—but no more of this. I 
agree with you that we ſhall be remov'd from one 
another: If you once enter the Cloyſter, who can reſcue 
you from thence? In what manner, ſays I, will this 
Marriage prevent it? to run away 15 what I can never 
bring myſelf to: if you declare this Match, I am un- 
done; if you conceal it, it will be the ſame thing ta 
me? pray how do you propoſe to come off with Mrs. 
Bretigny? I ſuppole you intend to marry her. I could 
not help laughing at theſe Words; my Lover did ſo too, 
notwithſtanding his ſerious Face, Youth will aſſert 
its Privileges. Good God! my dear Minette, ſays 
he putting on his Air of Importance again, you are 
mighty prudent! you overwhelm me with Difficulties 
that [ did not foreſee. It is what we muſt think of for 
all that, ſays I: at preſent all I can ſay to you is, 
that I will ſuffer the laſt Extremity before I will 
become a Nun; I have an invincible Repugnance 
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to it, and 1 will lay any thing in the World you are 
the Cauſe of it. O very well, continued Mclicourt, 
I fland then to my firſt Propoſal, I may poſſibly im- 
prove it; but beſure you hold yourſelf in readineſs, I 
will come and fetch you when it is Time. My Lo- 
ver quitted me in pronouncing theſe Words, and 1 
return'd to my Mother's Apartment in a terrible 
Agitation. However, I behaved myſelf fo as not to 
let her perceiveit. I was taking up my Work, but ſhe 
call'd me. Draw near the Fire, Niece, ſays ſhe, I want 
to ſpeak to you; I did fo, not ſuſpecting what ſhe had 
to fy to me. In this Diſcourſe, all the Obje&ions 
vaniſhed I had form'd from my low Education, againſt 
the Project of the Night, and to which I had before 
this, a moſt inſurmountable Repugnance. 

You know very well, Minette, ſays my Mother, 
who you are; from the Time I firſt ſaw you, I had 
Compaſſion of your Condition, it is on that Account 
J have prefer d you. You kept Sheep, you was at 
all times expos'd to the Extremity of Heats and 
Colds; own to me how many hundred times you 


lamented this your Life, and ſee what I have done; 


in order that might be the more conſider'd, I take 
you to my Houſe, where you paſs for my Niece: You 
ſeemto deſerve my Regard, I muſt try to compleatyour 
Happineſs. I am ſending you to a Nunnery, pray 
to the Lord to keep you there, the World is full 
of Trouble; thoſe that are born to be the happi- 
eſt in it, groan under its Diſappointments; every 
Step we make chagrins us; if you had more Expe- 
rience, I would convince you by a hundred Exam- 
ples before your own Eyes. Marriage for Feople of 
your Sort, is a Source of Troubles, not to mention 
the Riſk of falling into bad Hands; beſide: the 
Danger and Misfortune that attends it, the Detail 
of which is ſhocking. Look therefore on the Cloyltcr 
whither you are going, as a ſafe Port againſt all the 
Storms of this Life, where you'll be ſecurely ſhelter'd 
from all theſe Rocks. If the Grate has a frightful 
Aſpect, Cuſtom will render it pleaſant and ealy ; 
it is in Retirement we truly enjoy ourſelves; Pleaſure 
15 reagn'd with great Difficulty, by theſe 2 
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have had an early Acquaintance with it; (luckily 
for you, *tis not your Cale) but a very little Ketiec- 
tions gets the better of the Diſlikes of the Children 
of this World. When the Occaſion: are removed, 
they diſappear of courſe: You will not reſemble 
thoſe religious Perſons, detach'd from the World 
indeed, yet who not only carry the Remembrance 


of it in their Heart, but even look on it in their 


Parlour, as thro' a Window, from whence they never 
retire but with conſtant Regret for having embrac'd 
that State of Life. For your part, dear Minette, it will 
not be your Caſe, the Simplicity of your Heart will 
make you find a thouſand Charms: taken up with the 
Thoughts of your Salvation, with a tranquil Life 
and a thouſand innocent Amuſements, you will paſs 
away your Days in Serenity and Peace of Mind: | will 
come ſometimes to partake and envy your Happineſs. 
Theſe laſt Words ſeem'd to foften my Mother; 
her Eyes wcre full, ſhe ſtrove to hide her Tears 
by turning away and covering her Face; I was too 
much moyv'd, to diſpute any part of Nature's Right 
over me. Ah dear Mother, cried I, throwing mytclt 
at her Feet, what have I done, that you ſhould make 
me a Sacrifice? She embrac'd me; theſe Words 
eſcaped me, and my Paſſion got the better of the Rule 
I had impos'd on myſelf, never to betray my Secret. 
My Mother however underſtood but halt the im- 
port of theſe Words. The Time was favourable. 
Ah! why did I not take hold of it? Quite polieſs'd 
with my Ignorance on this Subject, and ſuſtain'd by 
the aforeſaid Reaſons, ſhe began again. You are in the 
right, continued ſhe, my dear Minette, to call me a 


Mother; yes, you are in the right, i repeat it, you 


will know one Day, when you are a Nun, that I 
am really ſo. his Word Nun pierc'd my Heart; and 
ſuch Cruelty towards me, ſuſpended the Sentiments 
I had for my Mother. I thought no more but how 
I ſhould ſnatch myſelf from the State they defign'd for 
me. Policy took the Place of filial tenderneſs, I con 
firain'd myſelf, and kept up the Converſation with ſo 
much Calmneis, that 'twas impoſlible to know by my 
Countenance what paſs'd in my Heart. 
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People coming in upon Bufineſs, I took the Op- 
portunity to go and find Melicourt. | wer.c backwards 
and forwards, my Enquiry was in vain. Into the Gar- 
den, into the back Court, I aſked for bim every where, 
nobody had ſeen him: My Heart trembled, it pre- 
ſaged ſomething. Fatal Prognoſticx! | went out 
of the Caſtle and came into a Lane that led to the 
Village; I thought at the End of this Lane I ſhould 
find my Lover. Alas! do we carry in our Hearts the 
"Tokens of what is to come ? Ah, Madam, what do 
I ſee (forgive my l ears) a Chaiſe and four Men who 
ſeize 1 he ſee me, he cries out, he reſiſts; 
vain Efforts! he is now a great Diſtance. 

This Sight had ſo ſtartled me I ftood immoveable ; 
as long as the Chaiſe fixed my Ey, I 1emyined in 
that Poſture, as ſoon as it was gone | wept bit ly; 
happily for me that I was alone, nobody heard my 
Lamentations. I came in, like one diſtracted, Sup- 
per was ready, the Bell had rung, they «vere look- 
ing for me. The firſt I met was Brerigny, ſhe had 
a Joy in her Face that ſoon vaniſhed, when I told 
her what had juſt happened. Oh! Heaven, ſhe 
cried, quite furious, what is it you ſay? I am in 
Deſpair. You ſhal! know the Reafon another time; 
go and ſet down to Supper, Ill run to the Village 
and know what's the Matter; no, ſtay, you are all 
in Tears, poor Child, good-natur'd Thing ! Come 
along with me, they will be aſking what ails you, 
On this, away ſhe runs ; we came to the Inn ok 
this Scene was tranſacted. The Reſpect they had for 
Bretigny, whom they look'd upon as the Miſtreſs, 
made them anſwer immediately to her Queſtions, and 
they gave us this Account. 

Four Days ago, ſays the Landlord, a Gentleman 
came here in the Evening, with three more Men ; 
he paſs'd for a recruiting Officer; his firſt Queſtions 
were, who liv'd at the Caſtle, and what living there 
was there. You know, Madam, continued the Land- 
lord, it is my Buſineſs to pleaſe all the World; I ſatiſ- 
ned him, the Captain ſpent his Money very freely; 
but what ſurpriſed me was that he eat with his Men, 
and inſtead of running about lik e thoſe that ei 
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and are upon the Watch for young Fellows, he kept 
cloſe. One of his Comrades went out from time to 
time, and as ſoon as he came in ſpoke to him pri- 
vately. This Humour was carried on till this Day, 
without my troubling myſelf about it, becauſe he paid 
me very well. 

About an Hour ago, Madam, this pretended Cap- 
tain warming himſelf at the Kitchen Fire, ſaid aloud 
to one of his Servants; Go and tell that young Man 
who you ſee coming out of that Houſe, there is one 
here would ſpeak a Word with him. Mr. Brune: 
(for *tis by that Name Melicourt went at the Caſtle) 
came in a Minute. The poor Lad little thought of 
what was preparing for him. Before he entered the 
Inn, the Officer whiſper'd in my Ear: You are going 
to ſee a little Buſtle, Landlord, fays he, can you 
gueſs who that young Man is that I've ſent for! No 
truly, anſwer'd I ſurpris'd, I know him, he does 
Buſineſs for our Lord, ard every body gives him a 
good Word, What! is there any thing bad againſt 
him ? we all love him. I believe you, ſays the Officer, 
and 'tis becauſe he is beloved elſewhere we are going 
to take him away. I give you warning in cate he 
ſhould pretend to reſiſt, to be quiet: he is Son to 
M. 4 — Counſellor in the Parliament of M. 5 
he is a looſe one, and went away without ſaying a 
Word; we have been in Search of him ever ſince; 
only for M. de R. Lord of Bie, who knew this young 
Man carrying a Letter to a Preceptor, and had often 
ſeen him at his Father's, we ſhould not have known 
where he was. | 

The Valet de Chambre, for fuch he was, had 
ſcarce pronounced theſe Words, but the young Man 
came; he inſtantly knew his Father's Servant, and 
turn'd as pale as Death. Come, Sir, ſays the Valet 
de Chambre, take Courage, there is no harm; I'm 
glad we have found you; you mult along with us, 
your Father expects you. During this Diſcourſe the 
poor Boy would have eſcaped; but ſeeing himſelf 
collar'd, fought like a Dragon, though the Number 
over- powered him, and in ſpite of his Efforts, they 
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put him into a Chaiſe ready for that Purpoſe. They 


have ſcarce been gone a Moment. 

Bretigny was ſo aſtoniſhed at this News, that ſhe 
went away without anſwering oae fingle Word. As 
ſoon as we were got by ourſelves, ſhe ſqueez d me by 
the Hand, and began to cry bitterly. I join'd in 
Chorus very fincerely : this poor Woman embraced 
me with Affection, imagining my Tears to be the 
Eſfect of my Compaſhon. She gave me my Leſſon, 
as we went along, what I was to fay when we came 
to the Caftle, leſt when they ſhould know this Adven- 
ture, it ſhould appear that we had any fort of Con- 
cern in it. 

Three Days after this cruel Accident, ſpent, as 
you may well believe, in Tears, my Mother brought 
me hither : I was received with a great deal of 
Kindneſs and Friendſhip. No Artifice was left un- 
tried to induce me to take the Veil. The forrowful 
Air I had not yet laid aſide, into the Cauſe of which 
they did not penetrate, gave room without Doubt to 
think I had no Reliſh 2 the Cloyſter: this was too 
contrary to the Intereſts of the Houſe, by reaſon of 
the Portion they expected with me, not to uſe their 
utmoſt Efforts to make me change my Mind. Li- 
berty is a charming Thing, I was intirely left to my- 
ſelf ; not being ſuſpected of any Intrigue. I went, 
when I would, into the Parlour, they never followed 
me, nor hearken'd after what I ſaid. Bretigny would 
oſten come to cry with me; ſhe told me ſhe intended 
ta go to M—— to get ſome Tidings of her belov'd 
Pilgrim. Alas! little did ſhe know with what Impa- 
tience I igh'd to hear from the dear Man. 

One Day as I was walking by myſelf in the Garden 
with a Book, that precious Book I mentioned in the 
Beginning of my Story, and which I ſo much valued 
becauſe it belonged to my Lover, the Nun who 
waited at the Turn, came and told me, there was in 
Ofkcer, who call'd himſelf my Relation, waited for 
me in the Parlour : This News ſtartled me; I did not 
know who this could be, unleſs it were ſomebaily 
wao came from my Lover. I flew to the Parlour ; 
carc: Was I entered, when the Scund of a well 
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known and much lov'd Voice, ſwift as Lightning 
reach'd my Heart. Is it you then, ſaid I to him, 
is it you? I had not Power to fay any more. 
Drawing near I gave him my Hand through the 
Grate, * took it, he maiſten'd it with his Tears, he 
hurt me, he knelt down, he cried, he talked, and all 
this without my being at all ſenſible of the Matter. 

The Nun was at this Part of the Story, when 
ſomebody came and interrupted her, to tell us they 
were in the Refectory; we got up and agreed to re- 
turn to my Chamber after Dinner was over. 

Iwill not deſcribe to you the modeſt, quiet Man- 
ner, in which thirty of theſe holy Women devoutly 
made their Meal. I was taken up with weighty 
Cares, and if I had been obliged to give you an 
Account of a pious Lecture, that was then made, it 
would have very much puzzled me. The Superior 
rang a Bell that was over her Head : every body 
roſe from Table, Grace was faid : Saint Agnes and 
I returned to my Chamber, where ſhe reſumed her 
Story. 

As ſoon as I was recovered from the Diſorder, 
into which the Sight of my Lover had thrown me, 
I wanted to know, to what lucky Accident I ow'd 
ſo charming a Pleaſure, and after what Manner he 
had made his Eſcape from his Father's Houſe. Could 
you one Moment doubt, cried he, fo much in Love 
as I am, that I ſhould not find an Opportunity of 
returning to you, ſuppoſing even things had not 
taken the fortunate Turn they now have? Nothing; 
c2n ever ſhake my Conſtancy, if you continue in the 
ſame Sentiments. Can you doubt it, ungrateful 
Man ? fays I ; the Tears I have ſhed in your Ab- 
ſence, and the Alteration you may eaſily perceive in 
me, are but too ſure Proofs. Melicourt, traniported 
with this Acknowledgement, at which however he 
ought not to have been much ſurpriſed, expreſſed 
his Sentiments for me in the tendereſt Manner; I 
inquired into the moſt minute Circumſtances of what 
had befallen him, ever fince the Moment he was 
forced from me. I began by imparting to him the 
preſent Situation of my Affairs; We thall put an 
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end to them, replied he, if you will enter ints 
the lawful Meaſures I ſhall propoſe to you; but 
in crder to prepare you for it, I muſt give you an 
exact Detail of all that has happen'd to me ſince I faw 
ou. 
: You have no room to doubt, lovely Minette, con- 
tirued Meicourt, of the Anguiſh that ſeized my Soul, 
when I faw myſelſ taken; ] Wwearied all thoſe that had 

a Hand in ea rying me off. The Valet de Chambre 
Sand a thouſand times the Commiſſion he had un- 
dertaken: In reality, he had enough to do; and if 
it had not been for the Precaution they took, and the 
conſtant Watch they keep over me, I ſhould have a- 
bandoned myſelf to all the Exceſs of my Paſſion. In 
this Condition J arriv'd at my Father's Houſe ; they 
gave him an Account of all my Extravagances, of my 
efuſing to take any Suſtenance ; on this Conſide- 
tation, he changed the Conduct he had propoſed to 
bimſelf in my regard, and, inſtead of the Chaſtiſe- 
ment he interded for me, treated me with great 
Leni'y ; nothing would appeaſe me; is there any Con- 
folation for a Perſon truly in Love ? All this Complai- 
fance was to no Purpoſe, I was determined not to eat 
till I was at Liberty, all poſſible Endeavours were 
aliougl:t of to compel! me to it. TI perfever'd in this 
Frenzy, and afterlaying four Days in continual Tranſ- 
pov of Paſſion, on the ſeventh I was ſeiz'd with a 

ever. 

Here I interrupted Melicourt, to let him know how 
ſenſihle I was of theſe Proofs of his Love; he waz 
touched with the Marks of my Tenderneſs, and thus 
ret! umed his Diſcourſe. 

When my Father found the thing to be ſerious (for 
ke always imagined that underhand they brought me 
Vicduals) he came to me, the better to clear up his 
Doubts ; the Conditing in which he found me, 
ttartled him extremely; nothing leſs than my Lite 
was at Stake: this was evident, and he was very ſen- 
bly aftected; taking me by the Hand, he awaken'd 
me from thc Doſing into Which the violence of my 
Ulneſs had tkrown me, and gave me his Word of 
ond ur, if I would admit of 4 me Aſſiſlance for By 
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Re-eſtabtiſhment of my Health, he would leave me 
quite at Liberty to f. 8 I pleaſed. I could de- 
pend upon his Word ; his favourable Promiſes induced 
me, in my turn, to be govern'd, and become all Obe- 
dience. In order to give him the firſt Proofs of it, I 
took ſome Broth before him ; the Houſe rung with 
Joy at this Change in me: my Mother ceaſed to cry, 
whoſe continual Tears could never induce my Fa- 
ther to what I defired : ſhe came to my Bed-fide 
and embrac'd me with the moſt lively Trantports, 
confirming to me what my Father had faid, and 
added on her fide all that could contribute to my en- 
tire Satisfaction. But all her Tenderneſs had like 
to have been to no Purpoſe : the many Days 1 
had been without taking any thing hail fo in- 
flamed my Habit of Body, and ruin'd my Stomach, 
it would retain nothing, and I lay two Days at 
Death's Door, | 

The Extremity to which I was reduced, ſoon put 
an End to the Joy they had conceiv'd of my Re- 
covery ; Tears and Apprehenſions ſucceeded in its 
Place; my Mother never went from my Bed hde ; 
however thro” their Care and Aſſiduity I recovered by 
Degrees, and a fortnight after they judged me out of 
Danger. 

When I found myſelf in a Condition to talk, my 
Mother behaved herſelf in ſuch a Manner as to gain 
my Confidence, by tenderly complying with me on 
all Occaſions; I made her acquainted with the Situ- 
ation my Heart was in; and you are ſenſible, dear 
Minette, that could not be without betraying your Se- 
cret, for which I aſk you a Million of Pardons ; but I 
thought it a lawful Indiſcretion in order to forward 
the Point I had propoſed to myſelf. My Mother heard 
your Hiſtory with Attoniſhment, ſhe went directly and 
told it my Father, whoſe Surpriſe was ſtill greater ; 
he would be fatisfied of all theſe Particulars from 
my own Mouth, | made him Maſter of the whole 
Affair you had imparted to me, as well as I could: he 
promas'd to take it into his ſerious Conſideration; he 
ſaid you had Equity on your Side, and if there 
could be the leaſt Freof of your Birch, he gave his 
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Conſent to our Union, and that he would afford 
me his Aſſiſtance for the accompliſhing all my 
Deſigns. 

Imagine my Joy, adorable Minette, upon this Pro- 
miſe coming from ſuch a worthy Father, whoſe 
Weight and Authority were ſure Warrants of its 
Succeſs ; I would have thrown myſelf at his Feet, 
he with-held me and prevented it; the ardent De- 
fire I had of ſeeing you again, and bringing you theſe 
_ Tidings, ſoon reſtored me to a perfect State of 

ealth. 

In the mean time, my Father, who had not forgot 
his Promiſe, did not permit me to languiſh: he told 
me the Law was on our Side, O charming Minelte, 
and that the Proofs which I alledp'd were ſufficient for 
you to be loudly proclaimed the 8 of Moenſicur 
oe that all we had to fear, was that being in the 
Power of your Parents, nobody wculd care to eſpouſe 

our Intereſt, I aſk'd him his Advice thereon, ana 
ki: Anſwer was, that it was not proper for him to 
ac'viſe on the like Occaſion, but were he in my 
Place, he ſnhould purſue it with the utmoſt Vigour 
and Reſolution. Theſe Words were as ſo many Oracles 
to me, and I knew how to expound them. I gain'd a 
Chaplain to my Intereſt, who had been formerly my 
Tutcr ; I communicated to him my Deſigns, hinting 
at the fame time to him the tacit Conſent my Fa- 
ther had expreſſed to me; acquainting him likewiſe 
of how much Conſequence it was to expedite this 
Affair; this Man, who had the Care of my Educa- 
tion, and who knows, perhaps, better than I the 
Views of him who gave me Life, has promiſed me 
his Aſſiſtance, and has all the kind Diſpoſitions in my 
regard I can defire : having taken theſe Meaſures, I 
came away immediately: judge of my Deſpair, upon 
miſſing you at the Place where I had left you; | 
ſpent three Days in purſuit of you, till I found you 
here. 

At preſent it is your turn, my dear Minette, to give 
me a Proof of the Affection with which you have 
fo often fattered me; if you love me ſincerely, you'll 
not heſuate one Moment to make your Eſcape, and 
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go along with me ; you ſhall plight your Faith to me, 
and I will do the fame to you on my fide; from 
thence I will conduct you to my Father's, who will 
inſtruct us in taking the proper Meaſures our pre- 
ſent Circumſtances require; you'll find a ſecond 
Mother more affectionate, and more indulgent than 
her who has abandoned you to your ill Stars; in a 
Word, O Minette, you will compleat my Happi- 
neſs ! 

At this Place Melicourt ſtopp'd, and fixed his Eyes 
tenderly on me, expecting my Anſwer : I remained 
thoughtful for a long while, an extreme | erplexity 
agitated my Mind; what Torments one ſuffers on ſuch 
Occaſions! I was doubttul, and could not determine 
with myſelf: my Lover eaſily perceived my Incerti- 
tude; he continued to lay before me the moſt moving 
and moſt powerful Reaſons : the better to perſuade 


me, he recalled to my Remembrance the Situation in 


which I was placed, by my Parents flender Regard, ſo 
different from what my Birth, and the Ties of Blood 
required: he did not forget to make me ſenſible that 
I was a Victim they were ſacrifgcing to a ſordid Inte- 
reft they had then in View; in one Word, that [ was 
loſt if I did not take a vigorous Reſolution ; that I 
ſhould be obliged very ſhortly to take the Veil, that 
my Profeſſion would enſue, and that once done, there 
was no longer any Hopes. He ſaid a great deal more 
equally convincing, making me clearly ſee the Bar- 
barity there was, in-rendering me unhappy, for the 
ſake of a Siſter, who ought to be no dearer than my- 
ſelf ; this determin'd me. Retire, my Shepherd, ſaid 
I to him, I fear they will miſtruſt ſo long a Converſa- 
tion; be here again to-morrow at this Time, I promiſe 
you an Anſwer, and I fancy you will not be diſſatisfied 
with it. 

I return'd to the Houſe in an Agitation eafily to be 
conceived : The Averſion | had to the Cloyſter in- 
clined me joyfully to embrace the honourable Means 
propos'd to me for quitting it; but on the other ſide, 
I judged the Step fo dangerous, I could not come to 
a Reſolution. Notwithſtanding my low Education, 
Blood ſupplied its Deficiency, and my Birth aſſerted 
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its Rights. I thought it was offending in point of 
Honour and Decency, to quit a Convent, where [ 
was placed, to follow a young Van blinded perhaps 
by his Paſſion : the remainder of that Day, and the 
Night following, I paſſed in cruel Incertitude. At laſt 
Love and the Hatred of a Convent carried the Day ; I 
believed myſelf excuſeable as to thoſe who had given 
me Life, ſince they not only diſclaim'd me as their 
Daughter, but treated me with unparalleled Severity. 
After weighmg theſe Conkderations, I inclined to the 
Side that call'd me to Happineſs, the Advantages that 
were propoſed appear'd to me to be ſolid : | had a 
Father and Mother, who refuſed to let me call em by 
that Name; I found others who embraced that Title, 
without any Merits cn my fide; I took no Notice to 
myſelfthat it was the Huſband alone prevailed; be it as 
it will, I entirely deliver'd myſelf up to theſe pleaſing 
Ideas, and thought of nothing but by what Means 1 
could pet cut of the iatal Convert with the greateſt 
Privacy, 

i hat canrot Love effect? Difficult as it was to make 
my Efcape without be ing diſcovered, this did not per- 
ple X me; ; an Expedient occur'd preſenily, and ſeem'd 
to promiſc Succeſs. I had taken a F aneh to the Por- 
tre's, ſhe was merry and good-natur'd, and her Em- 
plo; meint engaged her in varicus Affairs; I ſeldom 
quitted her, and en] joyed the Company of all thoſe 
who weit bas wards and forwards to the Turn, as 
well as the News that was ſtirring ; I often took an 
Opportunity of anſwering for tlie Portreſs, and to be 
with her when ſhe open'd the Gates, as often as the 
Affairs of the Houſe requir'd it. 

they Eeys of the Incloſure were hung up in the 
Parlour, the Grate opened upon the outward Portreſs's 
Room, it often happened that I was alore at the Door, 
| was peric ly well acquainted with all the Ways about 
the Houle, and it was upo this Idea I form'd my 
Meaſures. 

Lell court was punRual to his Appointment, I com- 
municated my Thoughts to him; he hefitated upon 
the Appretenfion he kad, of my being ſurpris'd in 
the Execution of my Design, in which Caſe we ſhould 

: never 
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never have had the like Opportunity again, or elſe [ 
ſhould run a Riſk of being once more remoy'd by my 
Parents; in his Opinion 'twas better to wait till 
Night Time; I convinced him how difficult that would 
de, for as ſoon as Night came, according to the 
Rule of the Houſe the Portreſs brought the Keys of 
the Incloſure into the Superior's Chamber. I bid him 
to be of good Courage, and ſhew'd him that provided 
he had his Chaiſe in readineſs at ſome Diſtance from 
the Convent-Gate, and he could depend upon his 
Horſes, it would be eaſy for me to jump into the Vehicle; 
and be ing once got into a Village, there would be no 
Danger of our being ſtop'd, altho'ꝰ they were to ſee me 
in the very Inſtant of my Flight; that the only criti- 
cal Moment was the opening the Gate; but ſince I 
was once determined, I ſhould take my Meaſures fo 
juſtly and in ſo favourable a time, as not to be ſurpriſed 
in the Fact. Meliccurt agreed with me on the Feaſi- 
bleneſs of this . he was charm'd with it; 
having ſettled what was to be done we parted, and from 
that Inſtant he held himſelf in readineſs : I never could 


get a favourable Minute, and according to our Agree- 


ment, the Affair was put off till the next Day. 

I paſs'd that Night in the moſt racking Anxiety of 
Mind, nor ever went toBed : what ſeem'd to me ſo eaſy 
in Speculation, appear'd much more difficult in Prac- 
tice: What comforted me was, that I was not in the 
leaſt ſuſpected, and as 1 generally roſe late, I was re- 
{oly'd to execute my Defign whilſt they were at Marin, 
Mother Portreſs was accuſtom'd never to miſs being 
preſent, and it was her Practice, before ſhe went, to put 
the Key of the firſt Door into the Turn that belong'd 
to the outward Portreſs, that they might be able to do 
the Buſineſs ofthe Houſe ; I left the Door of my Cell 
on jarr, by which Mother Portreſs was obliged to 
paſs; Iheard her by the jingling of her Keys and knew 
ter Step; I ſtaid till ſhe had done her Buſineſs and 
was gone to Choir; as ſoon as I thought ſhe was there 
I ran to the Parlour. You may judge of the Joy when 
I fpied the Keys, I ſeiz'd em and opened the Door of 
the Inclclure : I had the preſence of Mind to ſhut it 
after me, and carry away the Keys, that I might have 
ume 
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time to join my Lover, having all the Reaſon in the | 
World to apprehend being — by an old Por- 
treſs, who happened to be up, and who had aſk'd twice | 
4who's there, and rang the Bell, uneaſy without doubt 
not to hear any body anſwer. 

My Prudence in locking the Door was what ſaved 
me. Otherwiſe I ſhould infallibly have been brought 
back again, on account of my being fo long before I 
could get open the Street- Door, which had a very dif- 
ficult Lock: The Nuns were run up to a Window, ſaw 
my Deſign and cried out for Aſſiſtance: happily for 
me *twas early in the Morning, and nobody paſſing by 
at that time. Melicourt upon the Watch, as you may 
imagine, ran up with a Footman to the Door, and uſed 
all his Efforts to force it pen: ſeeing him fo near J 
recover'd my Spirits, and having bethought myſelf of 
mak ing uſe of another Key in order to have the greater 
Force in turning that which was in the Lock, it opened 
all at once ; I ſcreamed for Joy, and threw myſelf into 
Alelicourt's Arms, not without trembling however 
from Head to Foot. The Nuns, deſperately enraged at 
my Flight, continued their Cries, and we could hear 
them at a Diftance from the Village. We went Pot 
that whole Day, without ſtopping, and lay in a French 
Village where we were out of Danger of being taken. 
The Chaplain whom Me/:court mentioned to me, waited 
for us in this Place; and ſuitable to the Deſign, he had 
given Notice to the Curate, that he intended to ſay Maſs 
the next Morning at break of Day. Under this Pretext 
he married us, in preſenceof four Peaſants who were 
Witneſſes, and ſigned a Marriage-Certificate (ready for 
that Purpoſe) not ſuſpecting the leaſt Contrivance. After 
this, we ſet out with mutual Satisfaction; for my Part, I 
was extremely pleas'd to follow a Huſband I lov d, and 

lad to reconcile my Inclination with my Duty. 

The Valet de Chambre who was on Horſe-back went 
before to M—where he appris'd Monſieur and Madame cs 
Melicourt with what had happen'd; the kind Reception I 
found, made me eaſily forget the ſmall Regard my real 
Parents ſhew'd me; itwas nothing but Daughter and dear 
Daughter at every Word; the whole Houſe adored me, 


and I had all the reaſon imaginable to bleſs my Lot: but 


alas ! 
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alas! how cruel are the Turns of Fortune! this prov'd but 
a ſhort Calm that was ſoon to be followed by a dread- 
ful Storm. Ah! I cannot reflect on it without bein 

ſeiz'd with Horror. Monfieur de Melicourt, who Wilk 
nevertheleſs it might be made appear Who I was, find- 
ing conſiderable Advantages in my Alliance, by re:- 
ſon of the large Eſtate that devolve ] to me, in caſe 
it came to be confirm'd, he having but a ſmall one, 
regulated my Affairs, and from the Inſtructions I had 
given him, drew up his Remonſtrance corroborated 
with undeniable Teſtimonies. He had been with the 
Gardener and his Wife, at whoſe Houſe I had been 
brought up as their Daughter : in order not to alarm 
theſe poor People, he pretended he came from Madam 
de—and the more eafily to impoſe upon them gave them 
ſome Money as an extraordinary Reward for the Care 
they had hes of me: During the Converſation he had 
with them on this Subject, two indifferent Witneſſes, 
very creditable Perſons, were prepared and placed for 
that Purpoſe. My pretended Parents, who miſtruſted 
nothing, and look'd on Monfieur ds Meli-ourt as a 
Steward to Monſieur and Madame 4e — made no 
Myſtery of an Affair, with which he ſeem'd fo well ac- 
quainted; in fine, he was perfectly ſatisfied with his 
Journey; his Nicety in doing every thing according to 
form, ruin'd us; he threw of the Maſk, as ſoon as he 
had got what he deſired out of theſe People, he forgot 
his Character of Steward, and aſſumed the Commiſſioner, 
obliged 'em to ſign an Acknowledgment, purporting 
that I was none of their Daughter, but the Daughter of 
Madam de The Gardener, upon this, as well as 
his Wite, gueſs'd they had been pumping the Secret 
out of them; and fearing leſt my Mother ſhould ex- 
preſs her Reſentment againſt them for it, they were 
no ſooner at Liberty, but they ran to acquain? 
her : The Uncertainty my Father was in on Ac- 
count of my Flight, and who was underhand mak- 
ing ſtrict Enquiry after me, clear'd up on the 
Gardener's Relation; he ſoon learned the Sequel 
of the Adventure, and the Name of my Protec- 
tors. The Bufineſs appear'4 to him of too 
much Moment to admit of any Delay; he im- 


mediately 
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mediately took Poſt and went to Court, to pre- 
vent any ill Conſequences that might ariſe from it. 

In the mean time my Husband's Father, having 
ſettled my Affairs, ſent me with his Son to an Eſtate 
at two Leagues diſtance from him; as he thought 
proper to conceal our Marriage, and not declare it till 
he was obliged, he apprehended the Town was too 
publick. Since he eſpous'd my Intereſt, tis not for 
me to determine, whether he pitched upon wrong 
Methods, bur if I may judge of it from the Conſe- 
quences, he could not have acted more cruelly ; per- 
haps a different Conduct in him might have reſcued 
both Melicourt and myſelf from ſo hard a Fate! But 
what do I ſay, where is the Place that is out of Reach 
of Sovereign Power ! 

One Night as we lay quietly aſleep, we were 
awakened by our Servants, who came ruſhing intoour 
Chamber all in Tears: Ah! faid they, with what 
Misfortunes are we all threatened? the Caſtle is fill'd 
with Martial-Men, and he that heads them, ſays he 
is come in the King's Name. Whilſt they were 
ſaying this, in came two Exemprs; both of them ſig- 
nified their Orders to us; my dear Huſband would 
have defended himſelf, but alas! what could he do 
againſt wenty Men! for my Part, I did nothing but 
{cream molt dreadfully, bemoan myſelf and cry, but 
nothing coa!d mollify theſe Barbarians ; they forced 
us aſunder. 1 don't know what they did with my 
Husband : they brought me hither, where the firſt 
Thing I faw was my Father and Mother; Rage in his 
Countenance, and her Eyes drowned in Tears: Well 
Huſly, fays my Father iternly to me, does it become 
you to conſpire againſt thoſe who have raiſed you 
from nothing? to have recourſe to Calumny for ſet- 
ting yourſelf at Liberty, and getting a Husband ? Yoa 
have but two things to reſolve on, ſorry Wretch, either 
to take the Habit to-morrow, or perith. Saying this 
he held up his Hand at me: mind what I ſay to you; 
if in two Days you don't aſk to be receiv'd a Nun; 
or if, as you have already done, you pretend to prate, 
expect nolonges to find in me a Protector, but an Exe- 

cutioner. 
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cutioner. With theſe Words, he led me to the Door 
of the Incloſure, whiſper'd the Abbeſs, and retired. 

I won't repeat to you all the Vexations and Re- 
prouches I had to ſuffer from the Superior: enraged 
at me for the Trick I had play'd her, in running away 
from her Houſe, fhe was inceſſantly tormenting me, 
and for ever telling me, the beſt thing for me was 
blind Obedience; that Monſieur d&—— had no 
Mercy, and that as ſoon as I had taken the Veil, it be- 
hoved me to behave in ſuch a manner as to forget my 
former Life. I paſſed that Night and the Day fol- 
lowing in Affliction, and on the third I entered into 
my Noviceſhip, 

I cannot tell, my dear Miſs, continued Saint Agnes, 
(for that was the Name of this amiable Perſon) what 
has happen'd ſince that Time, nor what is become of 
Melicourt; all I know for certain, to my Sorrow, is, 
that at the Expiration of the Year ; my Father (whom 
I ought not to call by that Name, on account of his 
Barbarity came here that very Day, and ſending for 
me ſhut himſelf up with me alone, and told me in ſuch 
a Tone, that I ſtill ſhudder at the Remembrance of it, 
if I did not make my Profeſſion the next Day or the 
Day after, he would come and fetch me away, having 
taken moſt aſſured means of ſeverely revenging him- 
ſelf for my Diſobedience. 

In fine, what ſhall I fay to you more? this cruel 
Sacrifice has bound me for ever, I languith and I ſigh: 
they uſe me with more Kindneſs, *tis true, becauſe 
they think all is over; but what Satis faction can be 
made me? who can give me an Equivalent for the 
Torments I endure ? Though I hide it from them, 
bear in my Heart my firſt Engagement. Shocking 
State! my Profeſſion condemns theſe Regrets, I am 
miſerable for the reſt of my Days, and live in the hor- 
rible Doubt of my eternal Salvation. On uttering 
theſe Words, the ſorrowful St. Agnes wept moſt bit- 
terly. Spouſe of my Heart, ſhe cried ! ſtill let me 
pronounce that Name ſo ſolemnly acquired at the 
Foot of the Altar. Ah! nothing ſhall ever efface thy 
dear Image from my Soul. Sighs intercepted her 
Speech. I was moſt ſenſibly {truck with this Sight, 
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the Circumſtances I was then in, made it affect me 
the more, and partake of her Trouble; I did my ut- 
moſt to comfort her, and gave her ſuch Marks of my 
Friendſhip, as to prevail with her ſo far as to mitigate 
her Sorrow. 

I was too much convinced of the Sincerity of the 
tender Confidence St. Aenes placed in me, not to ma- 
nifeſt it to her, which I did by diſcloſing my Heart, 
hidirg from her no Part of my Fliltory. She was 
pleas'd with theſe Marks of my fincere Attachment, 
and pitied my Sufferings ; But theſe may change, 
lovely Jenn, continued ſhe ; you have the Pleaſure 
of Hopes left you ſtill: that is not my Caſe; in my 
preſent Situation, all is loſt in this World for me: 
Death, that puts an End to other People's Troubles, 
opens to me the Dcor to everlaſting Puniſkments ; 
which Duty muſt I comply with? am I a Wife, or a 
religious Woman ? what do I fay? I am both at the 
fame Time! Why did not you, ſays I, plead your 
Marriage to Monſieur 44 ——when he would oblige 
you to become a Nun? Did I not? replied Sz, 
Aenes ; he knew it very well. What name do you 
think he gave our Marriage? No better than Folly 
and Madneſs : But you ought at leaſt, replied I, to 
| have proteſted againſt your Profeſſion as invalid, by 
Reaſon of the Conſtraint you were under. Ah! how 
could I ? an{wer'd this poor Girl; all the Time of my 
Noviceſhip I never was truſted out of Sight : Of what 
Uſe would it have proved to me, after my Profefſion, 
to rebell, but to have excited their greater Severity 
againſt me ? 

The Severity of St. Agnes Lot appeared very plain 
to me: her Misfortunes ſo united me to her, and we 
became ſo intimate, as ſcarce ever to leave each other: 
our mutual Confidence prov'd of great Confolation 
to me; but I was ſoon depriv'd of this Relief, and ! 
Portly experienc'd that Fortune was not weary of per- 
ſecuting me. 

Notwithſtanding one ought not to have any Faith 
in a thouſand little Superſtitions, that are an to 
creep into young People's Minds, yet I could not 
help being truck with a Dream I had at that 
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Time, and which has prov'd the Preſage of what 
fince befell me. 

One of the Boarders, call'd Renne ville, the youngeſt 
of ſeven Siſters, whoſe Mother had married a young 
Man of no Fortune in ſecond Marriage, could not 
bring herſelf to the Way of living in thoſe religious 
Houſes: on this Confideration, from her mortal Aver- 
fion to the Monaſtery, ſhe had taken it into her Head 
that ſhe was not to ſtay there. Her Inclination for 
Marriage carried her Imagination into the wide 
World, and being of a very lively Temper, ſhe had 
recourſe to Practices, which an ignorant Pride has de- 
viſed for prying into Futurity. 

St. Agnes and I were mightily diverted with 
the Girl's Company; ſhe generally making one in 
our little Parties of Pleaſure : without repoſing an 
entire Confidence in her, we were very intimate, 
particularly as to our Averfion to the Cloyſter ; 
our Diſcourſe frequently run upon the Means, though 
very chimerical ones, of 3 our Liberty, and 
ſcarce a Day paſſed but Rennewille amuſed us with 
ſome new Diſcovery relating to it. Though Cards 
were expreſly forbid, ſhe was Miſtreſs of a Pack 
which ſhe conſulted daily, and would fain perſuade 
us, inform'd her of what was to happen. Beſides this, 
ſhe imagined herſelf Miſtreſs of ſome Secrets with re- 
gard to Dreams, by which ſhe could draw ſure Con- 
cluſions concerning Futurity. Though Sr. 4gncs and 
I were above ſuch nonſenfical Follies, nevertheleſs we 
often amuſed ourſelves at her Expence ; every Morn- 
ing the was ſure to tell us what Dream ſhe had the 
preceding Night; then ſhe obliged us to tell 
ours, all which ſhe immediately explain'd ac- 
cording to her Rules: but when we had a mind 
to vex her, which was as often as we were tired 
of her Company, it was ſufficient to declare, we did 
not believe a Word ſhe ſaid : nothing to her could be 
more mortifying. 

One Evening as Sr. Agnes and I were muſing by 
my Fire-ſide, de Rennewille entered the Room with 
an Air that would have ſuited the moſt joyful 
Tidings ; Now at lealt, cried he embracing us, 
you'll 
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you'll no longer ſay I am mad; here is an infallible 


Secret to know our ſeveral Fortunes by Drezms : 
how glad am I? continued ſhe clapping her Hands 
for Joy. Her Tranſport ſet us a laughing. Nay, 
it's no je!ling matter added ſhe; when you know 
the Method, you'll be overjoy'd, VI lay a Wager. 
Here, ſays ſhe pulling a Book out of her Pocket, 
here it is; ay and in print too; Pll leave you to judge 
now if there can be any doubt of it. 1 open'd the 
Book, and found it to be a Treati/e of Dreams and 
their Significations, with the Art of procuring them. 
There were ſeveral Methods laid down; I fthall 
relate one, which to oblige her, we were forced to 
employ. 

It was required to be twice twenty-four Hours 
without any Supper, and the third Day not to eat 
any Dinner, taking no other Nouriſhment at Night 
than a Cake made with half a Pound of Flour 
without any Salt, and inftead of Butter, work'd up 
with the Greaſe of a black Hen and Rain Water. 

The black Hen made a deep Impreſſion on 4“ 
Renneville, inſomuch that ſhe warranted the Secret 
infallible: a Trial we were to make, and we three 
on different Days, feign'd fome Indiſpofitzon or 
other, to be excuſed from appearing in the Re- 
ſectory. St. Agnes was firſt intiated in the Myſtery, 
and had, as ſhe aſſured us the next Morning, a very 
extraordinary Dream; There's for you! cried 4 
Renneville, addreſſing herſelf to me. Very well, 
anſwer'd I, but let's hear the reſt. De Neue vile 
look'd very fimply, when Sz. Agnes added, that 
indeed ſhe had dreamt very ftrangly all Night 
long ; but when ſhe wak'd, ſhe could not recol- 
lect a fingle Circumſtance. This would have cured 
me of any Curioſity, but there was no quiet till I con- 
ſented to try the Experiment: St. Agnes was blamed 
for having drank twice after the Cake, whereas ac- 
cording to what was expreſly ſpeciſied, it ought to 
have been but once : Care was taken that I complied 
to a Tittle with the Directions. 

I did not uſually dream; nevertheleſs, whether 

my 
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my Imaginanion was more than commonly agi- 
tated, as I am apt to believe, or that the Secret 
really had it's Effect, that very Night I had a Dream 
which I ſhall never forget as long as I live. It was 
ſo uniform and fo very particular, that I can't forbear 
relating it : Reaſon convinces me, that it was entirely 
accidental; nevertheleſs, it tallied very exactly with 
what has ſince happened. 

Methought I had left the Monaſtery, and was got 
into a troubleſome Road full of Thorns and Briars ; 
the Difficulty I found in advancing, made me look 
eagerly about for a better Way. A Path, which 
appear'd at ſome Diſtance thro? the Openings of a 
Hedge, made me very deſirous to reach it, tho? all 
my Endeavours were in vain, for the farther I ad- 
vanced, the more I found myſelf entangled ; but ftill 
[ was not diſcouraged ; the Hopes of arriving at the 
Path, making me ſlight all Obſtacles ; nevertheleſs, 
could not have ſurmounted them, had not a 
Stranger pointed out a Paſſage which brought me di- 
rectly to him. I had no ſooner arriv'd, but he began 
to lead the way, looking back from time to time and 
(miling upon me: he was dreſſed in black, with a 
Countenance ſo pleafing, that 1 followed him with 
great Confidence. 

We had walk'd thus about a Mile, when we came 
to a large Stream dividing the Path in two; there 
was no coming to the other Side, without paſling 
the Water, from which my natural Apprehenſion of 
that Element prevented me. 

But this was no hindrance to the Stranger, 
who ſeem'd to walk on the Water's jay 2b 
and, reaching the farther Side, invited me to 
follow his Example; but the Fear of bein 
drowned ſtill prevailed. I went up the Bank: 
in order to find it paſſable above, but to my 
great Surpriſe found it wider and wider. Upon 
this I return'd, and began to think of venturing 
over, to which the Stranger invited me with the 
moſt alluring Geſtures; when I heard a Voice 
ia the Air crying out, Jane, Jane, take care; if 


you 
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von paſs the Torrent, youll be devour'd by a Monſter, 
Looking up, I ſaw in a Cloud which was flying 
away, a Woman with a majeſtick Countenance, ſeat- 
ed as it were on the Stern of a Ship, adorn'd with 
ſeveral Streamers waving in the Wind, on which ap- 
pear'd the following Words: Without Virtue no one 
can arrive at their Port. But in a Moment the whole 
Pageant was loſt in the Clouds. 

7 caſt a melancholy Look on the Stream; the 
Stranger redoubled his Importunities for me to fol- 
low him; but, reflecting on what I had ſeen and 
heard, I return'd very haſtily the way I came; I was 
curious, thro* Apprehenſion of being purſued, to 
look behind me: but, what a Surpriſe! what a 
Change! the Stranger was become a hideous Mon- 
ſer, in full purſuit to devour me ! Fear gave me un- 
uſual Speed. 

Being now at a conſiderable Diſtance, and as 
J imagin'd, out of danger, I once more look'd back 
— the fatal Place; inſtead of the Stream, 
there appear d a black thick Miſt, ſending forth 
a peſtiferous Vapour ; thro” the Clouds, every Mo- 
ment darted out ſudden Flaſhes of Lightning, fol- 
lowed by inceſſant burſts of Thunder, inſomuch 
that I fled with the utmoſt Precipitancy from ſo 
terrifying a Scene. 

As I advanced, I found the Path gradually en- 
larged itfelf; it brought me to a delightful Meadow, 
enamell'd with a thouſand beautiful Flowers, the 
Point of View terminated in a magnificent Palace, 
whoſe Structure appear'd to be in the grand Tate. 
Heaven be prais'd, ſaid I to myſelf, here at leaſt 
my Troubles will end; this Palace is certainly 
inhabited, and I may poſſibly gain Admittarce ; 
with this Hope I advanced towards the Building, 
but was infinitely ſurpris'd in arriving at it, to 
find no Gate, tho' I look'd earneſtly on all Sides. 
Night came on, the furious Monſter, I had ſo 
lately ſeen, alarm'd me cruelly: I ſhall certainly 
be devour'd, ſaid I to myſelf: upon this Reflection 
I burſt into Tears, 
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Whilſt I was ſinking under this Perplexity, there 
came and fawn'd upon me a Lamb, whoſe Fleece 
ſurpaſſed the new-fallen Snow; little Garlands of 
Flowers were tied about him with curious Ribbons, 
He play'd round me fo prettily that I could not forbear 
returning him his Carefles, which ſeemed very plea- 
ſing to him; but I was not a little ſurpriſed to hear 
him ſpeak to me in the following Manner : Follow 
me, Jenny; Il conduct you to a Palace where Happi- 
ne/s attends you. Alas! anſwer'd I, my pretty Lamb, 
how can that be (thinking he meant that which was 
before us) I ſought a long time in vain to find the 
Door: Follow me, continued the Lamb, II ew you 
one preſently. 1 complied, but was uneaſy to find we 
paſſed by the Palace I had admir'd fo much. 

A Pile of Buildings which I had not obſerv'd, was 
at a {mall Diſtance, but as frightful as the other was 
charming; its Walls were black and hideous; the 
Entrance enormouſly wide, through which Crowds of 
People were continually hurrying in, but few or 
none, at leaſt that I could diſcern, ever return'd, 
Struck at what I ſaw, I ſtopped ſhort. The Lamb 
renew'd his Careiſes to engage me to advance; I 
anſwer'd to what he alledged to prevail on me, that 
we had paſſed by the Palace where I deſired to be 
introduced. | 

Finding he could not ſucceed, he roſe up an-end, 
ſaying, Since fair Means will nat prevail, thou ſhalt 
tuo what I am. In an Inſtant his Fleece was 
changed into a rough ſad colour'd Hair, his Eyes 
rolling with Fury. Let any one imagine the Terror 
which ſeized me, when I beheld the ſame Monſter 
which had purſued me before! He flew at me, and 
my Outcries echoed on all Sides. . 

1 was on the Point of falling a Prey to him, when 
2 ſhrill diſtinct Voice put a Stop to his Fury: Hold, 


Fatal Enemy, it ſaid, Fane reuſed of her own accord to 


enter thy Palace, eu haft no farther Power : Begone, 
O Vice; this Trial ſuffices, fer the” future my Palact 
y . * 

Hall be her Refuge. Theſe Words pronounced, the 


lame Deity I had ſeen before in thè Air, appeared 


again, Covering her Face that ſhe might not behold 
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ſo horrid a Monſter. Giving me her Hand, ſhe led 
me to the ſo much wiſh'd-for Palace : we enter'd by 
a ſteep and narrow Stair-caſe, which I had not diſ- 
cover'd, and which brought us to a ſpacious Temple, 
inſpiring Joy and Content in all that enter d. In it 
was placed the Throne of Virtue, ſurrounded by a 
fmall, though ſelect and noble Attendance. Not- 
withſtanding the ſolid Pleaſures which reigned in this 
happy res. bn ſomething, methought, was wanting 
to compleat my 41 But, pleaſing Deluſion! 
all my Vows were ſoon accompliſhed. Wiſdom, who 
it ſeem'd directed the Ceremonies, conducted me to 
the Altar : Heavens ! whatdo I ſee there ? the Mar- 
queſs! our Hands are united ; my Soul, unable to 
bear ſuch an Extaſy, dies away —— I ſtarted out of 
my 4 

This Dream made ſuch an Impreſſion on my Mind, 
that I ſpent two Hours in reflecting on it. Saint 
Agnes and de Renneville ſurpris'd me in my Medi- 
tation; PIl lay a Wager, cried the latter, you have 
dreamt of ſomething, and have not forgot it. As[ 
was unwilling to noks her acquainted with what had 
paſſed, I pretended the ſame Excuſe which Sarn! 
Agnes had made, that I could remember nothing of 
it. You are a Couple of Diſſemblers, ſays de Reune- 
culle, I ſee plainly ; the Secret is a good one, and 
you have found the Benefit of it ; but you are tor 
keeping it to yourſelves. Well, fays the with an 
Air of Scorn, [I'll try it myſolf, and to be even with 
you, will be as reſerv'd as yourſelves. Saying this 
ſꝛꝛe left us, and, as ſhe was oftentimes inſupportable, 
her Company was not at all deſir'd. 

As ſoon as we were alone, I acquainted Sr. Az: 
with my Dream; ſhe was ſurpris'd, and told me it 
portended ſomething : You will be involved in Ditt- 
culties, continued ſhe, but Happineſs attends you 
at laſt. Alas! how far different is my unhappy Fate 
no Hope left, nothing but continual Afflictions to be 
expected! I endeavoured to divert the dear Creature 
ſeeing her Eyes full of Tears, and in order to it made 
ber write down my Dream: We both of us frequently 
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employ' d ourſelves in writing our Adventures, which 
ſerv'd at leaſt to amuſe us. 

One Morning whilit Sr. Agnes and I were reaſoning 
on the unhappy Condition of a young Woman who 
falls a Sacrifice to the Intereſt or Caprice of her Pa- 
rents, de Renneville put a Stop to our Reflections, by 
coming to tell us that a young Lady, who ſeem'd to 
be overwhelmed with Sorrow, was juſt arrived: You'!l 
find ſhe is ſome unfortunate Victim, continued de 
Renneville, one may read as much in her very Coun- 
tenance. St. Agnes, as well as I, was too much af- 
fected with what we had been talking of, to mind the 
News de Renneville brought us: for my part, I little 
imagined how deeply I was like to be concerned. 

De Renneville, who never ftaid long in a Place, 
finding we were not diſpoſed to chat with her, pre- 
ſently left us: We reſumed our Subject, and Sz. {oner, 
more diſpirited than uſual, own'd very frankly ſhe 
could bear up no longer againſt her Mi:fortunes. I 
took this Opportunity to adviſe her, that if that was 
the Caſe, it was high Time to take ſome Meaſures 
for putting an End to them ; that ſomething ſhould be 
ready drawn up, which, when an Opportunity offer'd 
ſhould be ſent to Monſieur de Melicourt, who had 
already exerted himſelf in her behalf. This Advice 
gave her new Life, ſhe defir'd me to write. a, Memo- 
rial of what had paſſed : To this ſhe ſubjoined a Pro- 
teſtation againſt her Vows; a fortunate Precavtion, 
a5 it afterwards prov'd, though I then little thought 
of being employed in the Affair, or that we were on 
the Point of being ſeparated from each other. 

Juſt as S-. Agnes had made up the Packet, the Pe!l 
rung to go to the Refectory: We made all the Hate 
poſſible, having been frequently reprimanded for com- 
ing too late. I went as uſual to the Penſioner's 


| Table; the young Lady, de Renncwille had men- 


toned, was fitting there: She roſe out of Civility 
when I came; but, Heavens! who ſhould I ſee ? let 


any one ju.lge of my Surpriſe and Aſtoniſhment. 
| My Hee:t fell 4 beating the Moment I diſcover'd one 


I had no reaſon to be very fond of; in a Word, 
Mademoiſelle 4 E/bieux, 


Vor. I. 1 I turn'd 
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I turn'd pale at the Rencounter, a general Trem- 
bling ſeized me, and I fell back into a Chair, every 
one running to my Aſſiſtance, Nuns and Penfioners 
without Exception, as I was much beloved, Mademoi/ellz 
a" Elbieux herſelf, among the reſt, not having dico 
vered who I was. The Moment ſhe look'd me in 
the Face, ſhe recollected herſelf : Good God! cried 
ſhe, what do | fee! it's Jenny!“ who would have 
thought it! Ah! it's no wonder my Brother breathe; 
his laſt. Saying this ſhe run from me as if ſhe was 
diſtracted, crying all the Way, that] was a wick: d 
Creature, and the Occaſion of her Brother's being 
allaflinated ; in fine, fic filled the whole Houle „un 
her Tears and Lamcntations. 

But before 1 procced, it will not be improper : 
touch upon the Occatior. which brought Madem i- 
ſelle 4 Hlblirux to the Monaſtery where 1 was placed. 

A Servant belonging to the Chevalier 4˙EUCIeux, 
who was preſent at the Rencounter, took Poſt aud 
acquainted the Counteſs with what had happene, 
Struck with the deſperate Condition her Son was in, 
ſhe refolved to {ct cut with her Daughter in a Chaile 
to come and tend him: But as Misfortune general! 
follows Misfortupe, ſhe had ro ſooner left her own 
Houſe, but a Mietlenger arriv'd from Paris, ſent c 
preſs by her Huthand, who was under Confinement 
on account of a Quarrel with a Perſon of Quali 
dinccting her to repair inſtantly to Paris, in order 0 
jollicit his Diſcharge. Ihe Counteſs vas overwaclkni d 
with this ſecond Diſaſter, divided as the was betw cen 
her Duty tothe Count, and tender regard for. her 
Son: In her own Inclinations the Son would have 
had the Preference; but the Imputation of not being 
upon very good 'Ferms with her hutbana (and which 
would have been contirm'd on tuch an ur gent Cc 
fion) determined her to take the Road "for Pe: 
Mudemoiſelle 4 EI was of the ſame Spin n; 
but her 'Tenderneis tor the Chevalier made her t: . 
the Counteſs, that he ought not to be abandon, ed 
whilft his Life was in ſuch jmminent Danger, aid 
therefore obtain'd her Conſent to go to Madam: e lf 


C „ Whither the Counteſs could not pont 
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carry her (though ſhe would very gladly have done 
it) without loſing an intire Day by going fo far out 
of the Road; whereas by her Huſband's Orders the 
was obliged to reach Paris that Night. Whilſt thete 
Things were ſettling in ſuch a Manner that they 
might not interfere one with another, the Countets 
bethought herſelf of having been a Penſioner in the 
Monaltery where I actually was, and which lying in 
her Road to Paris, was a convenient Place to ſet 
down her Daughter, who from thence might go 
in another Chaiſe to Madame de G 
ſhe knew was but a few Miles dillant. 

The Train of Misfortunes which purſued me or- 
dered it fo, that when the Counteſs arrived, rhe: 
was no Chaiſe to be had for her Daughter; tlc 
Abbeſs thought of an Expedient, which was to fend 
a Meſſenger to Madame for one, and in 
the mean time Mademoiſelle 4 E/5:cux was to ſtay 
at the Monaſtery: in ſuch Caſes, the Strangers uſually 
dined in a Parlour, but my ill- Fated Deſtiny inclined 
her to dine in the Refectory, where we met. There 
are in Life, often effeged by mere Chance, Occur- 
rences ſo very fingular, that one is apt to attribute 
them to premeditated Deſigns: In Reality, nothing 
could be more extraordinary than what happ '1en'd to 
me at this Juncture. Though there was nothing ſur- 
riſing in the Count's bein g coniined, every Day 
producing Adventures of that Nature, yet 1 could 
never ſatisfy mvielf as to this Incident, eſpeciallo 
when it ſo nearly corcern'd me not to be diſcover'd. 
But to return to our Hillory. 

Mademoiſelle 4'E/bieux's Outcries drew ſome of 
the Nuns after her to know the Occaſion. Her wo: 
lentment again me exerted itieif ver V ſevetely - 
gave them my Hiſtory (not forg etting what j came 
trom) ſetting of every Circumſtance in the ſtrongett 
Colours Malice coal portbly invent; and all this 
before the Abbeſs and ſeveral of the Nuns. [he 
Abbeſs, piqued at her being impoſed on, wed 
Mademoiletle A Eibieux, that fince it was to, the 
would fend me away very ſhortly. 
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A Chaiſe being brought the next Morning, Ma- 
demoiſelle 4 EIbieux went away; for my part, that 
Day and the following Night were ſpent in the 
cruelleſt Agitations. Ihe amiable Sr. Agnes, terrified 
at the continual Faintings which ſeized me, employ'd 
all the Care the tendereſt Friendſhip could deviſe in 
my behalf: Take Courage, my Dear, ſaid ſhe, you 
will one Day ſurmount theſe Difficulties, I undertake 
to foretell ; in the mean time, Patience and Policy 
muſt not be wanting ; if you ſuffer yourſelf to be 
thus caſt down, the whole Monaſtery will believe all 
the wicked Creature has advanced ; ſhe exceeds by 
far the Character you gave of her: nevertheleh. you 
have this Comfort, you are generally belov'd, and con- 
ſequently ſhe will find very little Credit. Ah! my 
dear Friend, replied I, Calumny bears a great Sway, 

and eafily leaves a Mark : but that is not the worſt I 
dread ; ſooner or later, what ſhe has alledged, will 
be remember'd ; and when I reflect on the Conſe- 
quences that may naturally follow, I give myſelf 
over for loſt. When Mademoiſelle d Elbieux arrives 
at Madame % G——*s, her Tears and juſt Reſent- 
ment will intirely deftroy the little Intereſt I have left 
with my Patroneſs, as every thing makes againſt me; 
the Letters ſhe formerly wrote, which I have men- 
tioned to you, left too deep an Impreſſion in Madame 
de G 's Mind, to fay nothing of what has hap- 
pen'd ſince; her abrupt Manner of leaving me, the 
little Notice ſhe takes of me at preſent, are they not 
fatal Indications that I am not miſtaken ? Yes, con- 
tinued I burſting into Tears, and to compleat my 
Miſery, 1 ſhall perhaps be torn from you : This very 
Monaſtery, once ſo hateful, through the Friendſhip 
with which you are pleaſed to honour me, is become 
the deareſt Object of my Wiſhes. S/. Agnes plainly 
ſhewed by her Tears and Careſſes, how much hc 
was affected with what I faid, when a Petſon came 
to acquaint me that the Abbeſs call'd for me. Ah! 
cried J, here begins my new Train of Misfortunes. 
I followed the Nun who came for me, S:. Agnes 


making a Sign that ſhe would wait for me in * 
Ce 
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Cell. I came to the Abbeſe's Chamber under terri- 

ble Apprehenfions; ſhe was ſurrounded by ſeveral 

Nuns who talk'd to her with great Vehemence. I 

no ſooner appeared but a general Silence follow'sd : 

Come hither, Miſs, cried the Abbeſs, pray inform 

me, as to beſure you can, what Reaſon Madame 4 

e —- could have for dec-iving me, and paſſing you 

upon me for her Niece. Ilad ſhe tnought fit to have 

truſted me with the Secret, it might have been of 

Service to you, eſpecially as I am ſenſible of the Ob. 

ligations I have to that Lady, which I am not 

aſhamed to acknowledge, as all here preſent can 

witneſs. In all Appearance you are much in Favour 

with her ; her adopting a Country Girl for a Niece, 

is certainly a convincing Proof. You ſeem a little 

confounded ; but take Courage, you come too well 

| recommended, to have the leaſt Reaſon to apprehend 

any ill Uſage from me: Nevertheleſs, tell tie Truth; 

5 for that alone can intitle you to an Abode here. Con- 

ſider whether you had beſt intereſt me in your behalf, 
| or provide for yourſelf. 

; This Harangue, from a reverend Perſon, went fo 

, | far as to draw Tears, but gave me no Encouragement 

6 to ſpeak my Mind: as it laſted a conſiderable while, 

; through her want of Breath, I had ſufficient Time 

8 to reflect how I ſhould behave; I concluded not to 


* | explain myſelf till I heard from Madame 4 G——, 
- KH. who, it was natural to imagine, upon Mademoiſelle 
2 J Elbicux's Arrival, would come to a Reſolution, and 
Xt | either ſend a Meſſenger, or write to me, Upon this, 
he I T anſwered; that I knew Mademoiſelle 4 Ee, and 
* | the little Favour I could expect at her Hands; but as 
ry to the Airs ſhe had been pleaſed to give herſelf, and 
Pp the Character ſhe had beſtowed on me, it was a My- 
ne ſtery I could not pretend to unravel: that I had no- 
ly thing more to ſay, but was ready to return, if it 
IC ſhould be required. The Abbeſs, ſurpriſed to ſee me 
ne ſo reſolute, whiſper'd one of the Nuns, and then made 
h a Sign for me to retire, which I did, making a low 
es. Curteſy, and repair'd to my Cell, where I found Si. 
nes Agnes waiting for me in great Ar:uety, 
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She was all in Tears, and it was my Turn to com- 
fort her; the Apprehenfion that I ſhould be ſent 
away, and the fear of loſing ſo intimate a Friend, 
alarm” her cruefly. And indeed, what can be a 
orcater Conſolation, than to hare our Griefs with 
thoſe who affectionatęely intereſt themſelves in our 
behalt! The remaining Part of the Day was ſpent 
in melancholy Reflet tions, and we did not part till 
very late at Night. 

Notwithflandir g the Trouble of Mind I lay under, 
I was on the Point of falling aſleep, when I heard 
my Door open; I trembled every Joint, not being 
able to divine who could come to me at that Hour. 
Are you av-ake, dear Jenny? ſaid St. Agnes coming 
up to me. Good God ! replied J, how you frighten'd 
me! I'll lay a Wager, ſaid ſhe ſmiling, you expected 
ſomebody elſe. A Lover, for Example, at this critical 
ſunctore, would have been natural enough; but in 
our Hiſtory it would have been a difficult Matter, 
eſpecially as the Men of theſe Days are leſs enter- 
prifing than in the Ages of Knight Errantry. Saying 
this the fat down upon the Red, dreſs'd in her Night 
Cloaths ; and, as white became her particularly well, 
ſhe look'd charmingly handſome ; I could not forbear 
complimenting her upon it. Alas! fays ſhe, how 
can you mind ſuch Things! A convincing Proof that 
ve Women, though engaged in the molt ſerious 
Affairs, are ever prone to Trifles. Would it not 
have been more natural for you to have aſc'd the 
Reaſon of my diſturbing you at ſuch an unſeaſonable 
Hour? Good God! I replied, as if I could be diſ- 
turbed by one that is ſo dear! But you ſeem to 
have Letters in your Hand, have you received ary 
lately? Alas! from whom? anſwer'd Sr. Azores, 
theſe are what we wrote together: for I was ro 
ſnoner in Bed, but I reflected on all that had paſs'd 
to-day, and from thence concluded, that in all 
Frobability your Stay may be ſhort; imagine the 
Trouble this mult neceſſarily give me: however, 
a little Self-intereft interfered ; 1 immediately 
relolved, leſt J ſhould be prevented by your ſud- 
den Departure, to come and beg, that if l am 

o 


The Fortunate Country Maid. 175 


fo unfortunate as to loſe you, theſe Letters may be 
taken care of, as ſoon as your own Affairs will admit. 
T ſhall not wait for that, 1 replied ; if,, my dear Friend, 
we maſt part, your Buſineſs ſhall have the Preference; 
[ know too well by fatal Experience, the Torture of 
Incertitude, to abandon you to it. It was my Duty 
to have prevented you on this Occaſion ; let the Vex- 
ation I have undergone, plead my Excu! e ; il make 
ans hereafter. Sat Aguet took me in 1 Arms, 
fully fatished with what | had promiſed. 'e paſſed 
great Part of the Night in talking of our Ps and 
taking proper Meafures that the Letters might be 
ſafely deliver'd, and the Anſwers return d. I (ct 
down in writing the Names of the Perſons and Places; 
after which, being mach fatigued with watching, 
Saint Agnes retir'd, and I fell aſleep. 
I was two Days under the greateſt Uneaſineſs with— 
out having any News; on the third Day Madame de 
0 wrote to my Superior to put me into the 
Hands of the Bearer of her Letter; the took no farther 
Notice of any thinz, but that ſhe would ſhortly ſee 
her ; I happen'd to be with the Superior when the Ex- 
preſs arriv'd ; ſhe ſhook her Head at this Letter, 
ſaying, this is very myſterious indeed! go your Ways, 
Miſs, ſays ſhe to me, and pack up your Things, 
whilſt I return an Anſwer to Ma. leme ode G -—= Saint 
Arnes being then preſent would have fo low” d me; 
but ſhe was order'd to ſtay where ſhe was; it was ap- 
prehended undoubtedly, leſt this Nun ſhould take 
Occaſion of my Departure to give me ſome Com- 
m'ſfion ; but it prov d too late: >» true it is, that we 
ſhould not defer Buſineſs to the laſt Day. 

I went to my Cell diſlurb'd, as may be imagined, 
and had ſoon taken Order about my Departure; 
from thence I return'd to the I ady Abbeſs, to take 

my Leave, which the receiv'd with great Indifference; 
it was not ſo with the reſt of the Community and 
Peniioners, they each of them embrac'd me, and gave 
me Marks of their Friendſhip; when it came to Saint 
AJzuess Turn the fell a crying bitterly ; my Separation 
from this dear Friend drew Tears froin me, as I 


queez'd her Hand, Till then, I had nat ſeen the 
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Perſor. who came to fetch me away; at laſt ſhe ap- 
ar'd, and to my Comfort it was Chriſtina, Woman 
to Madame de G , who, as I mentioned in 
tefore, lov'd me fo well; in ſpite of my Trouble 
I was pleafed to fee her. Ah! dear Chriftina, ſaid I 
to her, getting into the Chaiſe, what am ] to hear 
next? has your Lady any Regard left for me ? I have 
a great deal to tell you, replied the Maid, mightily 
taken with the Care ſſes I beitow'd on her; you ſhall 
hear it as ſoon as we can get out of the Village: God 
bicis me! cried the, how you are chang'd! Truly, 
replied I, no great Wonder; I have not had a quiet 
Moment firce I came to this Convent, and Piſtreſs 
15s no Friend to Beauty; but what is moſt extraordi- 
nary, it a ſmall matter caſts me down, the ſlighteſt 
Satis fac tion ſets me up again. 
As foon as we were got into the open Country 
I reminded Chri/*:za of her Promiſe: Alas! reply'd 
the, I with I had nothing to tell you; but I love you 
too well, dear Jenny, to hide any thing from you. I'll 
ly a Wager you can't gueſs on whoſe Account you 
ace taken from this Monaſtery. Madame de G's? 
replied l: M/s de E!bieux's? No, ſays ſhe; the Chewa- 
lier himſelf, who now lies at the Point of Death, 
touch'd with a Senſe of all the Misfortunes he has 
brought on you, defires to fee you with Tears in 
his Eyes, and knowing the Averſion his Sifter has 
tor you, he made her promiſe to receive you kindly. 
his young Lady at firſt was outrageous againit you; 
itadone ce G was aſraid to ſpeak in your behalf, 
10 much was ſhe tranſported with Paſſion: however, 
ite ſcems ſomething appeaſed ever fince her Brother 
de deciar'd his Intentions to her, tho' tis calily per- 
ceiv'd, ihe only hides the Rancour of her Mind. I 
knew ker, replied I, and will take care of her: but 
what do they ſay behdes, what will they do with me? 
why am I ſent for? what has happpen'd in my Ab- 
wende? You may eaſily imagine the Marne has not 
forgot yon, ſaid Chri/tina looking ſtedfaſtly on me, 
and you will be glad to hear ſomething of him; how- 
er that is what 1 am forbid poſitively ; but that 
would 
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would be too cruel ; as I know your Diſcretion, I'll 
proceed to give you the Satis ſaction vou defire. 

That very Day that Madame de © came back 
from the Monaſtery you have juſt now quicted, ſhe re- 
eciv'd a Letter from the Marga, who defir'd in the 
moſt tender and reſpectful Manner to hear how you 
did ; adding, that he hoped in Time to make her his 
Acknowledgments for the Protection the was pleaſed 
to grant you: the Valet de Chambre, who had Orders 
from his Maſter to ſee you, and perhaps to deliver you 
ſome Letters, had but juſt time to receive his Anfwer 
from my Lady before he return'd, be: ..uſe of her Ap- 
prehenſions leſt the Marqueſs ihould not be made 
ſenſible enough, that the Affair was much talk'd of, 
having all the Reaſon in the World to dread the 

alet's being ſeized every Moment. 

Theſe Fears of Mala nc de G were but too true; 
that very Night at twelve there came an Zxemfr, bear- 
ing Lettrer de Cachet, to arreſt the Marqueis, the Che- 
valier d"Elbieux, you my dear Child, and all thoſe 
that had any Concern in this unlucky Affair: the 
Caſtle and the Village underwent the ſtricteſt Scrutiny 
imaginable; they rumaged the moſt private Places, io 
confident was the Excmpt of finding what he fought 
for: he would have taken away the Chewalicr E 
bicux; but, on the Atteſtations of the Phyficians and. 
Surgeons, that removing him might cot his Life, he 
drew up a verbal Proceſs, left him in Culody of 
1 Officers, and return'd to give an account of 

is Proceedings: Monſieur de G ſet out at the 
ſame time, and having made Intereſt by his Friends, 
and giving Satisfaction to the Families concern'd, the 
Affair took a favourable Turn, and the Officers wee 
remanded. But tho? the Marqueſ be conniv'd at by 
a particular Favour as well as the CH walier, notwith- 
itanding the firſt of theſe is commanded not to appear 
again till farther Orders, vet, all this won't ſcreen 
you; the Court being inform'd that you are the Cauſe 
of this Duel, has ordered you to be arte ſted and con- 
fin'd. Ah my God, cried I! I am loft! tis to — 

me then that I am brought from the Monaſtery! 
No, continued Chriſtina, fear nothing, the Search is 
I 5 over, 
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over, and they imagine 8 u are at a great Diſtance. 
While you are with my Lady, you may be eaſy; 1 


won't tell you hcr Deſign; you ſhall know it from her 
own Mouth. 


All that I can tell you for certain is, that I have 
heard my Lady ſay, but for your Lover's Father, your 
Name would not have been brought in queſtion in all 
this Affair ; he even inſiſted you ſhould be arreſted : 
Alarm'd at your Eſcape, and ſuſpecting Madame dz 
G of being your Friend, he wrote her a thun- 
dering Letter about you, wherein he complains bit- 
terly that ſhe was the Cauſe, by protecting you, of the 
Rencounter which endanger'd his Son's Lite: he pe- 
remptorily demands that you be admitted a Nun. 
And Madam, cried I haſtily interrupting her, what 
ſays ſhe? I don't know, continued Chri/?ira, ſhe has 
not communicated her Thoughts to me on that Sub- 
ject; but there is no Danger of her leaving you, ſhe 
loves you too well. If you did but know how earneſtly 
ſlie recommended to me to draw up the Glaſſes of the 
Chaiſe, and to hide you when any one came by, you 
would be quite caſy; her great Kegard ſhould tatisfy 
and convince you, that without a tender Touccrn, the 
(culd never be fo ſollicitous about ſuch 'T rifles. 

Chri7ina ſaid a great deal more to encourage me, 
but in vain. I pave myſelf up to Grief, and regretted 
a thouſand times my native Village : Where's my 
Father, Mother, Siſter and Rclations! Alas! how 
happy were my Days when I dwelt in the peaceful 
Cottage; tho' my Pleaſures were but ſimple, my 
Cares were inconfiderable : Shall 1 never hve to fee 
tat bleſſed Time again! 

At laſt we arrived at the Village; Clriſtina fat on 
my Lap as we came in, and took all poſſible Precau- 
nons to hide me: The Poſtillion, who had his Orders, 
ſet us down in the inner Court of the Caſtle, from 
thence they conducted me into the Lady's Cloſet; word 
was ſent her of my Arrival; whilſt [ waited for her, 
ſuch a Patipitation. of the Heart, and Oppreſſion of 
dpirits ſeiz'd me, as is not to be expreſſed, 

You are come then, my poor Jenny, ſaid this Lady 
to me as ſhe enter'd, railing me up; in truth your 


Lot 
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Lot is very unfortunate; I wiſh with all my Heart I 
had never known you. You are a good Girl, and 
have not deſerv'd, nor brought upon yourſelf theſe 
unhappy Adventures; but you are not leſs miſerable; l 
am extremely perplex'd to know what to do with you : 
Chriſtina has told you without doubt all that has paſled, 

and how preſſing Manſieur le Marqueſs de L. V. is with 
me to have you — d into his Hands: I don't know 
which way to determine. Monſieur de G —— on the 
other. hand wiſhes I would ſurrender you to that No- 
bleman, who engages his Word, as he writes to me, that 
not only no Harm ſhall come to you, but that he will 
give poſitive Orders to treat you genily : Notwithitand- 
ing his Promiſes, my Friendlhip for you witiholds me. 
What is belt to be done? Ah Madam, cried I, falling 
at her Feet, pity your poor Jenn; if you abandon me 
I muſt die in deſpair: Admit I were to depend on the 
Word of the Marqueſs, notwithſtanding the Reaſons 
he has to be diſſatisfied with me, have not great Room 
to dread freſh Adventures? You know his Son, and 
what he is capable of doing. No ſooner will he know 
the Place where his Father has coutned me, but he 
will move Heaven and Earth to ſee me or ileal me away: 
Ah, Madam, ſave me from theſe new Diſaſters! I do 
conjure you, abandon me firſt to my evil Fate, and per- 

mit me to retire ; even this very Night, I'll hide my- 
{elf from the World; happy ſhould I be, could but 
forget myſelf! We will think of it, ſays J/242me de & — 
muſing in the mean time; ſtay here, L will ſtep to the 
Chevalier 4'Elbieux, and know if he is diipos'd to fee 
you; he has done nothing theſe 24 Hours but call for 
you; his Siſter, of whom Chriſtina has undoubtedly 
ſpoke to you, did her utmoſt to reſtrain him from that 
Eagerneſs; her Oppoſition had like to have prov'd 
fatal to him, he was taken with a fainting Fir, and 
Mademoiſelle d Elbieux, who loves him tenderly, grieved 
to have been the Cauſe of it, aſked his Pardon with 
Tears in her Eyes, and promiſed him that for his Sake 
ſhe would be your Friend, and that ſhe would receive 
you kindly, The unfortunate Chevalier ſeeing this 
Alteration, embraced, her, ſaying that all the World 
ſhould be ſatisfied, as ſoon as he had ſpoke to you. 
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He ſent for a Notary, who as they fay, has drawn up 
his Vill. the poor young Man is very ill; the Sur- 
geon affirms he can never get the better of it without 
a Miracle, his Fever having no Intermiſſion. Adieu 
TFenny, ſays Madame 4 G — as ſhe was going away, 
you ſhall hear from me prefently, be eaſy ; who knows 
but God may have Pity on you. 

Madame de G — was ſcarce gone out of the Cloſet, 
when Miſs 4 E/biewse appear'd with a Candle in her 
Hand; ſhe grew pale at the Sight of me; I beheve I did 
not yield to her in that Refpe&; however ſhe was more 
courageous than J, and advanc'd firſt : My Legs failed 
under me thro” a general Tremor which ſeiz'd me: 
Can you forgive, my dear Jenny, ſays this young Lady 
embracing me, all the Trouble I have caus'd you; 


you have too much Senſe to wiſh me any Harm for it; 


the Fears I was always under for what has now come 
to paſs, occafion'd my Diſlike, but the Condition my 
Brother is now in, together with his Intreaties, has ex- 
tinguiſh'd it: Come then, your Preſence may perhaps 
contribute to his Recovery: Alas! I much fear they 
diſſemble the Danger he is really in of loſing his Life. 
J anſwer'd only with my Tears, Mademoi/elle d El- 
$:eux's Behaviour moving me to Compaſſon : Candour 
is always liable to be impos'd on by Appearances. - | 
tollowed her to her Brother's Apartment, where ſhe 
was no ſooner arriy d, but ſhe cried out, Here is my 
Friend Jenny! pray God, the Sight of her may reſtore 
you to me! A faint Voice replied, Where is the? let 
me ſee her, continued the Chewalicr, and I die content. 
Drawing near him, not without ſome Apprehenſion, 
he ftretched out his Hand to mine; the agonizing 
Voice, and Death in his Countenance, affected me 
very much. 

I no longer regret any thing in this Life, cried 
he, fince I fee you once more, Jenny; can you for- 
give me all the Vexations I have cauſed you? 
witt my Death be ſufficient to atone for them? 
O Heaven! convince this Gl of my Remorſe for 
my criminal Paſſion towards her! If I could but 
hve to make you a- Witneſs of God's Grace in my 
Regard, by ſhewing the Horror I have for prefum- 
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ing to aſſault your Innocence | Inſtead of that frantick 
Love, receive now the Aſſurance of a moſt fincere and 
tender Friendſhip: Whether 1 hve, or die, I ſhall 
never alter: Preſent my Service to the Marqueſs, 
whenever you ſee him, and aſſure him that I repent 
of having given him ſo much Uneaſineſs; I will make 
amends 1 it, by what I ſhall do for you; do you 
rightly underſtand me, Ferry ? cried he, which he 
repeated twice over; do you promiſe, continued he, 
to pray to-God to pardon me ? your Innocence will 
obtain Mercy for me, Pronouncing theſe Words, he 
lifted up his Eyes, and prayed moſt devoutly ; then 
turning to his Yalet de Chambre, called for what he 
had bid him lock up: The Chevalier receiving a 
imall Pacquet ſeal'd, preſented me with it: This, ſays 
he, is the leaſt I could do for you, tis a Bond for 
twenty thouſand Livres, left by an Uncle, and con- 
ſequently cannot injure my Family; Miſs 4 EIbicuæ 
has been acquainted with it, and not only thinks it 
proper, but has even promiſed to love you, and make 
an Addition to it; is not that true, dear Siſter, cried 
he, ſtretching forth his hand: Vour Love for me is too 
great to be indifferent to my Memory. 

The poor Chevalier, who forced Tears from all 
about him, ſeem'd to ſhew a Glimpſe of Joy at the 
Kiſs his Sifter gave me, in Compliance with what he 
faid : He concluded by ſaying, 1 am ſatisfied, this is 
all I deſired of Heaven: in order to ſhew my Grati- 
tude, I now turn all my Thoughts to the Meditation 
of God's Mercy. Saying this, he took my Hand, and 
fqueez'd it, weak as he was; then he embraced his 
Silter who was bath'd in Tears, and his Confeſſor was 
brought in, after he had firſt returned thanks to Ma- 
dam de G—— for all her Kindnefs, and made an ob- 
liging Sign of Reſpect to all that were preſent. 

We were eight Days in Suſpence for the Chewaliey 
Elbieux's Life; ſometimes there were Hopes, ſome- 
times he was given over; on the ninth Day, the Sur- 
geon declared, that if the Fever left him, he was out 
of Danger; and at Night it did ſo: this News was 
radars, with Joy, in which I ſhared with every body 
elſe on the Occalion. Maſs 4 £/biezx, changed x 
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much as poſſible in my Regard, profeſs'd a great 
Friendſhip for me, and declared publickly that if her 
Brother recovered this time, ſhe ſhould be obliged to 
me alone, after God, for it. I anſwered theſe Civili- 
ties with all the Affection poſſible; who would have 
thought ſhe deceived me, and that ſhe was forming 
Deſigns againſt me, the blackeſt you can imagine be- 
tween the moſt mortal Enemies ? 

The Chevalier d'Elbieux who had obtained newLife 
and Health, reſumed alſo the Sentiments of Honour 
and Probity: he ſhew'd himſelf entirely free from the 
Paſſion he had conceiv'd for me; but there hung on 
him a deep Melancholy, and he ſeem'd full of ſome 
important Deſign : I could not help being ſecretly 
ſtruck at this ſerious Air of his, and began again to 
fear leſt he was meditating ſome new Enterpriſe. 
Where by Experience we have reaſon to miſtruſt, we 
are apt to miſconſtrue every thing: however, I was 
miſtaken ; far different and important Cares took up 
the Chevalier Elbicux's Thoughts. Who would 
have imagined it! Great God ! how ought we to re- 
vere thy Decrees ! One Morning Madame de G 
ſent for me to her Room; ſhe had a Letter in her 
Hand, and Tears in her Eyes: the Sight ſtruck me; 
More ill News ! cried I. No, my dear Child, anſwer'd 
this amiable Lady ; read, and you'll know whether I 
have reaſon to be mov'd, and whether you could have 
foreſeen any more than I, ſuch an Event. I took the 
Letter, and read as foilows. 


A Letter from the Chevalier d' Elbieux 10 
Madame de G 


Ardon me, Madam, if I went away without 
moſt humbly taking my Leave of you, and ac- 
knowledging the Favours with which you honoured 
me during my Stay at your Houſe. I write to my 
Siſter to perform theſe Obligations for me, my ſenſe 
of which no Words can expreſs : If ever I obtain 
Mercy in the Sight of God, you thall not be forgot 
in my Prayers. 
Know- 
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* Knowing thro' fatal Experience, this Life to be 
ſubject to nothing but Paſſions and Diſappointments; 
and fully convinced that the Things of moſt Im- 
„ portance, to which we ſacrifice all that is dear to 
us, are, in the Sight of God, but trifles often 
hurtful to our Salvation; that we muſt all die, and 
* one Day render an Account of all our Actions; 
„ frightened at my diſorderly Life, and fearing, that 
if 1 entered again into the World, I might relapſe 
into my former dangerous Habits, I have taken a 
*« Reſolution of quitting it, and retiring amongſt the 
*« Capuchins, where I ſhall be out of the Occaſions of 
Sin. I have long reſiſted the inward Impulſes of 
* a celeſtial Vocation to quit the World; God has 
X length been fo gracious to determine me, by 
* \hewing to me the gaping Jaws of Death, and only 
„ preſerving me from it, that I might have time to 
«« recollect myſelf, and to attone for my Sins. Ex- 
cited by this Mercy, I fly where he calls, and avoid 
every thing that may ſhake my Reſolution. I re- 
«« commend to my Siſter the incocent Object of my 
«« paſt Follies, that ſhe may prevail on Jenny to for- 
«6 get all the Vexations I have cccafion'd. I take 
«« you to be that good and generous Perſon, who will, 
I flatter myſelf, aſſiſt her in it. | am, Madam, with 
« Reſpet, Your, &c. 


Toe Chevalier 4 Elbieux. 


This Letter made as great an Impreſſion on me as 
on Madame de G , forcing Tears from me. That 
Inſtant enter'd Miſs I Elb:eux ike a mad Woman, and 
ſeeing me, ſaid the moſt diſagreeable Things on the 
Subject of her Brother's Retiring, crying out | was the 
Cauſe of all the Misfortunes of her Family, but thaz 
ſhe would be revenged. Madame 4 G —— check'd 
her, by recalling to her Mind ker Brother's Intentions :; 
theſe moving Remonſtrances ſoftened this young Lady, 
ſhe reflected a while, then came and embraced me, 
and aſk d my Pardon, excuſing her Violence by the 
Loſs of a Brother whom ſhe adored ; I received theſe 
Excuſes with Reſpe&, and anſwer'd inthe civileſt Man- 
ner. Candour takes all the World to be like itſel£, 


eſtranged 
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eſtranged as it is from the Arts of Diſſimulation. Not 
long after [learnt by Experience, that when a Woman 
has once taken an Averſion to a Perſon, ſhe rarely 
changes her Mind. 


Miſs 4 E/bicux was the firſt to deſire Madame 4. 


G to keep me at her Houſe, till I ſhould deter- 
mine how to diſpoſe of myſelf : That Lady as well as 
myſelf, not ſuſpecting her black Deſigns, plac'd an 
entire Confidence in the Friendſhip with which thts 
Lady ſeem'd to honour us: She left us two Days after 
to join her Mother, who wrote to acquaint her with the 
Enlargement of the Count I Elbieux, and to rejoice 
with her on the Chewalier's Recovery, of whoſe Re- 
treat they had not yet heard. Miſs 4 Elbicus gave 
the tendereſt Marks of her Eſteem, as ſhe got into her 
Chaiſe, embrac'd me moſt affectionately ; this was 
the laſt Kiſs I received from her, twas the Forerunner 
of the Blow ſhe was going to ſtrike. 
Two Days after her Departure Madame ds G—— 
receiv'd a Letter from her, in which I was not 
forgot, but earneſtly recommended : this new Kind- 
— effac'd all Remembrance of her former Proceed- 
ings. 

Nabe the next Morning much more acceptable 
Letters; Dabois was the Bearer : twas one continued 
Series of the warmeſt Sentiments: that faithful Lover, 
the Marqueſs, acquainted me that he was then in Ler- 
rain; that he miis'd being taken only by two Days; 
that they gave him Hopes of returning ſhortly to 
Paris, but this News was no otherwiſe agreeable to 
him, than as he expected to fee me there; after this 
hecommunicated to mea Letter of his Father's, where- 
in he engages him to take a Tour into Germany, in 
order to forget, as he term'd it, his late Adventures; 
there was not any fort of mention made of me, which 
diſturb'd my Lover, as he obſerv'd to me, confiderin 
his Father's Character, of whom he had a great Mit 
truſt; he entreated me to give him a full Detail of my 
preſent Situation, deſiring me at the ſame time not 
to afflict myſels, and that not only my Intereſt but 
my Tranquillity ſhould be the conſtant Object of all 
his Care and Attention, 

Theſe 
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Theſe were joyful Tidings to me, and a Ceſſation 
of my Troubles enſued. It is natural for thoſe who 
are accuſtom'd to Affliction to ſerze the firſt Interval, 
and ſmalleſt Glimpſe of Hope, to ſolace themſelves ; 
moved by the Repugnance the Weakneſs of human 
Nature has to ſuffering. I wrote the Marqueſs a lon 
Letter, and told him every thing that had 1 
to me; Daubeis aſſur d me he would have my Letter in 
two Days, and that he expected it with the utmoſt 
Impatience ; tired to Death, altho' they uſed their 
Endeavoars in the Town where he was, to amuſe him 
agreeably. A ſecret Inquietude which got the better 

me, made me queſtion the Valet de Chambre upon 
what he had let drop ; he told me the Town where 
the Marqueſs reſided was full of beautiful Women, 
a great Number of whom thought the Marqueſs a 
pretty Gentleman. I cannot rightly ſay if it was 
Jealouſy, or too much Niceneſs; I certainly had a mind 
Dubois ſhould deſcribe theſe handſome Lorrainers 
whoſe Beauty he had extoll'd : I made him fit down 
while I was at my Toilette, and he gave me the fol- 
lowing Account. | 

They call the Town, ſaid he, where we are at 
preſent, Pont-a-Moufon, ſituated in a delightful Coun- 
try, and where, as is uſual in moſt other Towns, there 
is no regret for the Pleaſures of Paris; the Quality are 
extremely polite, and the Town's People mighty af- 
fable. The eaſy Behaviour of the Women and their 
Appearance is as genteel as at Paris. Among thoſe 
who diſtinguiſh themſelves by their Beauty and Car- 
riage, I will name you Madame de Gombervault ; ſhe 
has light-colour'd Hair, and is extremely fair, with a 
Sweetneſs of Temper exceedingly captivating. Her 
Huſband is Captain of his R. Highneſs's Guards, apd 
acquits himſelf well jn doing the Honours of his 
Houſe. The Marqueſs has din'd there as well as at 
Madame le Barone d' Atel, a brown Beanty, of lively 
and elevated Parts, Her Huſband is Chamberlain 
to the Prince, who unites a great Share of Probity 
with an Inclination he has of obliging all Foreign- 
ers of Diſtinction who arrive in that Town. He 
is extremely curious in his Books, and the Mar- 
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queſs has all the Reaſon in the World to be ſa- 
tisfied with this Gentleman's Behaviour. The third 
Family, where he is alſo perfectly well receiv'd, is 
that of Madame le Pre/idente de Landres ; this is a 
very amiable Lady, and ſpends her Eſtate very ele- 
gantly and chearfully ; ſhe is always one of the firſt 
to promote Pleaſure and Mirth, Her Huſband, 
Preſident of Vitr;-le-Francoi/e, is one of the moſt ac- 
complith'd Gentlemen I know. 

They are very agreeable People at the Provoſt's of 
the Town; his Wife is fond of Dancing, for which 
Reaſon there are frequent Balls at her Houſe. She 
has two very handſome Daughters; the Eldeſt is mar- 
ried to an Exempt of the Guards, whoſe name is Salut 
Fal, a great Muſician, and a perfect Maſter of the 
Viol; there is but one thing laid to his Charge, that 
is, he is jealous ; but he is to be forgiven for it, be- 
cauſe his Wife is of a Turn to inſpire Love : as the 
Marqueſs is frequently at his Houte, on account of the 
Muſick, of which he is paſſionately fond, People take 
it into their Heads he has a fancy for the young 
Wife. 

Dubois was going on when I interrupted him; a 
ſudden Uneaſineſs ſeiz'd me, and I thought he con- 
ceal'd ſomething; You paſs very ſlightly, ſaid J, 
over Madame de Saint Val; tell me fincerely it 
your Maſter, to paſs away the Time, never makes 
Love to her: Ah! ah! cried Dubois fmiling, I 
believe Miſs, God forgive me, you are jealous ? 
Who I? not at all, ſaid I bluſhing, it would very 
ill become me, nor do I preſume to controul the 
Marqueſs. I pronounced theſe Words with Tears 
in my Eyes, quickly turning myſelf away. Dau- 
bois, who perceiv'd it, and was very much devoted 
to me, knowing the ſecret Intentions of bis Maſter, 
and how much it would diſpleaſe him ſhould he 
give me the leaſt Diſquiet, eaſed me of my 
Alarms, which I had not Power to hide from him, 
by giving me an exact Detail of the Life his Ma- 
ſter led : as he ſaw this appeas'd me, he reſum'd 
his Diſcourſe, and told me a Number of pretty Ad- 
ventures that had happen'd at Pont-a-Moyf on, Which 
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moirs. 

We were in one of the moſt pleaſant of them caus'd 
by Jealouſy, at which I was laughing very heartily, 
when Madame de — came and interrupted us: the 
gave Dubois a Letter for -his Maſter, who waited fur 
nothing but this Diſpatch ; he took Leave of us, and 
went away Poſt. 

I felt a vaſt Conſolation in having wrote to the 
Marqueſs ; it was the firſt Letter he receiv'd from me 
wherein the Sentiments of my Heart were clcarly ex- 
preſſed. Nothing gives greater Relief than the un- 
boſoming one's ſelf, eſpecially when one is not ſo much 
confin'd to the Forms of Decorum and Modeſty ; i 
never ſhould have been able to have ſaid fo much by 
Word of Mouth, as [ ventured to do by my Pen; he 
has ſince own'd to me, my Letter overwhelmed him 
with Joy : I imayine, from my own Experience, when 
Love is built on Eſteem and Virtue, that the Su cetsit 
affords ſurpaſs a hundred times thoſe that ari'e from 
a Hurry of the Paſſions; at leaſt I have heard fo from 
thoſe who have known both ; but to return. Every 
body has his Taſte, and I think that ought not to be 
diſputed. 

In the mean time, as I grew up, my Reaſon aug- 
mented with my Years; this furniſh'd me with a 
ſteadineſs which ſupported me againſt the dreadful Ap- 
prehenſions of what was to come. Madame de G —- 
who had a great deal of Wit, and Knowledge of the 
World, gave a polite Turn to my Education ; the fin- 
cere Attachment ſhe perceiv'd I had to her, fo prepoſ- 
ſeſs'd her in my Favour, that ſhe would paſs whole 
Days in my Company; theſe frequent Convei ſations 
had clear'd up my Underſtanding ; without living in 
the World, I had learntall its Ways from the various 
Hiſtories the had plac'd before my Eyes, and the daily 
Tranſactions that paſſed : when I was alone, I exa- 
min'd with Care all that had been faid, and had 
Penetration enough to draw this Concluſion in gene- 
ral, that each Seaſon of our Lives draws after it 
its neceſſary Dependencies; from hence I was 


perſuaded that in a Succeſſion of Things, Life 
paſſes 
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paſſes away, and that preſent Evils are to be ſup- 
ported by the Confideration that they either give Way 
to, or are reliev'd by, freſh Everts that make us forget 
the paſs'd ; in fine, upon theſe Principles I drove gn 
the . Time, if I may b allow'd the Expreſſion, in 
Hopes that ſooner or later I ſhould accompliſh what 
J defired; and this End, this Point, I will own it 
without a Bluſh, was to ſee myſelf one Day united to 
my Lover. 

I will not venture to fay, that People have a Pre- 
ſcience of what is to happen to them: as a Woman, 
tis not allow'd me to diſcuſs the Point, nor would 
my Sentiment be of any Weight ; all I know for cer- 
tain is, that having ſtaid pretty late one Night with 
Madame d& G I went to my Chamber extremely 
uneaſy, which was not uſual : I had all the Difficulty 
imaginable in going to Bed, tho” this was ſcarce ever 
the Caſe : not knowing how to account for my want 
of Sleep, I began to read the Marqueſs's Letters, 
hoping that might ſooth me : but whether that they 
brought my Afflictions freſh to my Memory, or that 
the Stile of a Lover is no Promoter to Sleep in young 
People, I was not able to cloſe my Eyes; however 
put out my Candle, and went to Bed: the crowing 
of the Cocks, who proclaim'd the approach of Day, 
made me wiſh for ſome Reſt; but, vain Attempt ! 
*rwas to no purpoſe ta ſhut my Eyes, or change my 
Poſture, I was no ſooner ſettled on one Side, but I 
toſſed to the other: theſe perpetual Agitations tor- 
mented me to that Degree, that I reſolv'd to rife and 
light my Candle; in ſhort, I was juſt getting up when 
I heard a knock at my Door: I ſtarted up thro' 
fright ; 'twas then but Dawn of Day, and they were 
never uſed to diſturb me at that Hour; my Door was 
ſtrongly bolted ; for ever fince the Deſign of taking 
me away, I was very exact in theſe Precautions : 
however they redoubled their Blows; 1 aſk'd in a 
fearful Voice what they wanted; it was Madame 4 
G that anſwer'd, and bid me open the Door, but 
in ſuch a Tone, that chill'd my Blood ; I thought 
ſhe was not alone, and that a Man was talking with 
| her; I ſnaich'd up my Gown in my Am, _ the 
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Door being open'd I ſaw a Gentleman enter accom- 
panied by Madame de G --— ; his Mouth was open'd 
to ſpeak, but after having fix'd his Eyes on me, he 
turn'd 'cm towards my Protectreſs: Truly, Madam, 
cried he, I did not thiuł to diſturb fo pretty a Lady; 
] am no longer ſurprized at the Apprehenfions Mon- 
ſteur le Morqueſs de L. V. is under: the Cunning and 
Intrigue ot this lovely Girl, may chance to coſt his 
Son many a jaunt ; during this Diſcourſe, Madame 
de G-—- had flung herſelf upon my Bed, where I 
lay in a terrible Fright. Ah! Jenny, how unhappy 
am I, ſaid the to me, to have known you now, and 
to loſe you ſo ſoon ! Th. Diſcourte overwhe'm'd my 
agonizing Soul. Juit Heaven! eri - I in Tears, what 
is it you ſay to me, Madam? Al: I will never leave 
you, PII ſooner die; and threw myſe! into her Arms. 
The Stranger drawing near in a ponte Manner, I am 
mortified, my charming young Lady, ſaid he, to 
give you this Trouble; and much more for the Or- 
ders L have for an Arreſt. You will find neverthe- 
leſs, with the Help of that Underitand:..g this Lady 
ſays you poſſeſs, and of which I make no Doubt, ſome 
Reafon not to be dejected. Monſieur le Marqueſs on 
obtaining a Lettre de Cachet to put you into a Mo- 
naſtery, ought to have made uſe of thoſe Perſons 
who are appointed for that purpoſe; but he iiſtruſted 
me with his Deſign and his Motives ; a ſecret Incli- 
nation made me defire this Commiſſion, more out of 
Curioſity, I own to you, than any Detign of diſpleaſ- 
ing you: I will add a third Motive, and I will not 
diſſemble before this Lady, being thoroughly con- 
vinced from the Friendſhip ſhe profeſſes for you, that 
ſhe may be truſted; I am a Friend and, humble Ser- 
vant of my Couſin, your Lover: notwithſtanding his 
Reſerve and his want of Confidence in me, I knew 
the whole Affair; as ſoon as it broke out, and as [ 
underitood the Intentions of the Marqueſs his Father, 
pretended to approve them to be able the better to 
manage his Reſentment; fo that, Miſs, you have 
nothing to fear; all the Hurt you'll have is to be ſe- 
arated from Madame de G —, and much happier 
ays will obliterate the Remembrance of the 2 
ent; 
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fent ; I muſt confeſs your Tears and Condition greatly 
move me, and I would not for the World have en- 
ter'd ſo far into this Affair. 

Monſieur de St. Fal (that was the Stranger's Name) 
figh'd when he ſpoke theſe Words. Madame 42 
G endeavoured, from the Concern he ſhew'd, 
to engage him to return without me; and to ſay for 
his Excuſe, that I had made my Eſcape two Days be- 
fore his Arrival: It is not practicable, Madam, re- 
plied he, my Uncle knows perfectly well that Miſs 
1s here at your Houſe; a Perſon you know, whom [ 
muſt not name, has a Spy in Pay here at this Time, 
who, in caſe Mademci/e!lle had gone from your Houſe, 
was to have followed her, and informed where the 
went; you ſee, Ladies, I ſpeak fincerely, you can- 
not be long in judging from whence the Blow comes. 
Ah the wicked Creature! cried I, 'tis the falſe Mits 
d Elbieux who careſs'd me at the Time ſhe was con- 
triving my Ruin. Madame d G who was not 
fo nearly concerned as I, had no Suſpicion of her. 
Upon what I ſaid ſhe turn'd her Eyes towards M. 4 
St. Fal; one Glance of his convinc'd her of the Miſ- 
chievouſneſs of this Wretch : Shrugging up her Shoul- 
ders ſhe took me in her Arms, proteſting ſhe never 
would abandon me. I cannot oppoſe the King's Or- 
ders, ſaid ſhe; nothing leis ſhould tear vou from my 
Arms. 'The Letter your Lover's Father writes 1s filled 
with Apologies, for the V ioler ce which he is obliged 
to uſe, to prevent, he ſays, fatal Conſequences; tis 
in Conſideration to me, "continued ſhe, that he has 
ſent his Nephew, inſtead of an Exempt, knowing, 
{ys he „how much I eſteem you: On this Account, 
he aflures me you fhall be treated with the utmoit 
* ee e : wherefore my dear Girl, take Courage, 
ſubmit to Neceſſity, and behave yourſelf always with 
Prudence; God will bleſs you, and will make you 
triumph over Fortune and all theſe unlucky Acci- 
dents. She made a Sign to Monſieur de Sr. Fal to 
retire for a Moment; and this charming Lady to ani- 
mate me, took the moſt effectual Way by telling me 
that it was on theclike Occaſions I ought to maniſeſt 
mylelt worthy of the Sentunents the Marqueſs had 

for 
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for me, and ſhew an Elevation of Mind above my 
Birth, which would reflect a Confuſion on Nature and 
Fortune for having been miſtaken in bringing me into 
the World; beſides, Jenny, conſ:ler the more you 
ſuffer the more you will endear yourſelf to your Lo- 
ver. I fay no more, you underſtand me; we muſt wait 
God's Pleaſure to accomplith the reſt. 

This Exhortation made an Impreſſion; I found it 
conformable to what paſſed in my own Breaſt : Yes, 
ſays I, getting up and preparing to depart; the Mar- 
queſs ſhall acknowledge this Sacrifice I make him. I 
{titled my Tears, and immediately reſum'd a ſerene 
Countenance : I appear'd quite another Perſon to 
Monſieur de St. Fal, who enter'd a Moment after; he 
was ſarpris'd and charm'd to ſee it. I behaved with 
all the Civilities his Age and Rank requir'd, ac- 
quainting him I was ready to obcy the Orders he 
bore, beſeeching him to aſſure M. le Marqueſs at his 
Return, that I had a Reſpect for every thing that 
came from him, his Severity not excepted. M. 4% 
gt. Fal ſeveral times applauded my good Senſe and 
Refolution. When all was ready, I embrac'd my much 
loved Protectreſs with the greateſt Fondneſs; it was 
in vain to pretend to refrain ; this Farewell was at- 
tended with my Tears, and I had the ſame Proofs of 
her Sincerity : in giving me the laſt Adieu, the flid 
ner Purſe into my Hand, without the Count's per- 
ceiving it. As | was getting into the Chaiſe, poor 
C/;/tina broke out into loud Lamentations. 

While we were on the Road, which was two Days 
longer than neceſſary, for a Reaſon I ſhall mention 
hereaſter, M. ae S,. Fal behav'd with as much Re- 
ſoect and Complaiſance as if I had been a Perſon of 
the greateſt Quality: I muſt except indeed the firſt 
Day, which ſcem'd no very favourable Omen of what 
waz to come. They had repreſented me to him in 
ſuch a malicious Light, that he concluded, as I had 
no Education, he ſhould have an eaſy Conqueſt, and 
from thence aſſumed a very familiar Air; but was 
much ſurpris'd to find himfelf taken up with a Re- 
ſolution and Politeneſs he little expected: in order to 
intimidate me, he ſet out with making me ſenſible 
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of the Power with which he was veſted, and the great 
Diſtance Fortune had put between us. Under a Pre. 
tence of giving Advice, to prevent my being miſe- 
rable the reſt of my Days, he counſell'd me, as a 
Friend, to abate ſomething of my Haughtineſs, and 
ſuit my Behaviour to my Rank, the moſt natural Me. 
thod, as he frankly own'd, I could poſſibly take. To 
make this notable Harangue the more pathetic, my 
Charms, and the Effect they had on him, were not 
forgot ; to ſay nothing of thoſe familiar Appella- 
tions of Dear Child, Pretty Girl, &. He added, 
how great a Pity it would be, for one, ſo handſome 
and genteel, to be buried alive; hinting from time 
to time, that no Favour was to be expected from the 
old Marqueſs, who, as Sr. Fal confeſs'd, was much 
incens'd againſt me, and conſequently if I was once 
ſecured in the Place, his Orders directed, I muſt bid 
an eternal Adieu to the Pleafures of Life; for that ei- 
ther by fair or other Means I ſhould be compell'd to 
become a Nun: from Threats he made an artful 
Tranſition to Motives of a more alluring Nature, 
inviting me to accept of, and comply with his Paſ- 
fion ; and, as he ſuppos'd I could not refuſe him, he 
aſſur'd me that not only he would ſecure me from fall- 
ing into the Hands of the old Marqueſs, but even 
make me perfectly happy. 

Without vouchſafing any Anſwer to ſuch Propo- 
fals, I only deſir'd, with an Air which put him out 
of Countenance, that he would not trouble me with 
any more Diſcourſe of ſuch a Nature, but content 
himſelf with executing the Commiſſion he had under- 
taken; for that he might be aſſured, neither the 
Misfortunes with which I was threaten'd, nor the de- 
luding Baits ſet before me, ſhould ever prevail upon 
me to deviate from the Plan I had laid down, of a 
ſteady Adherence to the Principles of Virtue and 
Honour. The Count rallied me upon the Oddneſs 
of my Behaviour, as he was pleas'd to term it; diſ- 

lay'd, tho' to no purpoſe, a more modiſh Syſtem of 
. and ſeveral times ſeem'd inclin'd to be very 
free with me. I had the Addreſs, in a polite man- 
ner, to defeat his Attacks, and make him ſenſible 
| how 
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how unworthy a Part he acted for a well-bred Man, 
in endeavouring, by the Power and Authority Chance 
had put into his hands, to ſeduce a young Creature, 
left without any Defence but what her Tears and 
Weakneſs could afford; I made it a Point wherein 
Worth and Honour were highly intercſted, and 
touch'd him nicely conc-rning the Rank and Beha- 
viour of a Man of Quality; in tine, Virtue ſupplied 
me with ſo much Eloquence on the occaſion, that 
this young Nobleman, dangerous as he was, and who 
that very Evening could not prevail on himielf to 
leave my Bed-chamber, at laſt retired cover'd with 
Confuſion, for having drawn ien himſelf fo many 
Remonſtrances, the Solidity G wl:ch he could not 
but acknowledge, begging of me to forget the Vera- 
tion he had occaſion'd, for which he promiſed to 
make an ample Satisfaction by a far ditterent Con- 
duct for, the future. I accepted of his ::-ules in a 
proper manner, and went to Bed crucliy ditturbed, 
as well with what had happen'd, as what vas ſtill to 
come. 

The next Day St. Fal changed his Battery: quite 
another Man, behaving with all the Po tenen ima- 
ginable, in which I thought proper not to be behind— 
hand. He took up ſev eral amuſing Subjects, to di- 
vert me, as he {aid, on my Journev. His Conver - 
ſation was eaſy, and plainly ſhew'd he had icen 2 
great deal of the World, and did not want Wit; he 
was ſurpris'd to find l had ſome {hare of it my ſelf, 
looking upon me in the main as a mere Country 
Girl; but he ought to have known, that nothing 15 
more apt to take a right turn, than a young Perſon, 
who has the Happineſs to fall into proper Hands. 
Beſides, my Misfortunes had enlighten'd my Under- 
ſtanding, and taught me to make proper Re flections; 
to ſay nothing of the T riendihip with which Madame 
de G had honour'd me, a Lady of noble Senti- 
ments, and exccedingly well-bred, and who had ta- 
ken a Pleaſure in forming me, ſo that I entirely poſ- 
ſeſd'd myſelf, whatever was the Subject of the Con- 
verſation. A thorough Knowledge of the World, 
tis true, can only be acquired by Experience; but 
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where there is a tolerable Capacity, and a Defire of 


being inſtructed, in a little time a conſiderable Pro- 


greſs may be made. 

Part of the third Day paſſed without a Word from 
the Count: he view'd me frequently with a kind of 
Satisfaction, which often ended with a Sigh ; this 
Behaviour very much alarm'd me, left he ſhould fall 
in Love, and prove another Chevalier &E/b:eux ; 
T turn'd pale at the very Thought, alone as I was, 
no Friend near, and abandon'd by the whole World. 
Sometimes I had thoughts of endeavouring to make 
my Eſcape, but whither ſnould Igo? What Part of 
the Country was I in? A powerful Family, in whoſe 
nands I was, violently incenſed againſt me ; beſides, 
with ſhame I own it, I no longer had the Courage [ 
was formerly poſſeſs'd of; I was grown weak and 
tender, by being bred a fine Lady, and had loſt that 
Roughneſs which boldly faces any Danger ; a thou- 
ſand Apprehenſions concurr'd to alarm me, and made 
ſach an Impreſſion, that the Count plainly perceiy'd 
it. Have you a mind to ſtop, Jenny? ſaid the Count; 
by your Countenance I am afraid you are ill. Does 
the Journey fatigue you too much ? You ſeem buried 
in Thought, = under ſome Uneaſineſs; I hope you 
don't remember what paſs'd when I had the Mis- 
fortune to incur your Diſpleaſure: Let me entreat it 
25 a Favour, that you deal fincerely with one who is 
ready to do every thing that can poſſibly contribute 
to make you eaſy, and will ſeek all Occafions of 
making amends for the Affronts he offer'd, led into 
a Miſtake by an unjuſt Prejudice, which the Know- 
ledge of your diftinguiſh'd Merit has entirely ba- 
niſh'd. 

This Apology, the cruel Reflections which then 
perplex'd me, the Apprehenſion of what was to 
come, the new Convent, indeed, with which I was 
threaten'd, all put together, melted me into Tears. 
This is too much, cried the Count de St. Fal, moved 
at my Condition, your Grief overwhelms me, I can- 
not bear it any longer! Notwithſtanding a thouſand 
Reaſons for the contrary, a prevailing Motive at- 
taches me, Miſs, to your Intereſt; ſo far even 
no 
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not to comply with the Injunctions which firſt brought 
us acquainted; I cannot be fo void of Compaſſion as 
to execute my Commiſſion, which, from what I ſaid 
the other Day, I eaſily gueſs has 2 you this Di- 
{turbance ; but, make yourſelf eaſy; whatever may 
be expected from me, I cannot bear to do any thing 
which forces Tears from the fineſt Eyes I e'er be- 
held; you ſhall be convinced how great an Effect 
your Charms have on all thoſe who approach you ; 
don't bluſh at the Acknowledgment I make, it pleads 
an Excuſe for my Couſin's Paſſion, whoſe Happineſs 
I envy, and profeſs myſelf his Rival; but be aſſu- 
red, 1 will not in the leaſt employ the Opportuaity 
Fortune has put into my Hands, either to diminiſh 
your Inclinations for the Marqueſs, much leſs to con- 
ſtrain you to make any Return for the Vivacity of 
thoſe Sentiments, with which you have inſpired me. 

You figh, continued the Count, taking me by the 
Hand, do you doubt of my Sincerity? Put it im- 
mediately to a Trial, and you will know how far | 
am to be depended upon. Sr. Fa! ſtopp'd here, and 
ſeem'd to expect my Anſwer. Whatever Reaſon he 
gave me to believe he had an Inclination for me, I 
was equally alarm'd, and the more Diſcretion it 
ſeem'd accompany'd with, I looked upon it the 
more dangerous; I knew not what to ſay, and my 

Eyes, fixed on the Ground, diſcover'd my Perplexi- 
ty. What means this Silence, //? continued S-. 
Fal; is it a Mark of your Diſtruſt? do you think 
me capable of impoſing upon you? If theſe are your 
Sentiments, I plainly ſee I muſt now pay for the 
Indifference, in which I have hitherto lived, and ſhall 
ſeverely repent the Raſhneſs I have been guilty of, 
in thus expoſing my Liberty; ought I not to have 


foreſeen this, and have concluded from my Couſin's - 


Paſſion, to whoſe Delicacy in Aﬀairs of this Nature 


I am no Stranger, that you were certainly a very 
accompliſh'd Perſon ? Nevertheleſs, whatever Inju- 


ſtice you may ſhew in my Regard, or Treatment 1 

may receive at your Hands, I muſt not regret my 

having undertaken this Commiſſion, ſince it furniſhes 

me with an Opportunity 1 ſerving you. You ſhall 
- 


know 
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know very ſhortly, continued he, pretty Jerry, that 
to fay and to do, 15 the ſame thing with me. Say- 
ing this, the Count put his Head out of the Chaile, 
and order'd one of the Servants who rode by, to 
direct the Peſtiil:on to take the firſt Road that led to 
Per/aillys, The Servant, ſurpriſed at this, replied, 
that Monſieur σ Mar,uz/'s Orders were directly con- 
trary, and that Do as you are bid, cricd the 
Count, interrupting him, and leave the reſt to me. 
Accordingly the Servant retired, and we ſcon ſtruck 
out of the great Road. 

This Counter-Order ſarpriſed me, but, to ſpeak the 
Truth, gave me no manner of Cneafineſs ; the Place 
he mentioned, I kncw to be the King's Reſidence, 
which naturally recalled the dear Remembrance, fo 
intereſting and ſo remarkable, of my meeting his 
Majeſty at Ferran lean, the Accident which afforded 
me the firſt Knowledge of my Lover. Affected with 
theſe Ideas, my Imagination diſpatched a great deal 
ia a little time, uniting ſeveral things with much 
Vracity : The Place where I was going, was to be 
the Abode of the Marqueſs, and thither he mig!:: 
very poſſibly ſoon return. "Thrie endearing Rellec- 
tions quickly diſpelled the Jowring Clouds my preſent 
Situation had gathered. How eaſily do Lovers rc 
vive! The Heart catches eagerly at the moſt remote 
Hopes that have any Connection with the Object bc- 
ved. The Count was too quick-ſighted not to dil- 
cover this Alteration, but was far from attributing it 
to the true Cauſe ; he imagined it was only owins 
co his Promiſe of not confining me in a Monaſtery ; 
upon this he repeated it, and added, I ſhould be 
intirely my own Miſtreſs, and be convinced by Eu- 
pcrience, that though he ſhould not be fo happy 25 
to gain my Eiteem, he would at leaſt merit it by hu 
Services and Complaiſance, 

| was on the Point of returning a polite Anſwer to 
theſe freſh Aſſurances of his favourable Diſpoſition in 
my Regard, when entering the Village where we 
were to dine, we ſaw a Crowd of People gather'd 
about a young Female Pilgrim, carrying, or rather 
dragging an enormous Croſs ; Good God! oy l, 

ow 
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how I pity that young Creature, and com miſerate 
her unhappy Condition ! Cannot you inform one, 
fad I to the Landlady, as I was getting out of the 
Chaiſe, what can be the ſtrict Obligation this P/lgrin 
muſt be under to travel thus ? Lis what nobody can 
account for, replied the Perſon J ſpoke to, all I 
know of the Matter is, that ſeveral of the Inhabi- 
tants having given her Charity, ſhe immediately di- 
fiributed it to the Poor about her, which occaſion'd 
the Acclamations you ſtill hear, and ſhows ſhe is no 
ordinary Perſon : My Huſband had the ſame Curio- 
ſity, Miſs, as you have, and endeavour'd to diſcover 
the Myſtery ; but all the Account he brought was, 
that ſhe ſaid ſhe was doing Penance, and performing 
a Vow ; that if ſhe ſhould ſuffer a great deal more, 
it would not be a infkcient Attonement for her Sins; 
and that before ſhe left the Village, we ſhould be ac- 
quainted with ber Hiſtory. 

All this only ſerved to increaſe my Curioſity, as I 
told the Count de St. Fal, and I went in much diſſa- 
tis fied, at not being able to learn any thing farther, 

Being left alone in the Room where the Cloth was 
laid, I imagined the Count was gone to the Stable, 
according to his Cuſtom ; drawing near the Fire, L 
found my Vexation (which now could be no Novel- 
ty) redoubling upon me: If dear S-. Agnes were but 
with me, ſaid I to myſelf, I could talk over all my 
Misfortunes ! Certainly, nothing can be more inſup- 
portable, than on ſome Occaſions to be abandon'd 
to one's ſelf. 

Nevertheleſs, the calling of St. Heres to mind, oc- 
caſion'd a Reproach to myſelf, tor being ſo flow 
in ſerving her; 'tis true, from the time I parted 
from her, I had been ſo narrowly watched on all 
Occaſions by Mademoiſelle 4 E15:eux, (as Chriſtine 
inform'd me) that I had not the leaſt Opportunity of 
acquitting myſelf of the Scggice l owed my Friend: 
I might indeed have left her Letters and Direction: 
with Chr:/7ina at my coming away; but, as it was 
of the greateſt Conſequence not to hazard their be- 
ing loſt, and that the whole Affair ſhogld be vigo- 
rouſly purſued, I made a Scruple of intruſting the 
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Commiſſion into the Hands of one, who, if Oc. 
ſion required, could not act but in Subordination to 
another. Such were the Motives which hitherto tied 
up my Hands; but as we are never fo ſenſible of 
other People's Misfortunes, as when we ſink under 
the Weight of our own, fo theſe few Reflections 
placed in ſuch a ſtrong Light Sz. Agnes's Grief for 
my Abſence, and what tedious Hours Expectation 
neceſſarily counts, that I refolved, coſt what it would, 
to perform my Promiſe, and ſend by the firſt Oppor- 
tunity which offer'd, an Expreſs to deliver her Lat 
ters into her Lover's own Hand, or, in his Abſence, 
to his Father; the thing ſeem'd the more feaſible, by 
reaſon of the Money Madame de G had given 
me, and which I had quite forgot, till this Deſign of 
ſerving St. Agnes reminded me of it. I had a Curi- 
oſity to ſee what my generous Protectreſs had done 
for me, and found it amounted to twenty-five Loui: 
4 Orts; but how was I tranſported in opening 2 
little Box, to find Madame de G 's Picture! 1 
hugged it to me, and at this Moment, whilſt I am 
writing theſe Memoirs, my Heart is moved at the 
Remembrance of what then paſſed. Yes, generons 
Lady, I'll be ever mindful of your Goodneſs, and 
the Friendſhip with which you honour'd me; the 
Lof; I have of you is always freſh in my Memory, 
and if any thing is wanting to compleat my Happi- 
neſs, it is the being for ever deprived of you! *Tis 
generally ſaid, that Women ſeldom bear an intire 
Friendſhip to one another ; but I am an Exception 
from this Rule, and though I ſhould live to be ex- 
tremely old, the Memory of Madame % G will 

be ever dear, 
The Picture I mentioned, was ſtill in my Hand, 
with my Eyes and Heart fixed on it, when I was ſur- 
riſed by the Count leading in the Pilgrim. Here, 
Miſs, ſaid he, is the lovely Perſon whoſe Condition 
excited your Compaſſion and Curioſity ; I have en- 
gaged her to take up her Quarters here, and ſhe has 
promiſed me to relate her Story to you, it happens 
very luckily, that this young Gentlewoman knows my 
Name, being related to an intimate Acquaintance of 
my 
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my Mother's : I am no Stranger to the Adventures 
of this pretty Creature, they have been much talk'd 
of in my Country, though in a Manner, as ſhe in- 
forms me, very different from the Truth. 

I had roſe from my Seat when the beautiful P- 
rim enter'd the Room, and had embraced her v 
tenderly ; but what the Count related, redoubled 
my Civilities to her, which ſhe returned in a polite 
Manner, becoming a well-bred Perſon : When Din- 
ner-time came, ſhe. was about to retire, but I preſy'd 
her ſo earneftly to dine with us, that ſhe conſented 
to it, on Condition of being left intirely to her own 


Management in Point of eating. At the ſame time, 


ſhe begg'd leave to ſtep to the Kitchen, and I took 
that Opportunity to thank the Count de St. Fal, for 
obliging me with the Company of the P:/grim. It 
will be time enough, Miſs, replied he, to make your 
Acknowledgements, when 1 have been fo happy as to 
be really ſerviceable to you ; the leaſt Hint will al- 
ways ſuffice to make me immediately execute your 
Commands. The Pilgrim coming into the Room, 
hindered me from making a proper Reply. While S-. 
Fal was ſpeaking to her, I examined with great At- 
tention her whole Perſon ; ſhe was a ſmart, brown 
Woman, with large lively black Eyes ; about twenty- 
two; an engaging Aſpect, though with a particular 
melancholy Caſt : ſhe had on a Waiſtcoat of very 
fine Cotton, with other Apparel ſuitable, excepting a 
coarſe red Mantelet over her Shoulders, adorn'd with 
Shells; a Ruſh Hat, cock'd Boat-ways, and lined 
with yellow Taffety, ſeem'd more deſign'd to ſet her 
off, than for Uſe ; tall and well made, with an eaſy 
Carriage; the Tan on her Face ſhew'd ſhe had been 
ſome time expos'd to the Inclemencies of the Wea- 
ther; but when her Gloves were off, the Fineneſs of 
her Complexion was very conſpicuous. 

Whilſt I made this Scrutiny, a few Sighs forced 
their Way; as often as we compaſſionate the Suffer- 
ings of others, if we have any Reaſon to complain 
ourſelves, we greedily appropriate the greateſt Part 
of our Pity. I was much affected with this young 
Perſon's Converſation, frequently interrupted by ber 
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Sighs and Complaints againſt the Severity of her Fate, 
which was ſeldom mention'd without Tears; this was 
abundantly ſufficient to make me follow her Example: 
F coraforted her, and took her in my Arms with as much 
Fumiltarity as if we had been long acquainted : Theſe 
Tokens of my Tenderneſs mitigated her Sorrow, and 
were requited with equal Proofs of her Affection to me. 

Dinner being brought in, put an End to our Con- 
verſation, which was melancholy enough, and after 
ſome little Ceremony, we ſat down to Table, when 
St. Fal and I ſaw, to our great Surpriſe, ſome coarſe 
Bread and Water placed before the P:/grim ; this 
made us very preſſing to engage her to eat ſome ſoup 
with us, but in vain, ſhe deſiring to be excuſed, on 
account that if ſhe complied with our Requeſt, her 
Penance, by a Law ſhe had impoſed on herſelf, muſt 
liit eight Days longer; otherwiſe, the current Day 
was the latt, being on the Morrow to change her 
Way of Lite to ſomething more conformable to the 
reſt of the World. Theſe Reaſons prevail'd, and 
we left her to follow her own Method. When Din- 
ner was done, which notwithſtanding S-. Fal's En- 
deavours to divert and make me eat heartily, was 
not long, the pretty Pigrim prevented on the 
Subject of her Hiſtory, ſaying, nevertheieſs, that if 
we were ſtraiten'd for Time, ſhe would cut c# the 
circumſſantial Part, and give us what was moſt ma- 
terial in few Words. St. Fal, who ſeem'd more 
attentive than ever to find out what was agrecable te 
me, diſcover'd that ſuch a mangling of the Stor, 
would deprive me of a great deal of Pleaſure ; apo! 
which he immediately repl:ed, that my Journe V Wi 
of no ſuch Conſequence, as to deprive me ſo ſoon of 
ſuch an amiable Companion; adding, with a Smile. 
that he believ'd it would not be very di (agreeable, it 
he ſhould intreat me to ſtay till next Davy, which he 
thought neceſſary to prevent a too great Fatigue: I 
bow'd to him, as an Acknowledgement of his Com- 
plaiſance. 

The P//grim ſeeing us diſpoſed to hear her, faid, 
before ſhe enter'd upon her Story, that ſhe was over- 
joy'd at what was concluded on, as well as the 

ca- 
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Pleaſure of my Acquiiitance z not being to go her- 
ſe!f till the Day following, * that ſhe expected 2 
Chaiſe to meet me over-night, in which ſhe intended 
to reach her Journey's Kad. 

When the Cloth was taken away, and we left to 
ourſelves, the young Pilgrim began her Hiſtory in 
the following Manner : 

I am the Daughter of a very rich Phvfician of 
Montpelier, whoſe Repute was fo gre at, that he was 
often ſent for a hundred Leagues of; 'tis true, in the 
Cures he perform” d, an unuſual Succels ſeem'd to at- 
tend him, ſcarce one Patient in thirty miſcarry ing 
under his Hands, which contributed very much to the 
great Vogue he was in to his laſt Breath. 

At the proper Age I received an Education ſuit-— 
able to the Fortune deſign'd for me: the beſt Ma- 
ſters were employ'd : the Facility with which I took 
my Learning, 2 JON a a favourable Opinion of my 
parts. and tne Charms People fancied they ſaw in me, 
or rather my great Fortune: ſoon drew a Crowd cf 
Very CC _ ble A nen 

a he De on - MY 1 ul her had , being already advan- 
ced in Years, to ſce me married, an Karneſtueſs of 
vehich he we expreſed hen we were among 1 our 
ſelves, cccaf ing contina?'ty imp ortuned 0 

: a | ie Antinatli had to M. 

s | „that I could vet bear to e 4 
entioned: every Day ſurmzd ſo many Inflances 
of faithiefs Yon. and their Peu ality do thrir WI 
when become their Matters, by the moſt ſubmiſtive 
Adudrefies, trat I could net prev ail with my telt to 
8 the Nutrher of ſuch Unfortunate Wiretches. 
Theſe Pre;udices were 10 {tr rarely fx'd in my Mind, 
th at Op e Day [ ODE ly dec! wed to my Fathe N 10 
was uſing all . s Authority with me to 5 accept of one 
whoſe Freteaſons 'S fave ured, that if he perſiſted in 
conſtraining my Inclinations, either a Monattery or 
Death itſelf mould tree me from ſuch Importur iii s: 
E 4 Steſtation vs follow'd by a Torrent of Tear f 
nd, * pericet! y oat wy on me, it prevail'd wi 
Den to premiſe that! ould be tt intirely at my own 
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I was now turn'd of Sixteen ; I had not only made 
a conſiderable Progreſs in thoſe Arts which are uſually 
learnt, but even in Phyſick, which my Father taught 
me, and found a Pleaſure in making me a conſider- 
able Proficient; charm'd with the Diſpoſition I ſhew'd 
for it, and the Eaſe with which I ſurmounted all the 
Difficulties of that Science, he ſet no bounds to his 
Lectures; my Memory, like a fruitful Field, yielded a 
plentiful Harveſt of whatever was ſownin it; Anatomy, 
Botany, Ofteology, all were diſplayed and underſtood ; 
in fine, at Eighteen I was ſo far advanced in the My- 
ſteries of Eſculapius, that I wrote a Treatiſe on Phyſick 
in Latin concerning —and dedicated it to my 
Father : The Reputation I acquired by this Work 
reach'd the moſt diſtant Countrics, convincing Proofs 
whereof my Father received in a ſhort time. 

There came a Letter from a Phyſician at Lion, ac- 
quainting him that there had fallen into his Hands a 
Book wrote by his Daughter, that he had read it very 
attentively, and form'd a Judgment of her Capacity, 
from this learned Production; that as he attri- 
buted this Prodigy to the great Skill of the Fa- 
ther, he thought him the propereſt Perſon in the 
World to form an only Son of his ; that he beg'd, in 
Conſideration of the Science they mutually profe!-'d, 
he would take the Care of him, there being nothing 
he would not do to merit a Favour he had fo much at 
Heart. 

My Father, who ſtill perſiſted in his Deſign of 
marrying me, though he would not break the Promiſe 
he had made, reſolv'd to take in this Boarder, hoping 
that, under a Pretext of leaving the Care of his Stu- 
dies to me, on account of his own Age ard Infirmities, 
he might give the young Man an Opportunity of gain- 
ing my Affections, and weaning me from the Reliſh 
I had for a ſingle Life ; expecting that being con- 
tinually in my Compary, if his Perſon was any thing 
tolerable, he might at laſt compaſs what was ſo much 
deſired. 

In purſuance to this, the LV on Phyſician had a 
very civil Anſwer which accepted of his Propoſal, ac- 
quainting him that he might ſend lus Son as ſoon as he 
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pleas'd, and that no Endeavours ſhould be wanting to 
convince him he was notdeceiv'd inthe Choice he had 
made. 

It's true, my Father took an extraordinary Sort of 
Precaution before he ſent his Anſwer. As he had no 
other View in receiving this Boarder, but what has 
been already mentioned, he privately inform'd himſelf 
from Lien whether the Phyſician's Son was of a 
Turn likely to pleaſe the Ladies : He was overjoy'd 
to hear that his Perſon was exceedingly amiable, and 
his Conduct and Manners without Reproach ; upon 
this he immediately wrote as I ſaid before, and waited 
an Anſwer with great Impatience. 

In eight Day's time he had the Pleaſure of a Letter 
from the Phyſician, with an Account of the Son's be- 
ing on his Journey. My Father acquainted my Mo- 
ther and me of his coming, but in an artful Manner; 
in order to ſurpriſe me and work the defir'd Effect in 
my Heart, he told my Mother, pretending not to ob- 
ſerve I over-heard him, that what he diſlib'd in the 
Affair was the young Man's being very deform'd and 
ugly ; he enlarged upon the Diſguſt which muſt ne- 
celjarily ariſe from living with ſuch People, and that 
he would gladly have excus'd himſelf, but the Perſon 
ir queſtion was fo earneſtly recommended by thoſe 
tur whom he had the greateſt Reſpect and Con- 
ſideration, that he choice rather to undergo the 
Mortification, than diſoSiige ſo many of his belt 
Friends. 

The Averſion 1 always had to Men, made me very 
little attentive to what my Father ſaid; itonly ſerved to 
form in my Mind an excceding diſagreeab le Idea of 
our future Boarder : But, how was 1 ſurpris'd, when 
one Night at Supper, therę enter'a tiie Room a young 
Man, beautiful beyond Exprefſion, who, as we were 
previouſly inforin'd, was the Boarder expected from 
Liſbon, My Fatherreceiv'd him with open Arms, over- 
joy'd to find he was not impos'd on, and perſuaded 
by the Aſtoniſiment I betray'd, he bad hit upon the 
right Method of compaſiing kis Deſigns. 

It's true the gracetul Appearance and polite Beha- 
viour of this Stranger both duturbedand ſurpriſed me; 
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to expect to ſee a deform'dPerſon, and find him excced- 

ing handſome, muſt male a deep Imprefion on a young 
Heart. I could not refrain from viewing him, in hope; 
of diſcovering ſome Defects, but found it was in vain: 
His Hair, which was of an aſhen Colour, fell care- 
leſsly in large Ringlets on his Shoulders, and notwith- 
ſtanding the Diſorder his Voy age had occahon'd in his 
Drefs, his Air had ſomething ſo grand in it, that after 
a long Scrutiny I could not poſſibly diſlike him. I roſe 
from Table, nettled to find nothing in him that ſuited 
the Averſion I fancied I had to the whole Sex, and not- 
withitanding my Father and Mother's Commands for 
me to ſtay, I retired to my Chamber crying like a 
Child. 

Is it not wit.i Juſtice that Capriciouſneſs is look'd 
upon to be the diſtinguiſhing Characteriſtick of our 
whole Sex? Was not my Behaviour on this Occaſion 
a ſingular Inſtance cf it? My Heart and Eyes were 
no ſooner freed from the Impreffion I have already 
mentioned, but] found myſelf more averſe to Matri- 
mony than ever; in vain did my Affections ſtruggle 
againſt ſo unreaſonable a Conduct; my Obſtinacy pre- 
vailed over the Importunities of my Parents and my 
own Inclinations, for in a few Days the young Man's 

reſence diſarm'd the Haughtineſs of my Heart, a: ny 
Father plainly perceiv'd. In order to ſucceed in their 
Deſigns, it was reſolved that [ {hnuld read a Courſe 
of Phyfick to the Boarder; I riqued myſelf on com- 
plying on this Occaſ.on, and Lidl. g from Belixai (for 
{5 the Boarder was cn led) the Pleature his Company 
Lfforded: but, how weak are weben in Love! and 
Low difficult it is to gain ſack Victories without ha- 
z arding the moſt dangerc u Revolutions! The perpe- 
tua! Conſtraint Iwas unde: to diſguiſe my Hentiments, 
and the conſtant Guard I was obliged ro keep over 
my ſeit, vs too great a ſkock to my Inclizations for a 
tender Conllitntion to fupport; I ſunk under the 
Verght, and foil dar cron ill. 

Belixai never left m, Hd de; if my Reſolution 
gave way at the Sigl: oth m, he wis pet leſs capti- 
vated on his Side; he ſectetly s dmited me from the 
bit, but having diicover'd my Humour, and reg ulat- 
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ing his Behaviour upon the Antipathy I expreſs'd to 
the ſofter Paſſions, his Conduct, cither through Ti- 
midity or Diſcretion, was o circumſpect and re- 
ſtrain'd, that, led by my capricious Temper, I 
blamed him for it in my Heart. But when 1 fell ſick, 
he left me no farther Room to find fault with him. 
He threw off all reſtraint when he faw the Danger [ 
was in, and gave very convincing Proofs both of his 
Paſſion and Grief : the l raniports he indulged himſelt 
in, were ſo acceptable to my Father, that he pro- 
mis'd Belizat, if it ſhould ple aie God to reſtore my 
Health, he would join our Hands in cafe no Obſtacle 
aroſe from any Diſlike of mine. Tranſported with 
this Promiſe, and looking upon me, as he told me, 
in the Quality of his dear Wife, he would ſcarce ſuf- 
fer any one elſe to do the leaft 'l hing for me. The 
Condition to which I was reduced, and his known 
Diſcretion, pleaded an Indu'gence for his Tenderncis ; 
but theSmall Pox ſoon appearing, and my Father being 
apprehenfive of his Boarder's Health, he was debar” 
from coming into my Chamber. The timorous Be- 
Lai obey d, but with ſo much Regret and Vexation 
that he loſt his Appetite ; my Father perce wing my, 
and fearing leſt his Over-Precaution might bring or 
What he endeavour'd to prevent, left him to his Li. 
berty : this, which he called a F2vour, was no ſooner 
granted, but he preſently recover'd his uſual Chear- 
tulneſs. During the lirtt Days of Beligai's being te- 
moved for the Reaſons above erben N hen the 
Intervals of my Illneſs permitted, I was ſenſible of his 
Abſence, aud ſuffer d cruelly by it, breath irg out 
abundance of Sighs, without e ing the real 
Cauſe. Ah! without doubt, faid I to myſelf, Do. 
[:2ai is gone, diſcourag'd, as he well may, by my 
Indifference ; he is gone and offers elſewhetre thoſe 
Vows which here found fo cold a Reception: or rat he P, 
has not my llineſs disfgur'd me to that Deg 3TICC, that 
the little Beauty which once could ſecure his 4" 5 cti- 
ons, is now no more! Either Re gerd jon pierced my 
very Soul; theſe Agitations increas'd my Ilneſ to 
be 4 
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his Preſence call'd it back; the Deſpair he expreſs'd 
at my extreme Danger, being an undeniable Proof of 
his Conſtancy and Love, was a precious Balm reani- 
mating my benumb'd Senſes; I began to recover, but 
what chiefly contributed to it, and fed my Vanity be- 
ſides, was, that being fond of my fewCharms, eſpecially 
from the Time my Heart was entangled in Love, I 
found I ſhould not in the leaſt be mark'd with the 
Small Pox. 

My Father, who during theCourſe of my Illneſs had 
been cruelly alarmed, was tranſported at my Recovery; 
he ſhew'd it by the large Alms and other Works of 
Piety he employed as an Acknowledgment for ſo great 
a Bleſſing, and to obtain its Continuance till my 
Health was fully re-eſtabliſh'd; being uneaſy that all 
his Experience and Remedies could not prevail againſt 
a languiſhing Weakneſs under which I labour'd. But 
in three Months after the Small Pox was over, he had 
greater Reaſon than ever to be afflicted, for I was ſeiz d 
with a continual Vomiting ; this was attributed to a 
Diforder of my Stomach, and proper Remedies were 
tried, but without Succeſs, till in the fourth Month it 
ceas'd, when I began to mend, though I ſtill was 
troubled with a kind of Loathing, and odd Fancies 
that were not uſual. 

Belizai ſtill continued his Aſſiduity about me, but 
notwithſtanding my ſecret Inclinations I behaved out- 
wardly as uſual: Though I really loved him more than 
myſelt, yet I could not conquer an Averſion I had to 
declare my Mind, as he well deſerv'd for his Tender- 
neſs, Love, and Complaiſance ; a Declaration which 
at once would have compleated the Joy of both him 
and the Family, being what he fo earneſtly deſir'd. 
My Father attributed this Indifference of Beligai to my 
old Averſion in regard of Men in general, but was 
ſtill in hopes that in time my Mind might change. 

My Health was now entirely re-eſtabliſhed, except 
ſome Twitches I felt, which from time to time were al- 
moſt inſupportable. The Account 1 gave my Father of 
it, and my comparing it to a living Creature, made 
him conclude that I had ſomething within me, bred by 
a Conflux of Humours, that prey'd upon me and ſup- 
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ed its Life at the Expence of mine, which it wore 
away by degrees; Examples, though not very frequent, 
are not wanting of ſuch Phænomena, and thence he 
concluded to his great Amazement, that it was my 
Caſe ; he called a Conſultation of Phyſicians, unwilling 
to rely on himſelf in fo nice a Point, and wherein he 
was ſo nearly concerned. I was examin'd, and it ap- 
pearing that I felt the Motions beforementioned, 
when faſting, or beginning to eat, it was concluded 
that my Father's Opinion was preferable to any thing 
that had been alledg'd on the Subject, and that as the 
Caſe was exceeding dangerous as well as extraordinary, 
an Inciſion was the only means of freeing me from what 
ſooner or later would certainly prove my Deſtruction. 
This Preſcription threw the whole Family into the 
utmoſt Conſternation ; my Father after drying his 
Tears, came and acquainted me with it, having pre- 
pared me with all that Religion or Reaſon could ſug- 
geſt; I muft own that the Concluſion of his Harangue 
ſtruck a Terror into me, fince I found that in per- 
forming the Operation the leaſt Accident might be 
fatal. I took that Night to conſider of it, and any 
one will eaſily imagine, that in ſuch a Situation I got 
but little Reit. It was near Day before | ſhut my Eyes; 
nevertheleſs oppreſs d as I was, I began to doze, when 
on a ſudden I ſtarted up at a Voice which ſaid diſtinctly, 
Lindamine, beſure you don't conſent to the Operation, in 
two Months you will be certainly cured, Terrified at 
the Voice, and cover'd with a cold Swear, I called 
aloud for Help to my Father, whoſe Chamber was 
near mine; he immediately roſe and came to know 
the Occaſion of my Outcries : when I told him what 
had happened, he endeavour'd to bring me to myſelf 
by perſuading me, that conſidering the Anxiety I 
went to Bed in, it was eaſy to comprehend that the 
Vapours of a Sleep fo reaſonably diſturbed, might oc- 
cahon a Dream, which would make the greater Im- 
preſhon, as it aroſe from the Apprehenſions the Soul 
is continually under, with regard to a Separation from 
the Body: for a Confirmation of what he aſſerted, he 
reminded me of what I read a hundred times in our 
Treatiſes of Phyſick, that in a violent Fever, the ſub- 
tle 
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tle Vapours which mount to the Brain, cauſe ſo great 
a Diiturbance and Contuſion in the ſeveral Parts about 
the Pinca/ Gland, that it conceives Objects very far 
different from what they really are in themſelves; that 
they not only repreſent them thus to the diiturbed 
Imagination, but even to the Eyes themſelves : it 
ſometimes happens that the very Ears ſcem to hear, 
even when we are awake, whole Sentences which 
are nothing but the Produce of a diſtemper'd Brain, 

Theſe Remarks, however well founded, made no 
Impreſſion; I was too well ſatisfied of what had hap- 
pen'd, neither had I any #ever, and conſequently not 
in the Situation my Father ſuppos'd; beſides, my 
Studies had not entirely conquer'd the Prejudices of 
Childhood; and our Sex, whatever Progrels it may 
make in Learning, always retains ſome little Share of 
its natural Weakneſs; I dreaded Apparitions, and 
imagined the Voice to come from ſomething of that 
Nature; I was pofitive I had been acquainted with 
the Voice; from whence I concluded that ſome Friend 
of the Family juſt departed had given me that Admo- 
nition ; my Father made light of all this, and ſet it 
aſide by philoſophical Arguments which at laſt con- 
vinced me; the great Confidence I repos'd in his 
Learning and Experience obliged me to yield the 
Point, but at the fame time l declared to him that 
Ending myſelf much better, and free from the P2114 
J had complain'd of (which was only a Feint to 
avoid the Operation) ] could not think of com: 
ing to an Extremity; he would have replied, but 
I fell into ſuch a Fit of crying, that out of Com- 
paſtion he gave me his Word, he would not inſiſt up- 
on it. 

Notwithſtanding the Danger with which the Phy- 
ficians threaten'd me, in caſe I did not comply with 
what they order'd, my Health improv'd daily, ex- 
cepting thoſe interior Motions I felt, but did not dar 
mention for fear of the fatal Operation ; nevertne- 
Jei:, the Uneaſineſs this new Habit of Body occa- 
honed, was far inferior to what 1 Iavour'd under on 
Account of my Sleep: naturally I ſlept but little, 
aud was fo alert that a Mouſe would wake me; but 
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after the Small Pox it was quite otherwiſe ; I was 
ſo alter'd as to this particular, that I not only ſlept 
many Hours, but it was often morally impoſſible to 
wake me; my Maid aſſuring me that ſhe frequently 

ulled me about for half an Hour before I open'd my 
Eyes, and ſometimes could not effect it; that one 
Day particularly ſhe was very much frighten'd, ima- 

ining I was in a Fit, and would have called my Father, 
bot that I had ſtrictly charged her never to acquaint 
him with my Ailments, for fear of bringing on the 
terrible Operation with which I was threaten'd. This 
Detail made me renew the Prohibition for the ſame 
Reaſon, and from my own Knowledge in Phyſick l 
took ſuch Remedies as are proper to thin the Blood, 
and of courſe to prevent the ill Conſequences of a 
continual Sleepineſs. 

One Morning being awake ſooner than ordinary, 
Pelizat ſent in my Maid to defire leave to ſpeak a 
Word with me: I was then in Bed, as I generally had 
been of late by reaſon of a heavy Wearineſs, I could 
no ways account for, and which made my Father and 
Mother very uneafy, left what the Phyſicians had fore- 
told ſhould come to paſs : Decency obliged me at 
firſt to refuſe Belixai's Requeſt, but he inſiſting on 
coming in, and declaring he ſhould not ſtay a minute, 
T order'd the Maid to remain in the Room. He held 
a Letter in his Hand, with a dejected Air, and Me- 
lancholy painted on his Countenance ; the very Sight 
of him made me ſtart, without knowing the Reaſon. 
He trembled as he drew near the Bed- ſide. Iam going, 
ſaid he, to leave you, Mademoiſelle, having juſt now 
received an Account that my Father lies at the Point 
of Death; my Grief It's very natural, (ſaid I in- 
terrupting him, pierc'd to the very Soul, and ſcarce 
able to diſſemble it) F am much concern'd at your 
Trouble. Would to God, cried Be/izai not regarding 
the Maid's Preſence, it were really ſo! What a Com- 
fort ſhould I receive from your ſharing in the Affliction 
I muſt undergo, when abſent from you ! We miſtake 
each other, replied I ſtil! diſſembling, I mean the Dan- 
ger your Father is in, which has not the leaſt Con- 
nection with what you juſt now mention'd. It's tov 

evident, 
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evident, replied the charming Belixai, that you will 
not underſtand me; I bluſh when I own, that what 
calls me away does not moſt alarm me: could I but 
lay open my Heart, that you might read what paſſe; 
there! Whence comes this cruel Averſion to Men 
Am I too included in it? Ah! lovely Lindamine, to 
what has this Notion prompted me ! How happy 
ſhould I be, if you do not one Day condemn the 
Raſhneſs of a Paſſion, which durſt not face the Light 
I underſtand you not, replied I, amaz'd at his dark 
Expreſſions, and ſurpriſed at his looking ſtedfaſtly on 
me, which was not uſual. What Fear of the Light i; 
it you hint at ? continuec I ; what Encouragement did 
I ever give, that you ſhould entertain me with ſo much 
Aſſurance upon the Subject of Love? My Right, replied 
Belizai in Confuſion, is of ſuch a Nature—He was 
going on when my Father came into the Room; I was 
extremely concern'd at the Interruption of a Diſcourſe, 
which ſo much affected me, and which hitherto it was 
impoſſible for me to comprehend. 

My Father, who by the ſame Poſt had likewiſe 
receiv'd the News, came to inform Belizai of the 
Particulars; his Voyage was immediately concluded 
on, the reſolving upon which overpower'd me: In 
Love, as I was, fo aweful a Preſence as my Father 
obliged me to ſtifle my Tears: The Moment was 
now come, in which my Weakneſs muſt have diſco- 
ver'd itſelf to open View. Belizai retired with my 
Father, after taking his Leave in the moſt reſpectful 
Manner: overwhelm'd with Anguiſh I ſent the Maid 
away, and being alone I abandon'd myſelf to Affliction. 

It was near ten at Night before I thought of eating, 
or would ſuffer any one to be in my Chamber ; bur 
finding myſelf {eiz'd with a violent Colick which in- 
creas'd every Moment, I rung my Bell for help ; 
my Maid was ſcarce enter'd the Room when I cried 
out bitterly, and thought myſelf on the Point of ex- 
piring : The Servant terrified at the Condition I was 
in, ran to acquaint my Father, who immediately en- 
ter'd the Room with my Mother; their Preſence af- 
forded me no Relief, nor hinder'd my Moans ; my 
Father, with all his Skill, was miſtaken, and uppre- 
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hended I ſhould be ſtifled by the Creature, the Phyſi- 
cians ſuppos'd I had within me; he order'd ſome 
| Blood to be taken away, which gave me a little Re- 


lief, but the fatal Colick returning with greater Vio- 
lence than ever, and throwing me into Convulſions, 
he burſt into Tears, and whiſper'd my Mother that 
there was no hopes of my Life, and that I could not 
poſſibly ſurvive till Morning ; this threw the whole 
Family into the utmoſt Deſpair : Phyſicians and Sur- 
geons were called in, and, whilſt I was making my 
Confeſhon, conſulted what to do: They all agreed 
(except one, who, after feeling my Pulſe, went away 
ſhrugging up his Shoulders) that in this Extremity, the 
Operation ſhould be attempted. 

My Father was coming into my Room to prepare 
me for ſuch a horrible Preſcription, not doubting but 
the Preſence of Mind and good Senſe I retain'd in my 
Torments, would effect an entire Reſignation to the 
Will of Heaven: But alas! there was no Occaſion for 
any thing of that Kind: How ſhall I dare to acknow- 
ledgemy Shame? continued the lovely Pilgrim, c:itin 
down her Eyes, and bluſhing ; Nature, preſs':! t a 
me of a common and uſual Burthen, made ſo violent 
an Effort, that, the whole Houſe ringing with my 
Cries, I brought forth a little Creature without any 
one's Aſſiſtance; my Mother ſmote her Breaſt at the 
Sight, and my Father quite thunderſtruck, left the 
Room with a broken Heart: The Apprehenſion leſt 
Reproaches might prove of fatal Conſequence, pre- 
vail'd on my Mother to ſtifle her Rage; ſhe conſtrain'd 
herſelf ſo far as to make much of me, and ſerve me 
in Place of a Midwife ; I ſuffer'd myſelf to be guided, 
without the leaſt Suſpicion of what happen'd, be- 
lieving very fincerely that it was only the ſtrange 
Creature ſo often mention'd, from which Heaven was 
pleas'd at laſt to free me. 


gave the greater Credit to it as the Child was 


ftill-born, which might very well happen from the 
Difhculty of the Birth, and want of proper Aſſiſtance, 
as the real Cauſe of my Illneſs was not ſurmis'd. Ten 
Days paſt on in this Manner, during which my Father 
never came near me: I enquired for him every Mo- 
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ment, as alſo a Deſcription of the Creature from which 
I had been freed ; I could get no Anſwer to my Que. 
ftions ; Sighs and Tears generally follow'd, which wa; 
all the Satisfaction L receiv'd. 
But as I had recover'd ſome Strength, and thought 
myſelf out of any immediate Danger of Death, I re. 
ſolv'd to rife and fee what was become of my Father, 
who never appear'd. The Sorrow under which my 
Mother and the Servant ſeem'd to fink, diſturbed me 
very much, and their Anfwers not agreeing exactly 
together, I threw myſelf out of Bed, fully refolv'd to 
penetrate into this Myſtery. Go to your Bed again, 
cruel Child, faid my Mother forcing me to comply, and 
don't compleat the Number of your Crimes in too ſoon 
deſtroying my Life, by the Loſs of yours, which cannot 
be ſo far off after the Diſhonour you have brought 
upon yourſelf; be ſatisfied with the bitter Anguith with 
which you have overwhelm'd me, by bring! ing your 
Father to the Grave thro' your vile Behaviour, and 
don't add to your farther Reproach.— Good God! 
what is it I hear? cried lin Tranſport : What ſtroke is 
this that is aim'd at me ? My Father dead ! I bring 
him to the Grave ! Yes, cruel Creature, replied my 
Mother interrupting me and ſhedding a Torrent ot 
Tears, your Father paid the Debt of Nature two Day: 
after that fatal one, which you blacken'd by ſpreading 
Shame and Confuſion over the Family. Heavens ! re- 
plied I weeping bitterly, what Crimes have I commit- 
ted! what am I accus'd of! Wretch that I am in the 
very Jaws of Death, languiſhing for ſo many Months, 
not ſeeing the Face of any one, what is it I am thu: 
ae. ere withal ? But, Daughter, my dear Daugh- 
ter, cried my Mother, to what Purpoſe do you thus 
— Tenorance ? how can you hope to hide an In. 
famy, which I was an Eye-witneſs of, and every bod; 
knows? Notwithſtanding all the Precautions we em. 
ploy'd to ſcreen our Shame from the Eyes of the World, 
the whole Town is too well inform'd — Inform'd of 
what ? cried J interrupt ting her, and paſt all Patience 
at what ſhe ſaid; Explain yourlelf better, for God is 
my Witne s — lk not, Lindamine, continued my 
Mother, do not prophane that adorable Name, leſt im- 
medliate 
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mediate Vengeance ſhould fall upon you: On the con- 
trary, you ought to thank the Lord tor the ſignal Fa- 
rour of preſerving youa Life, which your Iudiſcretion 
epos d, and of which you were unworthy, by being 
the Occaſion of vour Child's dy ing without Baptiſm: 
That might have been prevented, had you placed a due 
Confidence in your Mother, and frankly own'd what 
Kind cf Aſſiſtance you wanted; a Mother, however 
amicted ſhe may be with ſuch a Confeſhon, yet when ſo 
dangerous a Moment is at haud, forgets what is paſt. 
[ ſhould have ſuffer'd her to have gone on much 
anger, ſo confounded I was and aſtoniſh'd with this Diſ- 
courſe. Imagining that ſhe made an Impreſſion, ard 
that Grief and Shame reſtrain'd me from returning an 
Anſwer; Take Courage, continued the embracing me, 
what is paſs d cannot be remedied : your hrit Step at 
preſent towards an Amendment, is to implore the For- 
ziveneſs of Heaven for your Crimes, and I will join 
with you in good Works, that we may obtain ſo great 
a Mercy: the Death of a Child and a Parent can never 
be ſuticiently atton'd for; nevertheleis, we ought not 
to deſpair, continued ſhe ſeeing me almoſt choaked 
with Exceſs of Grief. The Go!rel aſſures us that a 
contrite Heart opens the Gates of Mercy. Come 
Daughter, continued my Mother, fearing leſt I ſhould . 
expire in the Agony in which ſhe ſaw me, we'll tay no 
more, ſhould it throw you into a Fever it may be fatal. 
Heaven forbid ! what would become of me, it I frould 
loſe all that's left me in this World | No, my {ar Child, 
added this wretched Parent, embracing me, you will not 
overwhe!m me anew? you 2lways loved your T.iother, 
and you know {he doat: on you ; dry up your Tears, 
[ forget all, T have ſaid it; and the cruel Injury we 


| have receiv'd ſhall be ation“! for by «mar marrying the 


verſon, who notwithiſtandling all the Liſerstien i know 
you are poſſeſs'd of, has found means to delude you; 
name him, perhaps he abſconds, but let h'm return, 
we have an ample Fortune, ſufficient to ſettle him very 
happily in the World; it's ſcarce poſſihle, whoever 
he is, that he can be ſo Giſhonourable as to teſuſe 
you this Reparation, | 
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All this was but ſo many Riddles, as I aſſured my 
Mother; ſhe bewail'd my Obſtinacy, and fearing 
leſt her Impatience might be of ill Conſequence tg 
my Health, went out of my Chamber all in Tears: 
She was no ſooner gone but I renew'd my Lament. 
tions, and threw myſelf a ſecond time out of Bed in 
order to follow her; the Maid, who was much ſtron- 
ger, put me to Bed again: In the Name of God, 
Fanny, ſaid I, explain what my Mother has been ſay. 
ing : I with Child! I brought to bed ! I really be. 
lieve, if I may uſe ſuch an Expreſhon, my Mother i; 
gone diſtracted. Ay, but it's too true for all that, re. 
plied the Servant very coarſely, and you would do 
much better, Miſs, to own who has abuſed you, 
You are an impertinent Huſſy, anſwer'd I giving her 
a Box on the Ear ; it becomes you mighty well truly, 
to talk to me in this Manner, learn the Reſpect you 
owe me; my Mother is Miſtreſs, and may ſay what 
ſhe pleaſes, though, God knows, I bear it very im- 
patiently even from her; but, for you, let me hear 
no more of it. The Servant, provok'd at my Be- 
haviour, took ſo much Liberty in a pert Anſwer ſhe 
made me, that, tranſported beyond all Bounds, [ 
catch'd up a Candleſtick which ſtood by my Bed-ſide, 
and threw it with ſo much Force, that lighting un- 
happily on her Temple, ſhe expir'd in about two 

ours time. 

Imagine, Mademoiſelle, continued the unfortunate 
Pilgrim with a deep Sigh, the Deſpair this laſt fad 
Accident occaſion'd; I got out of Bed, bewailing 
what I had done, and run in my Shift like a mad 
Creature to my Mother's Chamber ; ſhe was crying, 
and ſeem'd frighten'd at the Sight of me; ſhe came 
and embraced me, and led me back to my Chamber 
with all the Careſſes her Tenderneſs could inſpire ; 
but! how great was her Conſternation when ſhe be- 
held the Maid groveling on the Floor in her Blood; 
ſhe called for Help, a Surgeon was ſent for, but all 
in vain, his Skill could not fave her Life. 

A plauſible Account, you may imagine, was 
given of this Accident; as there was no Witneſs 
preſent, and we much known and reſpected, 0 
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Author of the Murder was never called in que- 
ſtion. 

In the mean time, this laſt Adventure, together 
with what my Mother had alledged, affected me ſo 
much, that I fell very ill, and lay at the Point of 
Death; the convincing Proofs ſhe had given me of 
my having really laid in, tho' I knew myſelf entirely 
innocent, afforded me a gloomy Light in my fatal 
Deſtiny, and perplexing my Mind with ſo many 
Contradictions, brought me into the Condition I juſt 
now mentioned; my Mother was fo terrified that ſhe 
made a Vow of going in Pilgrimage to our Lady's 
of Luxembourg, if God would pleaſe to reſtore my 
Health. | 

Her Prayers were heard, doubtleſs for the greater 
Puniſhment of my Sins; on my Recovery ſhe began 
to think of her Grave, the Way to which our Miſ- 
fortunes had already paved; but my perſiſting not to 
acknowledge who it was ſhe imagin'd had abuſed me, 
(a Refuſal the conſider'd as a Proof of an obſtinate 
and wicked Heart) was ſuch a finiſhing Stroke, that 
ſhe ſunk under it: finding her Diſſolution draw near, 
and ſeeing me in Tears by her Bed-ſide, ſhe conjur'd 
me by the Condition I ſaw her in, to give her the 
Satisfaction ſhe had ſo long deſir d: What could I 
ſay, ignorant as I was of what had happen'd, but 
convinced that if there was any thing in 4t, ſome 
very extraordinary Means had been employ'd; my 
Mother could not be perſuaded but that I diſſembled 
the Truth, and upon that Account never look'd to- 
wards me during the few Days ſhe had to live; nei- 
ther could my Fears nor Entreaties prevail upon her 
to give me her Bleſſing; the aſſured me juſt before ſhe 
expired, that ſooner or later God would puniſh my 
falſe Heart. 

Her Death, attended with ſo many cruel Circum- 
ances, threw me into ſuch Agonies of Deſpair, that 
made ſeveral Attempts on my own Life; my Re- 
lations, who never left me after this laſt Accident, 
watch'd me Day and Night, and it's to their Vigi- 
lance I owe my Preſervation from an untimely End. 
This Frenzy laſted above a Month; tis true, the fre- 
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quent Exhortations of a worthy Clergyman, whoſe 
Learning equall'd his great Compaſſion, brought me 
by Degrees to myſelt; he prevail'd on me, after hear. 
ing all my Misfortunes, to have recourſe to Almighty 
God: My Sincerity and Innocence appear'd to him 
indiſputable ; Religion had gain'd its Aſcendant over 
me, and I made my Conteſton with the Diſpoſitions 
of a ſincere Penitent. The good Prieft gueſs'd, from 
all the Circumſtances of my Misfortunes, that ſome 


unnatural Means had been baſely employ'd on this 


Occaſion, or that a ſleeping Potion had been ſecretly 
adminiſter'd, ſince Iwas entirely innocent: This ſeem'd 
the more likely from ſome Particulars I inform'd him 
of; and finding how much I ſuffer'd in relating all 
that had paſs'd, he comforted me, by repreſenting that 
as I could not foreſee what was to happen, I, might 
reaionably hope to find Mercy in the Sight of God; 
but, if I had perſiſted in rebelling againit his Will, I 
ſhould have excluded myſelf from his holy Grace; 
that Providence order'd every thing for the belt, and 
out of Love to us Creatures, often moved its ſecret 
Springs to draw us to itſelf; that in Misfortunes like 
mine, the only Reſource was to ſubmit to its eternal 
Decrees. 

Such Exhortations often repeated with great Fer- 
vour, had the Effect the good Curate propos'd : after 
a ſpiritual Retreat of nine Days which he enjoin'd, 
methought an Inſpiration from Heaven induced me 
to make a Vow, of fulfilling what my Mother had 
promis'd during my Illneſs ; beſides, I firmly deter- 
min'd at my Return to become a Nun, beſtowing 
one half of my Eitate on the Poor, and dividing the 
other among my Relations, without z<;ard to Proxi- 
mity of Blood, but as their ſeveral Wants might re- 
quire. 

After this Plan vas form'd, I communicated it to 
my worthy Director; he congratulated me on ſuch 
pious Reſolutions, inipir'd, as he ſaid, by the divine 
Grace; but he difa; provid of the Pilgrimage, as 
liable o great Inconveniences, to which, in ſo long 
a Journey, a young Woman muſt unavoidably be ex- 


pos'd; he offer'd a Diſpenſation from the Vow, 3 
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he found me ſo ſtrongly bent on the Performance, 
that he was obliged to conſent, after giving me the 
beſt Advice for regulating my Conduct, and avoiding 
the Dangers his Prudence foreſaw would attend the 
Execution of my Deſign. Before I began my Pil- 
grimage, I ſettled my Affaire, reſerving only what 
was abſolutely neceſſary for the State of Life I was 
determin'd to embrace; my Relations us'd their ut- 
moſt Kndeavours to diiſaad le me from making over 
my Fortune, juſtly apprebending that if 1 ſhould 
change my Mind, I muſt depend upon the Cou: teſy 
of others for a Subſiſtence; but my Steadineſs ſur- 
mounted all theſe Obſtacles, and as they perceiy'd ! 
was entirely taken up with my Project, they left me 
at liberty to act as I judg'd proper; a Deſign of 
embracing a religious Life "has this particular Privi- 
lege, that it ſupplies the Incapacity of Minors 

The Day before my Departure, I u nderwent an 
Aſſault, little inferior to the reſt: | recery' d on x 
ſame Day two Letters from e "The fir 1 
form'd me how much he ſuffer'd by being {ep: e 
fiom me, and that nothing could effect the leaſt Al- 
reration in his Sentim2ats : he acquaiated me that hi, 
Father was dead, and had left him a plentiful For- 
tune; that Decency alone had preve!, ted him till now 
tiom aſſuring me that his Happineſo waz incompatible 
with my Abſence ; he betous ht me to accept of his 
Hand and Heart with all he poſſeſs'd; he exhorted 
me to reflect very ſeriouſſy on what he propos'd, de- 
Caring that in ſome Senſe I was not at liberty to do 
otherwiſe, nor ſo much mv own Miſtreſs as to diſpoſe 
of myſelf without his Content. 


was ſtill a: a Loſs to comprenend the Meaning of 


all this, which I thought a very extraordinary Me- 
thod of Courtſhip; but the ſecond Letter, dated tvyo 
Days after the firſt, and wrote left I ſhould hefitate in 
coming to a Determination, fully aypriz'd me of my 
fatal Deftiny, by his declaring himſelf very roundly 
to be my Hufband ; he there acquainted me with the 
baſe Means he had employ'd to obtain that Title, 
vainly endeavouring to palliate them by the Exceſs of 
his Paſſion, and a Dread of loſing me, too well 
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grounded on the Antipathy I expreſs'd to any En. 
gagement ; that having conſider'd all this, he made 
uſe of ſome very extraordinary Means to lay me 
aſleep; that at firlt he had no farther View than to 
remedy a Want of Sleep, from which I ſuffer'd ve; y 
much during my Illneſs; but the Opportunity appear. 
ing fo favourable to his future lawful Deſigns, as he 
called them, he could not reſiſt the Temptation; that 
he had flatter'd himſelf, in caſe a Pledge of his Love 
ſhould appear, Decency would effect what his Paſſion 
and Addrefles could not compaſs : how far he was in 
the right, my Behaviour muſt determine. 

This ſecond Letter juſtly incens'd me to a very 

reat Degree; notwithſtanding the Prejudice of my 
ſecret Paſſion for this unworthy Lover, I firmly re- 
ſolv'd never to ſee his Face more, and that nothing 
ſhould ever prevail on me to change my Mind. | 
reſolv'd to exert myſelf in endeavouring to forget 
him; addreſſing myſelf to God, I made a Sacritice 
to Him of whatever Inclination might remain, and 
renew'd my Vow of becoming a Nun ; a Refolution 
J have hitherto perſiſted in, and will never lay aſide, 
truſting in God that his holy Grace will ſupport me 
againſt every thing that may tend to ſhake my Re- 
ſolution. 

It's now a Year and a Day ſince I came from home 
in this Equipage : I have had the good Fortune to 
execute my Deſign without meeting with any trouble- 
ſome Adventure, and, as my Vow is fulfill'd thu; 
Day, to-morrow I bid adieu to the World. 

Thus I have given you, Mademoiſelle, the H 
ſtory of my Misfortanes, which will be ever freſh n 
my Memory: For my greater Humiliation, I hav? 
made it a Law to myſelf always to give a Detail 0 
them to ſuch as deſire it, to the End that this Hillory, 
being made publick, may teach young Women te 
dread the vile Artifices which Men are fo apt to em- 
ploy in ſeducing their Innocence, and to be alway: 
on their Guard againſt ſuch Beaſts of Prey, the more 
to be feared, when embolden'd in the Hayock they 
make, by any alluring Endowments of Body 0' 
Mind. 
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To this Recital of my Misfortunes there is one 
Condition annex'd, which I do not previouſly men- 
tion, becauſe I am perſuaded nobody will refuſe to 
comply with it: It 1s, Mademoilelle, to do ſome Act 
of Piety in my Behalf, that God will pleaſe to give 
me Perſeverance in the holy Sentiments, with which 
he has inſpir'd me, and Strength to put them in Exc- 
cution. 

Thus did Lindamine finiſh her Story, wiping away 
her Tears which ſhe could not reftrain. I thank'd 
her for the Complaiſance the had ſhewn, and enquir' 
how far off the Convent might be, whither ſhe pro- 
pos'd to retire: her Anſwer was, that ſhe had not as 
yet pitch'd upon any Place; that it was indifferent to 
her, and, as ſhe intended to forſake the World en- 
tirely, ſhe propos'd, when her Steward arrived, to 
make him beſpeak ſome Convent where the was not 
known; that for this Reaſon ſhe would not fix her 
Retirement in her own Country, elſewhere ſhe lad no 
Objection, if ſhe were receiv'd. 

Upon hearing this, a Thought came into my Head, 
that might be equally ſerviceable to her, and give me 
an Opportunity of ſending ſome Account of myſelt 
to dear St. Agnes, ever pref(c:it in my Heart, With 
this View, I recommended very earneitly to Lirda- 
mine, the Monaſtery I had lately left, promiſing to 
direct her to a Lady who honour's me with her Friend- 
ſhip, and who would take a finralar Pleaſure, thro” 
a ſincere Piety and obliging Diſpoſition, to ſerve her, 
as far as lay in her Power; that it was the ſureſt 
means of compleating her Deſign, as ſhe would be 
receiv'd with open Arms; and veing fo well recom- 
mended, no Enquiry would be made. 

Lindamine made her Acanowledgments with great 
Vivacity, and accepted very kindly of my Propoſal. 
I talk'd. a great deal to her concerning St. Agnes, 


praiſing her ſweet Diſpoſitioa and agreeable Conver- 
ation 3 1 ſpent the Remainder of the Day in enter- 
tuning the pretty Pilgrim with the Satisfaction ſhe 
would find in the Company of my Friend, whoſe 
Adventures, when acquainted with them, would ir - 
terelt her much, and oblige her to own that St. 
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Agnes, in ſome Reſpects, was more to be ener than 
herſelf. Lindamine feem'd very much ſurpris'd at 
this, and ask'd what Misfortunes were comparable to 
her own ? 

The Perplexity, into which this Queſtion thre 
me, made St. Fal riſe from his Seat, eafily appre- 
lending, that as matters were, his Preſence might 
be ſome reſtraint upon me: obliging and well- bred 
as he was, he defir'd leave to go before it was tco 
late, and try the Benefit of the Air for a Head-ach, 
he had been troubled with ſince Morning. As he 
addreſs'd himſelf to me, I anſwer'd wich a Bow, upon 


awhich he retir'd. 


When Lindamine and TI were alone, TI preſs'd her 
again to pitch upon the Convent I had mention'd; 
the aſſur'd me that ſhe would go next Day to Ma- 
tame dr G „and as ſoon as that Lady had ſettled 
the Terms of her Admiſſion, ſhe would enter. This 
Point being ſettled, I reſumed the Subject of St. 
Aznes, and rel: ated her Hiltory in ſliort to Lindamin, 
that the might entertain the better Opinion of her, 
'The Pilgrim confeſs'd that if the fair Nun had the 
leaſt of her Crimes to reproach herſelf withal, the, 
Lindamine, would allow herſelf to be the leaſt un- 
happy of the tuo; but that no Misfortune was cquai 
do the Stings of a guilty Conſcience. 

Lindamine very readily gather'd from my Friend": 
Hiſtory, that 1 was entruſted with ſome Letters of 
Conſequence, which J had not as yet found means 
to ſend ; ſhe told me very obligingly, that it I would 
venture them in her Hands, ſhe would anſwer for 


their being deliver'd; that ſhe would ſend the next . 


Day a truſty Servant Expreſs with them, who ſhould 
return and give her an Account of the Execution of 
his Commiſſion: I was ſo well pleas'd with the 
Feafibleneſs and Expeditioa of the Propoſal, that, 
tranſported to think how overjoy'd St. Agues would 
be to have her Buſineſs ſo well follow'd, I threw my 
Arms about Lindamine's Neck for Joy. This lovely 
Creature, charmed with my friendly Diſpoſition, 
had a great mind to know, in her turn, my Hiltory : 
and though her Politeneſs made her readily accept 
O. 
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of the Excuſes I framed, yet ſhe could not forbear 
renewing the Attack ſeveral times; at laſt, I told 
her with a Smile, that it would be a very ill return 
for all her Civilities, to trouble her with a Detail of 
my Misfortunes ; that St. Agnes ſhould ſatisfy her 
Curioſity, and by an agreeabie Manner of_relating 
the Hiſtory, would render it leſs inſupportable. 
Lindamine allow'd of this frivolous Apology, but it 
only ſerv'd, as I was afterwards inform'd, to increaſe 
her Impatience. As the time lett for diſpatching our 
Buſineſs grew very ſhort, we ſet ourſelves to writing: 
I was very glad of this Opportunity to beg of Ma- 
dame ds g —— the Continuance of her Friendſhip, 
and to give her an Account of my preſent Situation. 
My Letter to St. Agnes gave me the leaſt Trouble, 
though by far the longeſt; after letting her know 
how happy I was in having ſuch an Opportunity of 
ſerving her, I deſir'd that if the Marqueſs ould 
chance to come to the Monaſtery (which I imagin'd 
might poſhbly happen) ſhe would pleaſe to inform 
him, that whatever befell me, I ſhould preſerve the 
moſt affectionate and faithful Sentiments in his Regard, 
We ſpent ſo much Time in writing, that it 
was eight o'Clock before we finiſh'd our Diſ- 
patches. I was ſurpris'd that St. Fal did not re- 
turn; his polite Behaviour, and the Confidence 
ſhewn in leaving me to myſelf at this preſent, 
knowing I had it in my Power to eſcape, as I had 
formerly done; this not only effaced all Reſent- 
ment of his Behaviour on the firſt Day, but even 
created an Eſteem, and gave me ſome Uneaſineſs for 
his Abſence, as it was not a fit Hour to be in Fields 
in Winter. Enquiring for him, I was anſwer'd 
that he was gone to kill ſome Game, and very 
likely watching to ſhoot a Hare. I knew very 
well, being bred in the Country, that Sportſmen 
often ſtaid out late; I return'd ſomething fatisfed 
to Lindamine, but was much ſurpris'd to find at 
her Feet, a very handſome Gentleman, expreſſing 
himſelf with great Emotion, and from whom the 
pretty Pilgrim was endeavouring to free herſelf with 
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Words frequently interrupted with her Tears. I waz 
upon the Point of retiring without examining any fur- 
ther, when Lindamine cried out: No, no, dear Jenny, 
come in and lend me your Aſſiſtance to guard my Heart 
againſt the Attacks of this vile Man, the unworthy Lo- 
ver you have already heard me mention. Behold the 
brutal Raviſher, who endeavours to alledge the moſt 
outrageous Injury as a Proof of the tendereſt Affection. 
Yes, charming Lindamine, cried Belizai interrupting 
her with great Eagerneſs, may Heaver. puniſh me this 
Inſtant, if I had the leaſt Intention of offending you ! 
From the firſt Moment, my Heart, captivated by yuur 
Charms, to the Name of Lover, would fain have join'd 
that of Huſband. See here the firſt Origin of my Crime; 
vour Coldneſs, the Diſtaſte you expreſs'd on all Occa- 
ſons againſt Matrimony, your Father's Conſent, which 
by diſcovering his Views, Iwas in hopes of obtaining, 
if I could bring my Deſigns to bear, all this put toge- 
ether, compleatly ſeduced and blinded me; I plead 
guilty, my charming Lindamine : That you really love 
me is no Secret; why therefore, thro* an unſeaſonble 
Punctilio, will you make us both unhappy, my Wife, 
my dear Wife as you are ? —— Hold, barbarous Man, 
cried the Pilgrim all in Tears, what odious Title do you 
Drive me! what baſe Means, O Heaven! dare you— 
Yes, you are my Wife, replied Belixai eagerly graſp- 
ing her Knees, nothing but Death ſhall wreſt from me 
the amiable Name of Huſband ; let this Lady be judge, 


continued the wretched Lover turning to me, ſhe ſhall 


decide -I takeyou at your Word, replied Lindamine 
caſting a Look at me; I am ſatisfied her Sentiments 
of Honour and Religion are ſuch, that I have no 

room to doubt her paſſing Sentence in my Favour. 
Belizai finding his Deſtiny placed in my Hands, 
roſe up and began with exaggerating his Paſſion, Ten- 
derneſs and Conſtancy; he let forth the moſt ſpecious 
Pretences, in excuſe of his Raſlineſs and its Conſe- 
quences ; he endeavour'd to make me enter into his 
Opinion, which was, that ſince what had happen'd 
could not be recalled, Decency requir'd that Marriage 
ſhould ſupply the Defects of his paſt Conduct; al- 
ledging, 
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ledging, that abſtracting from his Love, Probity obliged 
him to infiſt on the Marriage ; from thence he palsd 
to the Torments he had faſfer'd whilſt abſent from al! 
that was dear to him in this Life ; he ſought to move 
my Compaſſion by giving me an Account of the ad- 
vantageous Matches he had refuſed for Lindamine's 
Sake; he affirmed that being preſs'd by his Relations 
in that Particular, he left Lisbon to avoid their Impor- 
tunities, and came to Montpelier a Year ago, to make 
a Sacrifice of all thoſe Offers to his Miſtreſos, and pre- 
ſent her his Hand ; that finding, to his Grief, that ſhe 
was gone from thence, and not knowing where to 
find her, he had wander'd about in ſearch of her ever 
ſince ; that returning to Mantpelier, and luckily dif- 
covering by mere Accident that ſhe had ſent for a 
Chaiſe, he watch'd its ſetting out, and follow'd it, 
without being perceiv'd, in order to throw himſelf at 
his Miſtreſe's Feet, and either obtain her Pardon, or an 
End of his Afflictions by the Violence of his Deſpair. 

I gave Belixai full ſcope to utter what he had to 
ſay; then turning to Lindamine, I aſk'd her if ſhe had 
any thing to add on this Subject to what ſhe had 
already ſaid; her Anſwer was that ſhe had not, and 
that nothing in the World ſhould prevail upon her to 
alter her Reſolutions. 

Encouraged by theſe Words, I addreſs'd myſelf 
to B-/iza: in the following Manner. Since you are 
pleas'd, Sir, to refer yourſelf to my Deciſion, ſaid 
[, give me leave to tell you, my Sentiments from. 
yours on this Affair are very different; you mult 
excuſe me if I aſſert, that in my Opinion, you are 
not only unworthy of the Favour, to which you 
pretend, but even of being receiv'd into the Rank 
of thoſe, whoſe ſtrict Regard for Virtue give them 
a juſt Flevation of Thought, ſince you have ſo out- 
rageouſly trampled on thoſe very Dictates of Honour 
and Probity, upon which you ſeem, with fo little Rea- 
ſon, to value yourſelf, Is it poſſible, with your Edu- 
cation and Parts (for it were Injuſtice to deny you 
either) that you ſhould act in a Manner fo inconfittent 
with the Duty you owe yourſelf? The Deluding or 
even Forcing a Woman, black as they are, fall ſhort 
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of the Crime you have committed ; the two firſt may 
be compared to two Men of ſuperior Strength and 
Activity, attacking two others, who by their known 
want of Skill and Courage, are no Ways able to with- 
tand them; whereas your Conduct reſembles exactly 
that of a baſe Aſſaſſin, who ſtabs his Adverſary in the 
Back or aſleep. In the firſt Caſe, the Aggreſſors 
leave room for making a Defence ; a lucky Accident 
may poſſibly elude their Strength and Skill: but, in 
the Caſe before us, who can poſſibly be ſecure? In 
Truth, I mult fay it, your Behaviour in this Affair, 
15 properly an Aſſignation. I'll ſay more; you plea, 
Sir, that your Love prompted you to perpetrate 
this Outrage: No, Sir, real Love never leads to Vil- 
lainy ; beſides, it is not to be called Love, where the 
Paſton ultimately centers in itſelf. A Lady, who 
was pleas'd to have ſome Share in my Education, and 
who is very juſtly admir'd for her nice Diſcernment, 
always aſſerted, that true Eſteem not only wiſhes its 
Object happy, but even exerts all poſſible means to 
render it fo, even in the higheſt Degree that can be 
deſir'd; but what Obligation do you lay upon your 
Miſtreſs, whom you admire becauſe ſhe is handſome, 
bears a good Character, is ſweet temper'd, has, if you 
pleaſe, uncommon Talents, in a word, completely 
qualified to be a Companion for Life ? A hundred 
others will be in Love with her as well as you, but 
perhaps are unwilling to make a Sacrifice to her of 
their ſeveral Inclinations and Fortunes. But the Cale, 
that this Miſtreſs at an unguarded Nour, ſhould be 
ſuſceptible of any Frailty, a Man of Worth, who pro- 
poles to marry her, would be the firſt to ſupport her 
againſt any ſuch Weakneſs, far from taking the Ad- 
vantage of ſuch an Inclination. If you ſeek to make 
yourſelf agreeable by laſting Recommendations, ſuch 
as Probity, Virtue, and Honour, the Eſteem you 
create will always ſubſiſt; you muſt even, when re- 
quiſite, {acrifice your very Love itſelf, and if you can- 
not complete the Happineſs of the Perſon beloved, 
you ought to contribute all that lies in your Power to 
effect it in the Arms of another. A Sentiment, 
truly noble, and of which we ſee but few Inſtances; 

never- 
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nevertheleſs I have known thoſe whoſe Greatneſs of 
Soul would not have fail'd them on ſuch an Occa- 
ſion. 

In fine, Sir, continued TI, there is no real Happi- 
neſs, without the ſtricteſt Regard to Honour and 
Probity. The Reaſon is, becauſe when Paſſions have 
no other Support than themſelves, they mutually 
claſh and ſhake each other; whereas that — 
which has Virtue for its Guide, fixes Hayrineſs, a 
it is not liable to the Vexations and e 
Storms, the Sallies of a diſorderly Inclination uſually 
create. How ſlender ſoever my Experience may be, 
I think I have given you a feint Sketch of the real 
Character of a Man of Worth, and an honourable 
Lover, to both which I think Mademoiſelle Linda- 
mine juſtly entitled, and which, had ſhe found them 
in you, would have made her completely happy, 
if ſhe really has thoſe favourable Sentiments in your 
Behalf, as yon ſeem to aſſert; but, thro' an un- 
happy Contrait, ſhe is become the moſt wretched - 
of her Sex. Reflect how many crucl Evils have 
flow'd from your Raſhneſs; ſhe loſes her Father, 
provok'd by an impertinent Anſwer embrues her 
Hands in Blood, brings her Mother to the Grave, 
and is on the Point of plunging herſelf headlong in- 
to Eternity: To complete the whole, ſhe lies under 
the ſtricteſt Obligations both of Honour and Reli- 
gion, to make herſelf a Sacrifice, and retire for 
the reſt of her Liſe to a Monaſtery, in order to ap- 
peaſe the Remorſes of a guilty Conſcience. Let fo 
generous an Effort be equall'd on your Side; or, if 
you cannot obtain ſo noble a Victory over yourſelf, at 
leaſt give this Iaſt Proof of your Love, not to diſturb 
her in the Execution of what ſhe propoſes. 

I had no ſooner named a Monaſtery, but Bellxai 
threw himſelf again at her Feet, with ſuch Marks of 
a ſincere Repentance, uttering the moſt moving 
Speeches accompanied with Signs of ſo real a Def 
pair, that the prett) - Creature's Paſſion began to re- 
vive; ſom: aks ſcem'd to force their Way. Be- 
Lal, as cunning as amorous, perceiving the Effect 
his Preſence and Diſcourſe had, purſued his Advan- 
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tage ſo warmly, and gave it ſo many different Turns, 
that, with a deep Sigh follow'd by a Shower of Tears, 
ſhe own'd her Happineſs inſeparable from his, and 
that her Vow was the only Obſtacle left. Tranſported 
with this Acknowledgment, Belizai told her that 
ſuch Vows were of very little Conſequence; that any 
Prieſt had ſufficient Power to grant a Diſpenſation 
from it, the obraining of which would be attended 
with the leſs Difficulty, as there were ſuch cogent 
Reaſons for their being married. This Lindamine ea- 
fily refuted, and beginning again to mention her Vow 
and the Monaſtery, Bel:zai in a violent Tranſport 
drew his Sword, and would have thrown himſelf 
upon it. Hold, cruel Man, cried Lindamine, her 
Blood running chill in her Veins, will you ſtrike the 
finiſhing Stroke to all my Misfortunes ? put up your 
Sword ; alas! I cannot ſurvive you a Moment. I 
muſt yield : no, you ſhall not die, you are too dear 
to me: Heavens! what would become of me if I 
had this Death beſides to lament! Do not, Bekza:, 
do not thus terrify me any more; I tremble ſtill, and 
am unable in the Conſternation you have occaſion'd 
to come to any Reſolution ; allow me this _— to 
implore the Aſſiſtance of Heaven, that I may be di- 
rected by its Inſpirations, in the Morning you ſhall 
have my Anſwer, alas! too conformable perhaps to my 
Inclinations. The Lover would have replied, but Lin- 
damine aſſur'd him, that ſhe would not wow any thin 

more, that he had already but too ſucceſsfully prevail'd, 
that he ought to be ſatisfied with the Promile ſhe had 
made, and entreated him to retire ; he complied, but 
with ſuch a viſible Sorrow as moved me very much, 


Lindamine return'd to me, drying her Tears, and 


aſſured me that nothing ſhould prevail on her to alter 
the Reſolution ſhe had taken. Ought I not to bluſh, 
ſaid ſhe, when I look you in the Face, after be- 
traying ſo much Weakneſs ? But, deareſt Jenny, de- 
prive me not of your Eſteem; I am the more to be 
pitied ; for notwithſtanding the Violence of a Paſſion 
reviv'd at the Sight of him who firſt inſpir'd it, you 
mall ſee me put in Execution with the greateſt Cou- 
rage, what J have undertaken to perform. 
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The Steward expected by Lindamine, enter'd the 
Room juſt as ſhe had done ſpeaking ; ſhe let him 
know the Uneaſineſs ſhe was under with Reſpect to 
Belixai, after acquainting him with her Deſign of re- 
tiring to a Monaſtery : we all agreed, that in order 
to elude her Lover's Vigilance, which donbtleſs would 
be extraordinary at this ſuncture, that ſhe and I ſhould 
change Bed-chambers ; that early in the Morning, Lin- 
damine ſhould ſet out firſt in St. Fas Chaile, the 
Poſtillion being order'd to wait our coming at a Place 
appointed about ſix Leagues diſtant. I flatter'd my- 
ſelf that the Count would make no Difficulty to afiiit 
in ſo warrantable a Deſign. In the preceding Agita- 
tions a conſiderable Time was ſpent, and the Clock 
ſtruck ten, without my Hearing any Tidings of St. 
Fal; I grew very unealy, as I inform'd his Yaler ae 
Chambre, not diſſembling that his Indifference on this 
Occafion very ill became him : he was aſhamed of it, 
and taking a Guide with him went to ſeek his Maſter. 
What wa 5 me the more apprehenſive leſt any Acci- 
dent might have befallen the Count, was my having 
very innocently given Occaſion to it, being convinced 
that his Mative of going out was to take off all Ap- 
pearance of Conſtraint on my Liberty; not but I was 
ſatished his only Aim was to pleaſe me, and ſaw 
plainly he was in Love: I did not ſee any Obligation 
of taking upon me to reſent a Paſſion, no ways en- 
couraged or approved of on my Side. We cannot con- 
troul our Sentiments, but may always regulate our 
Manner of expreſſing them; and where a Woman has 
by her Merit created a Paſſion in a Man of ſtrict Ho- 
nour, I really think, even at this Day, when he has 
declared himſelf an Admirer, and ſhe, on her Part, 
has in a polite Manner ſincerely aſſured him, that ſhe 
is otherways engaged, or that her Duty or AﬀeCtiors 
are incompatible with any ſuch Declaration, ſhe 
ought not to pride herſelf in a ſcrupulous Nicety of 
avoiding his Company, provided ſhe does not give 
him Opportunities: an affected Behaviour ſoon 
degenerates into mere Preciſeneſs, and daily Expe- 
rience convinces us, that Coquets and abandoned 
Women frequently lie hid under the Maſk of Hypo- 
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criſy. But to return before a Subject of this Kind car. 
ries us too far out of our Way. 
Lindamine, defirous of ſetting out very early for the 
Reaſon above mentiof'd, after her uſual Collation, 
went to Bed in the Manner we had agreed on. I {ent 
for the Poſtillion who belong'd to the Count % S.. 
Fal, and order'd the Chaiſe to be ready at Day-break: 
The great Deference paid me by the Count, of which 
his Servants were Eye-witneſſes, was without doubt 
the Reaſon of the Poſtillion's readily receiving my Or- 
ders. Lindamine and I bid each other adieu with 
great Regret; that amiable young Creature was truly 
deſerving of a fingular Eſteem, and had our Acquain- 
tance been of a longer Date, this Farewell would have 
coſt me very dear; I beg'd very carneſtly to hear from 
her as ſoon as I ſhould be able to ſend proper Direc- 
tions; ſhe promis'd to comply ſo well with my Re- 
queſt, as might perhaps make me repent of allowirg 
her that Liberty. 
Ten, Eleven, Twelve o'Clock came, but no Count 
appear'd ; the Landlady with all her Entreaty could 
not perſuade me to go to Bed without knowing the 
Reabina of this unexpected Abſence ; all ſhe could 
compaſs was to prevail on me to eat a Mouthful. Sit- 
ting down to 'Table, I heard a Horſe {top at the Door ; 
immediately the Landlady call'd from the Bottom of 
the Stairs, that I might ſup in Peace for that a Courier 
brought me News of the Count: in Cor ſequence of 
this, up comes a Servant booted, of whom I haſtily 
enquir'd for M. de St. Fal; his Anſwer was, that he 

left him about ten Leagues off, having rid Poſt with 
him ſo far. Aſtoniſh'd at what I heard, I queſtion'd 
the Servant again; he replied, putting a Letter into 
my Hand, that there I ſhould find a better Inſormation 
than any he could give me. I open'd the Letter with 
yo Eagerneſs, an dread to my great Surpriſe as fol- 
OWS, 
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The Count de Saint Fal's Letter to Jenny. 


%] have ſent you an Expreſs, Mademsi/elle, _ | 
$ 


** perſuaded you muſt be under the greateſt Uneaſine 
$4 at 
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at my Departure, as well as my Abſence; I made 
a Secret of it to you, being confident I ſhould re- 
turn before you could perceive either the one or 
the other; it would be the greateſt Mortification to 


me, if you ſhould put any other Conſtruction upon 


my Journey, 
My Deſign was to prepare a convenient Lodging 
for you, till you were happily ſettled, as your great 
Merit juſtly deſerves : but when I arrived at S. C. 
which I thought a more proper Place for you than 
any other, judge how I was furpris'd to find there 
the Marqueſs de L. V. whom I then thought to 
have been in Lorraine; my Coufin was not leſs 
aſtoniſhed to meet me ; his pale Face and confus'd 
Behaviour gave me Room to think, he ſuſpected 
the Occaſion of my Journey; you ſhall know to- 
morrow, Madam, the Reaſons that hinder'd me from 
dealing ſincerely with him; I know you have ſo 
much Senſe, I dare lay a Wager you partly guess 
my Motive. | 
* I did not well know what Conduct to obſerve 
with the Marqueſs; I would willingly have avoided 
ſuch an Interview, and the Queſtions he put to me; 
but having always been fo very intimate, I could 
not excuſe myſelf from ſupping with him: our Dii- 
courſe turn'd upon indifferent Matters; tho' he 
was twenty times upon the Point of ſpeaking of 
his charming Jenny, ſtill he contain'd himſelf, 
which confirm'd me more and more in his Miſtruſt 
of me: but to what Purpoſe do I any longer enter- 
tain you concerning the Marquels, can one pretend 
to make one's Court at the Expence of tne 
Heart? Forgive this Expreſſion, it ſcaped me, I 
too much fear it may offend you; I am ſilent, 
and will be more circumſpect for the future: 
the more eaſily to obtain my Pardon, I will 
begin again to talk to you of my amiable Ninſman. 
Nothing fetters Converſation more than Diſtruſt: 
The Marqueſs and I had no ſooner ſupp'd but we 
parted under different Pretences : my Coulin's was 
that he muſt ride Poſt back again toPcnt-a-3{-uf/on, 
pretending to me that he was only come to Court, 
I 66 in 
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in Hopes that as his Affair lay dormant he might ap- 
pear again, but that ſome of his Friends had given 
him to underſtand, twas proper for him to be ab- 
ſent a little longer, till it was quite forgot. What 
do you think of me, charming Ferry, for not be- 
lieving him ? I was not to be impoſed upon with 
this Pretext : I imagined (and I have now Reaſon 
to believe myſelf not miſtaken) it had either taken 
Air, or that he had been inform'd of his Father's 
Intentions ; that my Coufin was in purſuit of you, 
and that the Diſcourſe I have juſt now related to 
you, was only deſign'd to prevent my ſuſpecting 
his real Motives. I diſſembled in my Turn, and 
we took leave with great Coolneſs: he went away: 
that I might know the Truth, I had him followed 
at ſome Diſtance by a Man on Horſeback : This 
Emiſſary is juſt return'd with Word, that the Mar- 
queſs was come into the Town by another Gate, 
which left me no farther Room to doubt of his 
Deſigns; ſuch as they are, I thought it was beſt 
to act with Prudence; inſtead of coming back to 
Join you I ſet out for the Court; if he has me 
dog'd in his turn, he will know, that I have not 
deceiv'd him; and if it be true, that he ſuſpects 
me to at in Concert with his Father, the 
Conduct I purſue will convince him of the con- 
trary. 

« *Tts your Buſtneſs, Mademoiſelle, to determine 
which way to act; if I may give my Advice, in the 
Diſpoſition I am in of always ſerving you, it would 
be proper for you to meet me to-morrow at Ver- 
failles, I ſhall take care to have an Apartment ready 
for you, where you ſhall be received under a 
Name that fhall ſecure you from all Enquiries ; 
you'll find a Man in the long Walk who will watch 
your wg by, and conduct you where you are 
to alight ; let not this Place give you any Diſ- 


quiet, the Marqueſs's Father is at his Country 
Seat, and little ſuſpects how ill I comply with his 
Orders and Deſigns ; when you are at Court I 
ſhall ſee you, and we will conſult together how 1 
am to proceed with my Uncle, whether he returns 
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« or makes a longer Stay at his Eſtate: happen 
« what will, in me you fhall always find a fincere 
« Friend, who will ſecretly ward off all Aſſaults 
« that may be made againſt you : pleaſe to do me 
« the Honour to let me know your poſitive Reſo- 
„ lutions; the Perſon who is the Bearer of this has 
« Orders to bring me your Anſwer, and knows 
« where to find me. I am with much more than 
« Efteem, 


Made mot ſelle, 
Your moſt Humble, &c. 
De Saix r Far. 
« P. §. You'll pleaſe to remember, dear Jenny, 
that 'tis of the utmoſt Conſequence to your Intereſt. 


in the preſent Situation of your Affairs, by all means 
„to avoid the Marqueſs.” 


44 


I read this Letter ſeveral times over without being 
able to come to a Reſolution ; what pleas'd me moſt 
was, the freſh Inſtances the Marqueſs gave of his Paſ- 
ſion for me; I could not help being ſenſibly touched 
with the kind Regard he ſhew'd me, and my Heart 
was but too well pleas'd to fee the Pains he took in 
ſeeing me. This natural Conſequence I drew from 
it, that fince I was fo ſincerely beloved by him, 
I need give myſelf no Diſquiet for what might 
happen; or, at leaſt, in Caſe of any Accident, I 
had a Protector to depend on, who would fup- 
port me againſt the Attacks of adverſe For- 
tune. 

Notwithſtanding the Pleaſure I took in theſe Re- 
flections, I could not but approve of M. de St. Fal's 
Conduct, tho? I made no doubt but Love and Jealouſy 
had the greateſt Share in it; but the polite and engag- 
ing Manner in which this new Lover behaved, made 
me quite eaſy ; however that might be, I was juſt giv- 
ing full ſcope to an ample Train of Reflections, but 
calling to mind that the Cale required a 1 An- 

wer, 
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ſwer, I reſtrain'd my Thoughts to the Point in View, 
what was to be done? This gave me no ſmall Uneaſi- 
neſs; once I thought of taking Advantage of the 
Count's Abſence, and throwing myſelf into the Arms 
of my Relations; but "That Vanity, I have mention'd 
elſewhere, which diſdain'd the Meanneſs of my Birth; 

the Notion of what People would ſay ; Love, if you 
pleaſe ; the Hopes of a charming and much deſired 
Fortune ; ; all theſe things too ſtrongly offerd them- 
ſelves to my Imagination, and entirely baniſh'd that 
Deſign ; fearing even this virtuous Diſpoſition might 
influence me, | wrote inſtantly to M. % St. Fal, 
and inform'd him that I relied ſo much on his Honour 
as to be entirely guided by him; that I would be at 
Verſailles as he deſir'd, where I depended upon the 
Continuance of his Goodneſs to me. 

The Expreſs was ſcarce out of Sight, when I re- 
pented of what I had done: Ah my God! ſaid I to 
myſelf, why did I not purſue my firit Deſign? what 
was I thinking of when I choſe to come to a Place 
where my Lover's Father has fo much Intereſt : If my 
unlucky Stars {till prevail fo as to diſcover me, who 
will protect me from his juſt Reſentment? will he not 
have Reaſon to think I come to inſult him in his own 
Houſe ? If I ſhould even have the good Fortune to be 
conceal'd from this provok'd Parent, can I avoid be- 
ing known by his Son? Love will be his Guide; and 
were I to ſuppoſe otherwiſe, ſhould I not be weak 
enough to fave him the Trouble? Heavens! what 
have I done ? continued I; if none of theſe Incon- 
veniencies were to happen, what Motive have I to 
periuade myſelf that St. Fal will always behave with 
the Moderation he now prudently puts on ? artful, 
perhaps diſſembling, in his Addreſſes, does he not 
diſguiſe himſelf the better to bring me to his Pur- 
poſe ? has he not ſufficiently explain'd himſelf already 
in his Letter? Without doubt, ſaid 1 crying, I am 
myſelf but too much the Cauſe of all that has bap- 
pen'd to me; leſs Vanity, leſs Love, had long ago 
prevented all theſe Vexations, that have fo fatally 
purſued me ever fince I left our humble Cottage; 
that Shame which has hitherto oppos'd itſelf to a mo. 
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ful and proper Conduct, would by this time have 
been overcome: I ſhould now have been ſecure in 
the Arms of my Mother ; a Country Girl, 'tis true, 
but far more charming in my Virtue, than when 
deck'd in all the gaudy Trappings, with which this 
Age is ſo apt todazzle. Part of the Night was paſſed 
in this Diiquiet of Mind ; a ſudden Thought that 
ſtruck me, made me riſe in Haſte ; remembering the 
Hour drew near when the Pilgrim was to go away, I 
lighted a Candle, and in ſpite of my Fears, ventur'd 
to Lindamine's Chamber; the Regard with which 
Madam de G had honour'd me, encourag'd 
my having recourſe to it on the preſent Occaſion; 
flattering myſelf that this generous Perton, mov'd with 
tie new Hazards to which my Virtue was again ex- 
pos'd, would receive me into her Arms, and approve 
my Flight; or at leaſt, if for the ſame Reaſons as be- 
fore, ſhe durſt not keep me, ſhe would uſe her Cre- 
dit to have me admitted into the Mouaſtery from 
whence I came; I ſhail find, ſaid I, my fincere 
Friend St. Agnes again, ard Lal whoſe M:s- 
fortunes have engag ed my tender Friendſhip, will be 
a great Increaſe of my Comfort; we will join all three 
of us our Dütreſſes, and there I'll quictly wait the 
End of my Misfortunes or Life. 'I heic new Projects 
fortified my troubled Mind, I entered the Pilgrim's 
Chamber to acquaint her with my Reſolution ; ſhe 
was juſt ready to go, but the Force ſhe put upon her- 
ſelf in quitting for ever a beloved Admirer manifeſtly 
appeared in her Face by her Sorrow and Tears ; the 
Condition in which I found her, made me forget my 
own Afflictions in order to comfort her; the confeſs'd 
that my Freſence reſtor'd all her Reſolution, which 
was not a little ſhaken at the Thoughts of a Convent, 
and her Lover's being ſo near ; but how great was her 
Joy to hear I intended to accompany her? This Af- 
ſurance dry'd up her 'Tears, a mild Serenity ſucceeded 
her Uneaſineſs, ſhe embraced me in her Tranſport, 
and offer'd to divide with me all ſhe had remaining 
of her Fortune, or at leaſt to pay what would be ne- 
ceſſary for my Admiſſion into a religious Houle, if I 
were {o diſpos'd; I made my N 
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for this her Goodneſs, but I could not help ſay- 
ing with a Smile, that I thought the Affair too 
ſerious to be determined ſo ſuddenly ; ſhe ap- 
proved of my Sincerity, and added with a deep Sigh, 
that in the Condition ſhe was, I muſt not regard her 

Deciſion. 
In the mean while, word was brought that the 
Chaiſe was ready, and we were upon the Point of 
going; my Virtue ſatisfied with the Reſolution I had 
taken, gave me ſuch an inward Tranquility, as to 
filence the Voice of Love; Lindamine was preparing 
to follow me, muffled up for fear of meeting Beligai; 
but this extraordinary Lover, who had only feign'd to 
comply with his Miſtreſs's Deſires, the better to pre- 
vent her Diſtruſt, had been upon the Watch all Night, 
and found out our Projects (as he ſoon own'd to us) 
having overheard all we ſaid: In fine, we were 
opening the Door to go away, when he appear'd all 
of a ſudden; Pardon my Deſpair, dear Liudamine, 
cried he, ſtopping our Paſſage, I had rather ſuffer 
Death than conſent to your unjuſt Defigns ; will you 
then leave ms, and withdraw yourſelf from the legiti- 
mate Rights I have over you ? Rights! cried 
the Pilgrim very reſolutely : ah ! my God, of what 
Nature are they? Ought you not to bluſh ? Do you 
expect to prevail becauſe you have taken ſuch a Thing 
into your Head? Would you reſemble thoſe who ar- 
rogating a Power to themſelves which they have not, 
think they need but ſpeak and the Matter is done? 
As for my Part, Sir, I am not of that Opinion, con- 
tinued Lindamine; you will be ſo goo if you pleaſe 
To return to your Apartment, replied Belixai, grow- 
ing calmer, and lowering his Voice; Ah! Ia your 
Pardon, young Lady, for thus oppofing your Deſigns, 
but I will periſh before I let you go without me; 
During this gentle Expoſtulation, Beliai would have 
ſeized the Pilgrim's Hand to oblige her to go in again; 
but this amiable young Creature returned of her own 
Accord rather than ufer this Violence; Ah! how 
wretched am I, cried ſhe, throwing herſelf into an 
Arm-Chair thoſe who ought to behave with Reſpect, 
become my 'Tyrants ! 1 ſubmit, O my God, con- 
tinued 
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tinued ſhe, ſhedding Tears, you cannot humble me 
too much ; in you I place my Hope, founded on the 
Purity of my E33 . pronounced theſe 
Words ſhe was filent. I leave you, Mademoiſelle, 
ſays Belixai in a reſpectful Voice; I am going to 
pray that Heaven which you invoke, to free your 
Mind from this Agitation: as ſoon as you give me 
any Marks of it, you ſhall find me reſign' d; but 
without that, IL ſwear ſolemnly, I had rather ſuffer 
Death than you ſhould engage in any raſh Enterpriſe ; 
if Love has no greater Sway in your Heart, at leaſt, 
let Honour reign in its Place ; this is ſaying enough, 
added Belixai, you underſtand me, and I am per- 
ſuaded you will make ſuitable Reflections thereon. 
Making a profound Bow he retir'd, giving me ſuch 
a Look as (fficiently explain'd his Reſentment, though 
I pretended not to obſerve it. 
Lindamine, who was pretty warm in her Temper, 
pour'd out her Soul in the moſt cruel and bitter Com- 
laints as ſoon as her Lover had left us : After hav- 
ing given free Paſfage to her Grief, ſhe declared, that 
Heaven had given her Grace to lay aſide all Affection 
for her unworthy Lover ; that ſhe was by ſo much the 
more comforted, as the State ſhe was upon embrac- 


ing required a Heart exempt from all Sollicitude ; 


that this Cure would enable her to comply with her 
Duty much more chearfully than ſhe could have ex- 
pected, if it were not for this happy Change Heaven 
had wrought, to which the ill Behaviour of her Lover 
certainly contributed. I did all I could to ſtrengthen 
her in theſe good Diſpoſitions, repreſenting to her at 
the ſame time, the juſt Grounds there was to fear 
leſt Belixai ſhould throw new Obſtacles in ker Way. 
This made her thoughtful for a few Moments, then 
earneſily addreſſing herſelf to me, ſhe ſaid ſhe had 
contrived Means to guard againſt all Beligat's At- 
tacks; ſhe begg'd of me to get into the Chaiſe that 
waited for us, to leave the Inn, pretending to go 
away alone out of the Village, and to wait for her at 
a ſmall Diſtance behind a little Chapel ſhe deſcribed, 
— me ſhe would find means to come and join 
me and deliver herſelf from Belizai, We were very 
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private in laying *this Deſign for Fear of being 
overheard ; I acquieſced to all ſhe requir'd, and 
in order to give the thing an Air of Probability, 
I took leave of her aloud ; and Lindamine, as the 
conducted me to her Chamber-Door, order'd one 
of the Servants in a loud Voice, to bid Belixai come 
up. 
"I was getting into the Chaiſe to execute 9ur in- 
tended Project, when St. Fal's Valet de Chambre 
drew near me, and afk'd reſpectfully enough what was 
my Deſign, and where I was going; not being pre- 
pared for this Queſtion, I found myſelf very much at 
a Loſs, and did not know what Anſwer to make; that 
is to ſay, Mademoiſelle, added he, ſeeing me ftruck, 
the Departure of your Pilgrim is only a Pretence of 
yours, in order to take the Advantage of my Maſter's 
Abſence, and make your Eſcape; the Thought was 
not amiſs, and I was very lucky in watching you, or 
J ſhould have made a fine Figure in this Adventure: 
I have no Orders, it's true, continued the old Servant, 
to lay any Reſtraint on you, but I think myſelf oblig- 
ed at leaſt to repreſent, that you ought not to go from 
hence without my Maſter's Knowledge; the Civili- 
ties he has ſhewn you require this ; as for my Part [ 
cannot conſent that you ſhould make uſe of my Ma- 
ſter's Chaiſe, unleſs I have his poſuive Orders for 
It. 

The Poſtillion who was ready to ſet out, upon 
hearing this Diſcourſe got down and took off the 
Horſes; finding myſelf at ſuch a Nonplus, I thought 
of making a Confident of the Valet de Chambre, and 
tell him my Motive, but he had fo forbidding an Air, 
and always ſhew'd fo great a Prejudice againſt me, 
that I durſt net let him into the Affair, this Conſide- 
ration carried me in again bluſhing and full of the 
greateſt Uneaſineſs. 

I knew not what Reſolution to take: the Fear 
of finding Bellxai and Lindamine, and rendering her 
more ſuſpected by my unlook'd for Return, led me to 
my Chamber; in reflecting on what had paſſed I ſaw 
nothing but Obſtacles on all Sides; 'twas in my 
Power to go to Fer/ailles, I had the Maſter's Lon, 
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his Letter, and the Journey diminiſhed my Uneaſi- 
neſs; but the more I thought of it, the more repug- 
nant it was to my Virtue. I had not forgot what 
Madam de G -— had told me concerning a Wo- 
man who is under her Protector's Roof, nor the 
Snare I had fo narrowly eſcaped when her Huſband 
hired an Apartment for me; beſides I reflected with 
what Facility Monſieur St. Fol had changed his Sen- 
timents in my Favour, after having ſhewn himſelf the 
firſt Day ſo ſtrict an Obſerver of the Orders given him 
by my Lover's Father ; nevertheleſs, inſtead of con- 
ducting me to a Convent purſuant to the cruei Orders 
he had receiv'd, he became my Friend, betrayed the 
Truſt his Uncle placed in him, offer'd to keep me 
(for any other Expreſſion would be far fetched) was 
carrying me into a Country unknown to me, where 
I had neither Friend or Relation: I could not but 
eaſily foreſee [ was going again to beoverwhelm'd with 
Adventures, | 

I allow theſe Reflections ſhould have been made 
ſooner, but admitting That, what could I do? Was 
it in my Power to chuſe ? All Things conſider'd, ought 
I not on the contrary, to bleſs the happy Lot which 
beſtow'd on me a je neſcai guoy, that diſarmed thole 
who were deſtin'd to be my Perſecutors? Women of 
a certain Turn, when they read this Paſſage, will ſay 
very ſuperciliouſly, you ought, Miſs Jenny, to have 
ſuffer'd yourſelf to have been conducted to a Convent, 
inſtead of affecting ſo many Airs with the Men, or not 
to have ſer forth in ſuch a pompous Stile your Vir- 
tue's being ſo much expoled; after all, would you 
not have been very happy when maintain'd in a 
Monaſtery ? What could you expect better? 

The Remark is doubtleſs very juſt; but I muſt 
aſk theſe ſevere Ladies, if, when Girls, they com- 
mitted no Faults; if they vouchſafe to ſatisfy me 
upon this Article, I'll give them a fuller Anſwer ; 
in the mean time, I beg they would pleaſe to con- 
tent themſelves with the ſhort Reflections which 


preſented themſelves in the Exigency 1 juſt now de- 
ſeribed. 
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My Chamber was under that of Lindamine, I had 
left the Door upon the Jar, without knowing why; 
fitting on my Bed's Foot quite buried in Thought, I 
heard Belixai coming down. I knew him by his 
Voice; as ſoon as he was gone by, I went immedi. 
ately up to the Pilgrim; ſhe was greatly ſurpriſed to 
ſee me again, I gave her an Account of what had 
happened: That ſignihes nothing, replied ſhe, lucki- 
ly my Chaiſe is not yet gone, it will be eaſy to get 
over this new Obſtacle; would to God 'twere as eaſy 
to get rid of Beli Sai; I have juſt now undergone the 
moſt dangerous Attack from him, it not being in my 
Power to make him hear Reaſon : I muſt confeſo, my 
dear Friend, nothing but Abſence can make my 
Virtue triumph ; it was twenty times upon the Point 
of yielding, neither would you have been ſurpriſed, 
had you been preſent at the Aſſaults I have ſuſtain'd ; 
this wretched Lover threw himſelf at my Feet, con- 
feſſed his Guilt, wept, figh'd, would even have made 
away with himſelf. Ah! Terry, how much is a 
Man, who is not difagreeable, to be dreaded on ſuch 
an Occaſion ! An Occaſion which young Women who 
are not defirous of throwing themſelves away, ought 
to ſhun as the moſt dangerous Rock ; but for Hea- 
ven, to which I interiorly addreſs'd myſelf, I could 
never have ſuſtain'd this Conflict without freſh 
Wounds ; the divine Grace preſerv'd me againſt my 
natural Frailty; my Mind elevated by a ſuperior 
Power ſafely conducted me along this thorny Path: I 
pretended the Tears of Beligai had ſoften'd me, and 
promis'd not to go away without him ; he believed it, 
becauſe one is apt to do fo in things we with for; 
in the mean while, I imagine the Thoughts of your 
Abſence does not a little contribute to the making 
him caſy, for he is afr2il of you, and ſuſpects your 
having ſuggeſted to me the Deſign of leaving him: 
Does he know any thirg of your Return ? continued 
Lindamine If that were the Caſe, he would cer- 
tainly reſume his former Inquietudes, 

The Pilgrim ſeem'd eaſy when I aſſured her, that 
her Lover was not acquainted with my coming back ; 
nor was there any Reaſon to think he would be in- 

quiſitive 
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quiſitive about it. Things being thus, replied Lin- 
damine, you muſt return to your Chamber, and avoid 
all Intercourſe with me this Day: you muſt pretend 
to be taken ill, and artfully make thoſe believe who 
wait upon you, that your Indiſpoſition was the Hin- 
drance of your Journey, to the End that if Belizai 
ſhould hear of your being in the Houſe, it may give 
him no Diſtruſt : The beſt of it is, that, by what 
you ſay, they don't pretend to lay any Reſtraint upon 
your Liberty, but only objected againft your takin 
the Chaiſe ; mine, as I told you, removes this Dif 
fculty at once; I acquainted Bel:za7 that before I 
begin ſo long a Journey as I have promiſed to take 
with him, my Servant muſt go to a neighbouring 
Town to provide me ſeveral Neceſſaries; before he 
ſets out, 1 ſhall intruſt him to order Affairs as fol- 
lows; he ſhall go in my Chaiſe, and return again at 
Night to wait for us at the End of this Village; the 
remaining Part of the Day I'll ſpend with Plizai, 
the better to amuſe him: Let us join in Prayer, and 
implore the Blefiing of Heaven on our Deſign : It's 
Intereſt directs us, and from thence I draw a favour- 
able Omen. 'This Diſcourſe revived me, as I thought 
the Project well enough concerted ; aotwithitanding, 
[ repreſented to the Pilgrim the Difficulty I appre- 
hended of going off in the Night witk-ut bang ob- 
ſerved ; but ſhe aſſured me her Steward would pro- 
vide againſt it: after mutual Embraces :ve narted, 

[ was no ſooner in my Chamber but TI f:igned my- 
ſelf out of Order: Having ſent for St. Fal's Valet de 
Chambre, I endeavour'd to remove any Umbrage he 
might take at what had paſſed, and ti Confuſion I 
betray'd ; fearing, with ſome Reaſon, len hm thence 
he ſhould think proper to acquaint his Maler, hat 
I had a mind to make my Eicape; befdes, 1 <-uld- 
not help thinking at good Manners required I 
ſhould inform M. 42 C. Fal, before | left him, what 
my Motives were for io doing, ſince he had behaved 
io handſomely in my Regard. 

In order to leave the Valet de Chambre no room 
to ſuſpect any thing, I ſhewed him the Count's Let- 
ter, and aſked if he knew the Hand ? Being anſwer'd 
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in the Affirmative, I told him I could plead x ver 
good Excuſe for not being that Day at Verfall,, 
You know very well, ſaid I flyly, I was going, but 
you thought fit to ſtop me... Who I, Madan, 
cried he, interrupting me, and confounded at what 
he heard, I ſhould be very ſorry to have done it: My 
Reaſon for obſtructing your Journey, was the Ap- 
prehenſion I had of your making an Eſcape ; had yy 
mention'd the leaſt Syllable of your Deſign, you 
would have been there before this. I did not ima. 
gine, replied I very coldly, that your Leave was re. 
quiſite ; beſides I was fo * at your Preſump. 
tion that I could not ſpeak, nor have I as yet te. 
cover'd myſelf. I ſent for you, to inform you of this, 
having no Deſign to Jo you a Prejudice; but you 
muſt be ſenſible that I cannot avoid letting your 


- Maſter know the Reaſon of my not ſetting out, or 


you may do it yourſelf; I leave it to your Choice, a; 
well as my going to-morrow at Day-break to Jr. 
allles; for fince you have given me to underſtand, 
that in your Maſter's Abſence I am to obey your 
Orders, I ſhall be careful not to take any Reſolution 
for the future, without conſulting you. 

All this was utter'd with an Air fo very natural, 23 
quite ſtunn'd the poor Valet de Chambre ; it's likely 
he knew his Maſter's Temper, and dreaded his Anzer 
in caſe J ſhould give him the ſame Detail of the 
Affair; beſides, he was not ignorant of the Defererce 
M. de St. Fal paid to me, and as I ſeem'd to reſent 
the Uſage I had received, he apprehended his Maſter 
might do the ſame. Upon this, he aſk'd a thouſand 
Pardons, in order to appeaſe me, acknowledoing his 
Fault, and begg'd of me to ſet out that Moment, 
being ready, as he ſaid, to receive my Command,, 
and remove all Occaſions of Offence. Pleaſed to 
find my Artifice had ſucceeded, I grew more calm, 
and told him my Indiſpoſition would not allow me to 
go that Day, but that he ſhould hold himſelf in Rea- 
dineſs tor the next Morning: I would then have had 
him retire, but he refuſed to leave my Chamber till ! 
had pardon'd bis ill Manners, as he term'd it; in 
order to rid myſelf of him, I did more; I promis'd 
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to ſay nothing of what had paſs'd to his Maſter. The 
Valet de Chambre ſeem'd mighty well ſatisfy'd with 
this Aſſurance, and told me, that as we were not 
very far from Verſailles, he would go thither himſelf 
to prevent his Maſter's being uneaſy at my not com- 
ing; he added, he would have ſent another on this 
Errand, but that he was deſirous of ſhewing the en- 
tire Confidence he had in me, and that he was not 
placed as a Spy over me. I thought proper, to avoid 
all Suſpicion, to inſiſt on his ſending the Poſtillion; 
but he alledged that the Boy not having been long 
in his Maſter's Service, might poſſibly make ſome 
Blunder, very contrary to the Secreſy his Maſter had 
preſcribed. I acquieſced to this Obſtinacy as I call'd 
it, overjoy'd within myſelf, to be free from this 
watchful Argus, whom I dreaded as much as Lindamine 
could Belizai. The Valet de Chambre ſet out, and 
[ congratulated myſelf on my Dexterity in getting out 
of this Scrape; it's certain, Evaſions coſt Women 
very little, and therefore woe to thoſe Lovers and 
Huſbands who have to deal with ſuch as are not 
ſincerely virtuous; all their Skill and Foreſight can 
never ſecure them from being impos'd on, of which 
every Day furniſhes but too many Inſtances. 

Thus far every thing went well, when about 
Fight in the Evening, hearing ſome Horſes ſtop at the 
Inn, I look'd haſtily out of the Window, ſearing leſt 
any freſh Obſtacle might thwart our Deſigns; my 
Life hitherto had been ſo much expos'd to Vexation., 
that I 1magin'd each Day muſt neceſſariiy produce In- 
ſtances of my being diſappointed in every thing [ 
undertook ; a Train of Misfortunes naturally produces 
a continual Apprehenſion. As I had heard the Man- 
qe/s was in the Neighbourhood, I began to think he 
might be arrived ; I dare not ſay I was diſpleas'd ; is 
it poſſible one ſhould after fo long an Abſence of a 
Perion belov'd ? Perhaps, ſaid I to myſelf, the Cour! 
de St. Fal, uneaſy at my not complying with his eager 
Appointment, js come to fetch me: This Perplexity 
oceaſion'd my looking out a ſecond time; by the 
Light of the Torches, carried by two Servants, I 
diteern'd a tall Man getting out of the Coach; he 
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em'd ſomething in Years, with a venerable Aſpect, 
and, by his numerous Retinue, to be a Perſon of great 
Quali: * ; before he enter'd the Inn, he caſt his Eyes 
towards me, and even ſtopp'd his Attendant that he 
might have the better View; not accuſtom'd to be 
thus ogled, I drew in. I fancied he look'd ſomething 
ſweet upon me, and it was eaſy to diſcover he did not 
think me diſagreeable. A fmail ſhare of Beauty iuf- 
fices to inſpire ſuch a Thought into moſt Women ; 
and let their way of thinking be never ſo juſt, it they 
deal ſincerely, they muſt not deny but Vanity and 
Self-conceit furniſh one half of their Reflections. 

The Notion 1 had that Zindamine would not fail 
of coming to inform me of her ſetting out, prevail'd 
upon me to leave my Door half open; the Agitations 
of my Mind, rather than what I eat at Supper, had 
inclin'd me to ſleep in an arm'd Chair, tho” I was of- 
ten difturb'd from the continual Expectation of feeing 
the Pilgrim; but how was I ſurpris'd at laſt, to {ee 
tv.o Men ſtanding by me, one of whom I knew to be 
the Perſon I had ſeen get out of the Coach! The 
ſudden Emotion, occaſion'd by their unexpected Pre- 
ſence, no cou bt betray' ſome Apprehenſion; I beg 
Madce;mi/elle, ſaid the tall Gentleman, whom ! took 
to be tie Maſter, you would not be frighten'd ; I lit- 
tle thought of giving any Occaſion to it, or of Gidurb. 
ing your Repoſe, wh: en, thro' a Miſtake, I came into 
your Apr rtment iri.ead of my own; perceiving my 
Error, I was upon the Point ot retiring, but mult co: 
feſs I was 10 ſurpris' d to ſee ſuch a beautiful Creature, 
that, old al am, I could not deny myſelf the Plea 
ſure of gazing awhile ; fo many Charms cannot bc 
deſtitute of ſuticient Swertnels of Tempe r, to excute 
what has happen'd, and I hope ſuch an attracting Mo 
tive will plead my Pardon: no Age is ſecure from the 
Force of Beauty, and yours, in particular, is too irre- 
ſiſtible. not to occaſion many ſuch Adventures, Ay 
one will eaftly guets, both the Harangue, and the Viſit. 
afforded me tuſicient Subject of Admiration; but it will 
certainly be thought very extraordinary, that both ce 
one and the other pleaſed me not a little; fomethir g, ! 
knew not what, deligh:ed me; the old Gentlem M's 
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Preſence, as much a Stranger as he was to me, was high- 
ly agreeable; ; whilſt he ſpoke, I could not help con- 
ſidering his Perſon with a ſecret Pleaſure, and when 
he had done I return'd his Compliments in a polite 
Manner ; I even ſought, I remember, to make my- 
ſelf as agreeable as poſſible, without knowing the Rea- 
fon. The Stranger was fo tranſported at the Com- 
plaiſance of my Anſwer and Behaviour, that, folding 
his Arms together, Is it poſſible, he cried, that ſo much 
Wit and Beauty ſhould be united! She has certainly 
been extremely well educated ! happy Man, whoever 
he is, to poſſeſs ſuch a "Treaſure of good Senſe : Who 
would have imagin'd, For/an, continued he, turning 
his Eyes to a Man, on whoſe Shoulder he lean'g, 
that at my Years I could have expected fo favourable 
a Reception? A great Proof of the juſt u ay of thin!:- 
ing this young Lady poſſeſſes. Take care, Sir, replied 
very modeſtly, left your Encomiums inſpire a Vanity 
prejudicial to that Merit you are pleas'd to extol ; 
but if, as you ſeem to ſay, there is any in ove er-dook. 
ing Age, and perſonal Advantages, I mult needs own 
] have ſo much good Senſe, as to conſider only Chara- 
fer and Worth in Men - and, were I to make a 
Choice, ſuch Qualifications would fix it, preferably 
to thoſe of a more alluring Nature. 
The old Gentleman extoll'd this Maxim to the Skies, 
embelliſning it with all that Wit could poſſibly in- 
vent; bis Facility i in expreſſing himſelf, and the po- 


lite Language he employ'd, moſt agreeably engaged 
my Atte ntion; this he perceiv'd, awd from thence 
took a treih Ocrafion ot praiſing my Underſta nding 


It's very evident, Sir, replied 1, yours is of ſuch a 
Turn, that a voung Perſon may not only be very 
lle in your Company, but conſiderably improve 
herſelf when thus happy in enjoying ſo ſolid and el.:- 
gant a Converſation. Have you really (worn then, 
cried the old Gentleman tranſported, to make me 
forget my Age, and the DiQtates of Reaſon? as old 
as I am, I know my own Weakneſs, my Heart is on 
the Point of falling a Victim to your Youth and 
Beauty; why muſt you call the Perfections of your 
Mind, to complete the Conqueſt? Don't caſt down 
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your Eyes, thou lovelieſt Creature I ever beheld ! nor 
give yourſelf any Uneaſineſs, continued he, ſeeing 
me a little diſcompos'd at this Declaration; though | 
ſhould even fancy myſelf young again, you have no- 
thing to fear from the Tranſports you inſpire, 
blended with ſo much Reſpect as they are, and your 
chaſte Beauties will ſufficiently curb the Sallies of an 
irregular Paſſion. Are you not, -For/an, of my O- 
pinion, continued the Stranger, and though older 
than myſelf, don't you admire her innocent and un- 
affected Charms. 

In the beginning of this Interview I had offer'd 


Chairs, but the Stranger had oblig'd me to fit down. 


again, and his Attendant brought him an arm'd 
Chair, placing himſelf on one Side; ſo many Com- 
pliments heaped upon me during this Converſation, 

ad given me a Colour, no Ways to my Diſadvan- 
tage; the Candle-light too had contributed to pro- 
mote ſo many fine Speeches; whatever Reaſors I 
might have for diſpatching this Viſit, it was ſo very 
agreeable to me that I even furniſh'd Occaſions ct 
prolonging it as much as poſſible ; certainly my Mind 
foreboded ſomething from it. 

Our Converſation ſoon turn'd on thoſe Talent: 
which are thought to adorn Merit; the Stranger, ul 
ſeem'd ford of Muſick, enquir'd if, among my oth: 
Qualifications, I praiſed Singing; this occaſion'd ſo 
little Excuſes, a Folly all with Performers: \/!; 
Voice was good, and, as I have already hinted, | 
had made ſome Progreſs in Muſick, As we arc 5 
fond of pleaſing in as many different Ways as pos 
ſible, I ſung an Air, the Words of which were the 
DMeorgueſes ; it was his favourite Song, as he afturcd 
me; this was more than ſuficient to make mc re- 
member it. 

SONG. 


J. 
Y Joys depend on her alone, 
Ii bole Beauty fires my raviſp'd Breaſt ; 
Laid at ker Feet, if ſhe but aun 


I touch her Heart, tis then Jm ble. 1 


II. 
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II. 


Chaſte Copneſs never can alarm, 
Or ſhake a conſtant nebl: Mud; 
Rigid Virtue will always charm 


A Soul from logſe Dyfare refin'd. 


<> 
. 


After paſſing very great Compliments on my Per- 
formance, the Stranger turning to him who ſtood by, 
I could even pardon, ſays he, the young Spark, u 
were talking of, had he been enamour'd with one any 
ways comparable to this young Lady in her Educa- 
tion, Wit, Politeneſs and fine Talents; one might 
venture to ſay, Birth too: nay, I would have even ap- 
proved of his Paſiimn. But to run after a ſorry Crea- 
ture, from 2 Dunghill, a Country Girl, in fine, the very 
Reverſe of what 1 have mention'd; to ſuffer himſelt to 
be ſo far infatuated as to entangle himſelf in one 
troubleſome Affair after another, diſoblige bis Parents, 
and trample on the moſt eſſential Duties in Life, theic 
can be no Excuſe. Nobody can have a greater Com- 
paſſion than myſelf for the Sallies of Youth; I am ſen- 
fible, were IT in his Place, I ſhoald run all Hazards for 
ſuch- a lovely Creature as this; but to.. . Ah! my 
Lord Margue/s, cried Forſen interrapting him, what is 
it you fay ! The near Concern you have in this Affair, 
makes you lay down a wrong Principle; I need not 
tell you that Love is blind, and conſequently will fan- 

y in its Object, all thoſe Charms you have found here 
to be real. ITho' your Maxim, replied the Nableman, 
be ſomething romantick, I agree it has its Weight; 
but I deny that to be the Caſe in Diſpute; there are 
ſome Faults Prejudice itfelf cannot ove: look. Ihe Girl 
I am ſpeakiag of, has not the leaſt Reſemblance of this 
young Lady: That Wench is a proud, haughty Vaga- 
bond, and as ſhe knows the Power ſhe has over our 
Acquaintance, has engaged him hitherto in ſo many 
Extravagancies, that the good Qualities every ore al- 
low'd him formerly to be Matter of, are all buried in 
Oblivion: It's true, by this Time ſhe is ſeverely pu- 
nith'd, and muft hereafter pay very dear, for all the 
Vexations ſhe has brought upon her Admirer's Friends ; 
but ftiil, ſhe can never repair the Miſchieſ that's done, 
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er attone for the Diſobedience of a Son to his Father, 
Lou, For/an, continued the Nobleman very earneſtly, 
was ore of the firſt to repreſent theſe things to me in 
i proper Light, and pointed out the only Remedy 
et, for which I ſhall ever acknowledge myſelf obliged 
The Nobleman no ſooner began to take in Piece: 
the poor Country Girl, but I fonnd myſelf ſtruck to 
the Heart: Nothing contributes ſo much as our In- 
tete ft, to make us ſharp-ſighted; the exact Reſemblance 
benoten this Fhiſtory, cruclly mangled as it was, and 
ny own; the Reflections made upon it; the Earneſt— 
neſs, not to ſay Indignation, Wer which this Noble- 
men ſpoke of the Lover concern'd ; all put toge:her, 
left me no room to doubt of my acting the ſecond 
Perfonage in this notable Scene. Good God! faid [ 
to myſelf quite confounded with the Thought, am I at 
4ſt fallen into the Hands of my Lover's Father! I was 
cad to fink at the Apprehenſion; but, dear Liberty, 
«hich lay at Stake, and certainly nothing elſe could 
dave ſupported me, came to my Afiſtance, and gave me 
ſo n. ach command over myſelf as to elude the Danger 
ot bc ing diicov ET d: Not a Soul in the Houſe knowin 
_— did not deſpair of getting over this Difñiculty. 

3 theſe Reflections took up ſome little Time, the 
By Magus imagin'd from my Silence, that the Sub- 
zeQ of this Diſcourte did not affect me ſufficiently to 
envge me in it; upon this, changing the Converia- 
tion, he enquir'd how far | might be from home, anc! 
„ether ] fliould continue my Journey the next Day: 
} enivier'd, with great Indifference, that I was accom- 
pam irg a Relaticn to a Monallery 3 this put him up- 
on enquiting if the Monaſtery was near Yailles, and 
aclded, that if ſo, he would wait on me thither. This 
gave Occaſion to his ioforming me, that he was re— 
turning from his Ccuniy Scat, and was obliged to to; 
at the Inn, for that his Servants who were to mcet hin 
with flsh Hock es, not e <pecting him till the ne xt 
Do, had diſap pointed him; that he waited their 
ccming, liaving ſent lor them; he added, in a Fey 
gallant Manner, that tho? — hal been hight ly pr. 
voice ed at their Negligence, he ſhould be obliged to 

don them, as it had precuied | im the Plealure of "my 
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Acquaintance ; and therefore he ought not to regre: 
the Loſs of Time they had occaſion'd in his Affairs 
fince it was employ'd in paying his Reſpects to me. 
I anfwer'd to what he ſaid in a polite Manner, and 
found, by the reſt of his Diſcourſe, that I was not in 
any Danger of being diſcover'd. Encouraged by this, 
I began to think of pleading my own Cauſe, if any 
Opportunity preſented itſelf. 

My carneit Defire of introducing the Subject again, 
made me taxe the Advantage of the great Regard | he 
fill ſhew'd me. I am apt to imagine, my Lond 
Margue/s, faid I, withdrawing one of my Hands he 
was going to {eiz*, that you are eally prejudiced ; 
the yourg Gentleman you mention'd, and ako 
Affair you tem to take ſo much to Heart, be as 
amorous as yourſelf, you ought not to be ſurpriſed at 
his falling in Love with a Perſon, perhaps much 
more amiable than me. W hy fo, Mademe:i/clle ? cried 
the old Margue/s, piqued at what I ſaid: There is a 
wide Difference between taking a liking to a Perſon, 
and falling in Love. The Engagements, ſaid I, of 
one at the Age I ſuppoſe the Gentleman to be, for 
whom you are fo concern'd, eſpecially with a Coun- 
try Girl, are not, in all Probability, of any great 
Moment; beſides, her Condition being ſo much be- 
neath him, I am inclined to think ker Relations, and 
not his, have the moit Reaſon to be concern'd for 
the Conſequences. Indeed, replied the old Margue's 
very poſitively, [ do not b. rn my Son will da 
Fool enough to marry her. How! my Lor, cri ;, 
with a eigne ed Air of Aſtonichment, is it your Son we 
have been talking of all this While? Well, MacCemn- 
{clle, continued the Marqueſs in foine Cor fuſion, *tis 
cut, and 1 hall not be at the Frouble of recalling 
it; beſ des, his Paſſion is grown ſo notorious, that it 
would be in vain to endeavour to keep it ſecret. It 
that be the Cafe, replied I, you have iome Reaſon to 
complain; though in Reality you hazard nothing it 
the main, ſuice, as you fay, the is a Country Girl, 
and conjequently 1 th all her Beaury, can never be 
{o vain as to pretend to the Honour of your Athance. 
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I am not able, replied the Marqueſs, to diſcover all 
the Views ſhe may have in what ſhe does ; but this 
you may depend on, if the has as much Senſe, as 
ſeveral pretend ſhe is Miſtreſs of, ſhe'll lead my Son 
many a Dance, conſidering the Honour and Con- 
ttancy on which he values himſelf. Nay then, indeed, 
zeplicd I, with an Air of great Simplicity, you are 
certainly in the right to break off the Correſpondence 
between theſe two Lovers. You are not, ſaid he, 
the only one that approves of my Conduct in this 
Particular: I expect with great Impatience to hear 
every Moment of the Slut's being ſecured. How ! 
ſaid I, interrupting him, have you that to do ſtill ? 
In all Probability, replied he, ſhe mult be ſafe in a 
tionaitery by this Time, where I have taken care 
ſne ſhall meet with a proper Reception: I was yeſter- 
day to have had an Account of what has been done ; 
how I come to be fo diſappointed, I can't imagine, 
unless our fly Baggage has deluded my Nephew like- 
wile, whom I entruked with the Commiſſion; but when 
EL confider his known Diſcretion, and the little Regard 
he has for the fair Sex, I think there is nothing of 
that Kind to be feared ; though one Moment often 
ſufices to work an intire Change: Beſides, I have 
heard of ſo many of her Tricks and Exploits, that 
: is not impoſſible but ſhe may have given us the 
Slip. 

This laſt Harangue humbled me to ſuch a Degree, 
that I was on the Point of throwing off the Maſk, and 
vindicating myſelf; no one can be fo very inſenſible 
as not to be moved, when they hear themſelves thus 
torn in Pieces ; without the Motives, which may be 
eafily gueſs'd, I could never have laid fo great a 
Reſtraint on myſelf; a Moment's Thought recover'd 
me. But, good God! Sir, you ſurpriſe me, ſaid I, and 
give me a very indifferent Opinion of your Son; is it 
poſſible that a Perſon of his Birth, ſhould thus aban- 
don himſelf to ſo ſorry a Creature as you have de- 
ſcribed, notwithſlanding the old Proverb, that Love 
ts blind. This, I conceive, may hold good with 
reſpect to the Body, but certainly can be of no Force 

in 
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in regard of the Mind; at leaſt I don't comprehend 
how any Man of Senſe can omit weighing with great 
Attention the d or bad Character of the Perſon 
belov'd ; poſſibly your Son, my Lord, may have diſ- 
cover'd in her 3 at leaſt worthy of Eſteem. 
Your Remarlc, replied he, is very juſt, and if I had 
not been aſſur'd of the vile Diſpoſitions of this Huſſy, 
I ſhould have concluded, as you do, that the violent 
Paſſion ſhe created in my Son, muſt have been heigh- 
ten'd by the Influence of ſome commendable 'Turn 
of Mind ; but there is no likelyhood of this, where 
Experience ſhews us that ſhe has entangled her Ad- 
mirer in ſeveral Broils, diſconcerted his Affairs, and (ct 
him at Variance with his Father; this you mutt allow 
is an abominable Character, and can never be ſa. 
ciently condemn'd. I am of your Opinion, my Lord. 
continued I, but give me leave to atk you one Que- 
ſtion, 1f this Diſcourſe 1s not grown tedious, Not in 
the leaſt, replied the Marqueſs in a milder "Tone, 
as many as you pleaſe; I take a fingular Pleaſnre 
in hearing you. For the better underſtanding this 
notable Dialogue, it mutt be obſerved, that every 
time the Marqueſs ſpoke of me under the Name of 
Country Girl, he expreſſed himlelt with an Air of 
Contempt and Indignation; his Action was addrceſſed 
to me, but his Eyes were fix'd on his Gentleman 
who ſtood by, and only anſwer'd wich Nods and 
Shrugs, approving of every thing his Maſter ſaid; 
but whenever I ſpoke, the Marqueſs grew caliner, 
was agreeable and complaifant ; Fer/ar continuing 
his dumb Show, and dividing his filent Approbetions 
between us. 

What I would fain know, ſaid I to the Marqueſs, 
looking him fteadily in the Face, is, whether you 
have ever ſeen your Son's Mittreſs, I mean the 
Country Girl we have been talking of; I ſpecify 
her, becauſe he may have ſeveral; a thing not 
unuſual, they ſay, with young Noblemen at pre- 
fent. No, fair Lady, anſwer'd the Marqueſs, I never 
ſaw her; but thoſe who are acquainted with her, 
have drawn her Picture to the Life for me; parti- 
cularly a certain Perſon, Daughter to the Lord of 
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her Village, who has given me a thorough Infiglit 


into her Deſigns; and who has reaſon, from what 
her Family has ſufered on the Girl's Account, bit- 
terly to regret the charitable Protection that was 
there granted her. What I tell you, continued the 
Marqueſs, growing peeviſh with the Remembrance 
of what bad happen'd, are Facts, and of that Con- 
ſequence too, as had like to have coſt me my Son. 
How, my Lord! cried I, equally ſharing the bitter 
Remembrance, theſe are Matters of Moment indeed, 
and prove ihe is highly to blame as to what has hap- 
pened ; for as to the Character they have given of 
her, how do you know but they may have very 
cogent Motives . for impoſing on you? No, not 
the beaſt, anſwer'd the Marqueſs ; *tis true your Ob- 
ject'on would he cf ſome Force, where there is a 
Rival, or one of equal Rank, but Have a care, 
my Lord, I cried, interrupting him in my turn: 
Love, Who is at the Bottom of all this Affair, is 3 
great Leveller; the Iady that has thus prejudiced 
you againſt the Country Lass, perhaps is young; 
your Son is deubtleſs a very amiable Perſon; where 
would be the Wonder, if the really has an Affection 
for him? perhaps. not being able to bear a Rival, 
fo much her Inferior, ſhe has taken this Oppor- 
toniiy of paniſhing Fer, for pretending to 2 
Hcart ſhe is defirous of tccuring to herſeli. I have 
heard of ſuch Adventures before, and why may r0: 
this be of the fame Nature? So then, replied the 
Mcaurqueſs, we muſt believe in Romances, where we 
find mary ſuch ridiculous Inſtances, more apt to 
corrupt the Mind, than inform it, as ſome will pre- 
tend; but, put the Caſe it were really as you ſay, 
theſe Effects would never have follow'd; all the 
World will tell you the ſame ; and though they were 
all of your Opinion, and would endeavour to con- 
vince me, it would be in vain, for I never act but 
upon ſure Grounds, 

This was utter'd with fo much Sourneſe, that 1 
heariily repented my having occaſion'd the Diſcourie 
I endeavour'd artiuily to introduce arother To- 
pick; but le was too vehement, and too e 
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bent upon the Subject : Had my Son indeed, con- 
tinued he, fallen in Love with a Perſon of equal Mer t 
with yourſelf, I would not have interfer'd ; as a Father, 
I might have reflected on the Conſequences of ſuch an 
Engagement, but I could not have condemn'd his Pai- 
ſton, being very ſenſible, that there are ſome Objects 
morally impoſſible to be reſiſted. | myicit, notwithſtand- 
mg my Age, cannot anſwer how tar | might be carried 
by thoſe Charms of yours, were I much lorgerexpos'd 
to them; I am even ſenſible already, continued the 
Margue/s very amorouſly, that J kave gazed on you 
too lenz kor my own Happir els, and thagt 
Alas! my Lord, cried I interrupting him, kurried 
on by my Reſentment, and without conſidering what 
F was going to fav, how can vou thus addre 45 me, 
after ſpeaking your Mind fo freely in my Regar, | ? 
Is it poſſible, that knowing me ſo well, and having 
this very Moment given me ſuch c CO, 1vincing Froots 
of your Indignation —-— Here I Hope d (:ort, per- 
ceiving too late my Indiſcretion; I wc. eld | have gen 
the World, to have had it in wy Power to recall 
my Words. | 
The Margu/7 aftoniſh'd at what I foid, ſtared upon 
Ferſau, then turning towards me, he eyed me from 
Head to Foot: notwi ithſtandinp, happily for me, 
he had not the leaſt Suſpicion in my Regard, What 
did you intend to ſay, M.udeimciſclie, hat Proofs 
do you mean ? Could | mullake, or might you have 
taken amiſs It can't be | loo 4 upon YOu 
as a Lady deſerving Reipect, and full I think, I am 
not miſtaken. 
+ Theſe Qveſtions preſs'd me too hard, not to en- 
deavour to evade them; I would tain have taken up 
another Subject, but ſoon found I had one to deal 
with, whole long ee would not ſuſſer him 
to be caſily put upon a wrong Scent. In the Name 
of Goodneſs, Mademoiſelle, e he, taking 
me by the Hand, don't endeavour to make vc r 
Eſcape from me thus! Something, that cone 
you very nearly, occaſion'd thoſe Reproackes y OL ut 
ter d againſt me; explain yourſelt, lat me leg; n 
what is it I have undeſignedly aſtronted you ? 1 8 
by 
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be cruelly afflicted, if I have been fo unfortunate, it 
being very far from my Intention : I'll ſay more, I. 
feel I know not what, that intereſts me in your Be- 
half: Speak, thou pretty Creature, continued he, 
ſeeing the Confuſion I was in. I would fain have 
ſet Matters to rights by giving a different Turn to 
my Expreſſions; but it was done with ſo little Ap- 
perance of Truth, that he eaſily ſaw thro' the Con- 
trivance. Ah! cried he, you difſemble with me: 
Here is ſome Myſtery, I am convinced; beſides, now 
J recoile&, you expreſs'd yourſelf with great Earneſt- 
neſs concerning my Son; perhaps you know him; 
you may know me too; you bluſh! Ah! Ferſan, con- 
tinued the Margur/s, turning to him, I ſuſpect there 
is ſomething of ſo much Coniequence in the Trouble 
this young Lady betrays, and what ſhe has ſaid, that 
I am reſolv'd not to ſtir from hence, till I have clear'd 


up the Euſineſs. 


I repreſented to myſelf, in ſuch lively Colours, the 
Danger I ran if diſcover'd by an. incenſed Parent, 
who had ſo openly declar'd himſelf my implacable 
Enemy, that I was ready to fink when he enquir'd 
whether I knew his Son; but his laſt Words terrified 
me ſo cruelly, that I fainted away. I was inform'd 
afterwards that the Margque/s took abundance of 
Pains to bring me to myſelf : He called for Aſſiſtance, 
and whilſt they were buſied in aſſiſting me, enquir'd 
of every one who I was, but not a Soul knew me : 
I ſoon came to myſeif; but finding I was the Subject 
or the Diſcourſe, I pretended to be ſtill in a Swoon, 
the better to diſcover the Margue/s's Sentiments, and 
20 avoid any farther Queſtions, which would infallibly 
entangle me in new Difficulties; I was in hopes of 
ſucceeding, as that Nobleman's Servants were ex- 
pected every Moment, and he had declared he was 
obliged to be at Court that Night. 

During my pretended Swoon, I heard the Mar- 
guet enquire who I was, of every one preſent; he 
called for the Landlord, aſk'd him whence I came, 
who brought me thither, where the Perſon was I had 
mentioned as my Relation; but all the Margue/s 
could get out of him, only ſerved to increaſe his Per- 
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plexity : The Landlord told him, that as to the Pi- 
grim, | had never ſeen her before the preceding Day; 
that an Officer, whom they did not know, had brought 
me hither, and that if any one could give a farther 
Information it muſt be the Poſtillion; that they had 
obſerved a Diſpute I had with a Valet de Chan e be- 
longing to the Gentleman who came with me, but 
that being ſoon over, they could gather nothing 
from it. The Marqueſs immediately ſent for the 
Poſtillion, and 1 gave myſelf over for loſt, trembling 
every Joint ; I blamed myſelf for not following St. 
FaPs Advice. 

The Poſtillion, whom the Margueſi expected with 
great Impatience, was not long in coming; but 
how agreeably was I ſurpriſed, when he declared 
he knew nothing of the Gentleman, nor had ever 
heard his Name mention'd, being only hired for this 
Journey! Well, cried the Margucſi, this is ſurpriſing, 
and certainly there muſt be ſome Myſtery in it. What 
think you, For/an ? Don't you wonder at ſo man 
Precautions employ'd to prevent any Diſcovery ? 

The Inſtant he utter'd this, a Servant came to 
acquaint the Margue/s that his Equipage was ready; 
Let us go then, ſaid he, fince I can get no farther 
Information, and am obliged to be at Verſailles be- 
fore Midnighr, I muſt loſe no more time; but all 
this Juggle ſhall not avail, I am not to be foil'd in 
this Manner, having an infallible Mcans of comin 
to the Bottom of this Aﬀair. Upon this, he hit. 
per'd For/an, then coming up to me felt my Pulſe ; 
he was of Opinion that I ſlept, and would do well; 
upon leaving the Room, he charged the Landlady 
to be very careful of me, aſſuring her I was a Perſon 
of Quality, as he very well knew, which ought to 
ſuffice ; that in caſe I ſhould grow worſe, they muſt 
diſpatch an Expreſs to Verſailles, naming an Hotel 
which I have forgot, and he would order a Coach 
and a Phyſician to attend me, if it ſhould be re- 
quiſite; ſaying this, he went away. I no ſooner 
heard the Coach drive off, but I began to breathe 
again, and immediately reſolved, for this Bout, not 
to ſlip the firſt favourable Moment, for making my 
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Eſcape. When Danger preſſes, one eafily decides 
what to do. . 

Whilſt the Landlady remain'd in my Chamber, I 
confider'd with myſelf what could be the Margue/s's 
Motive for telling her I was a Woman of Quality ; 
Can I be fo happy, ſaid I to myſelf, as to be miſtaken 
tor another by him? This Point will be clear'd up in 
the Sequel of theſe Memoirs. But to return. 

After waiting a ſufficient time, that I might be aſ- 
ſured of the Margqaz/s's Departure, I pretended to come 
to myſelf, and by Degrees to be perfectly recover'd ; 
I feign'd an Inclination to Reſt, in order to he left 
alone, that I might immed.ately provide for my Se- 
curity, againſt the Danger into which I was now 
plunged. 

went up to Lirdamine's Apartment: ſhe was 
wa'ting for me with great Impatience: the Noiſe oc- 
caſion'd by the Margue/7's Enquiries in regard of me, 
had reach'd her, and made her : apprehend leſt his Ar- 
rival might prove a freſi Obſtacle to the Peſign we 
had in hand; but ſhe took heart on my acquainting 
her with his Dc; parture. She told me, eat her Mea- 
ſures were ſo well taken, that ſhe had not the leaſt 
Reaton to doubt the Sueceſs, particularly as Peligas, 
of hom ſhe flood moſt in dread, was fo well ſatisfied 
by ber afurirg kim ſhe had entirely forgot what was 
paited, that there was nothing to be apprehended on 
that Side. 

All that in any ways regarded our Journey was 
agreed on, and the Liour fix'd; the Diſpoũtion ſeem'd 
ſo well contrived, that I fiatter'd myſelf we could not 
be diſappointed. But how fſhort-fighted is human 
Prudence Lizdamine's ill Stars were wearied with 
perſecuting, and now conducted her to a Port of 
Safety : but I only began to feel the Maligancy ot 
mine. I had been told, that before I could be haypy, 

I muſt undergo all the Trials that can poſſibly be 
made of a young Woman's Virtue. 

Night had now ſtretched her ſable Mantle over our 
Side or the Globe, and wrapp'd the Face of I hiags 
in Qbſcurity ; ; not the leaſt Noiſe was heard in the 
Houſe, where all were aheep except Lindamine and 
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myſelf, who waited for her Steward's calling upon us. 
Exactly at the Time appointed he came to acquaint 
as every thing was ready, and conducted us 
down Stairs, which he did without any Light 
to prevent Accidents. The Reckoning had been diſ- 
charged that Evening, in Preſence of the Hoſtler, who 
was order'd to open the Gates at the Time appointed; 
a Precaution which very much falicitated our Deſign. 

When we were got into the Chaiſe and clear of the 
Village, after a mutual Recommendation of ourſelves 
to Providence, Lindamine, taking me in her Arms, At 
laſt, my Dear, ſaid ſhe, we are fatisfed for once; I 
hope by Day-brcak we ſhall be in a Place of Safety. 
Pray God we may, I replied ; but I tremble, wichout 
knowing the Reaſon, *Tis the Stillneſs of a dark 
Night, replied the Pilgrim, which frightens you. 
Good God! contiar bg ihe, what would you do if 
alone in a Wood, a: I have often been? I made her 
no Anfwer to this, thoug zh my Experience was not 
thort of hers in that 2 articular; for, whatever Aﬀec- 
tion I might have for £::damne, I was reſerv'd as to- 
my own Aſairs, and had not as yet let her into the 
{ecret Hiſtory of my Life: Such haſty Confdences 
may ſuit Romances well enough, where there is a Ne- 
ceaity of making things hang together, and intro- 
ducing as many SPE: hers, good, bad ard indifferent, 
a5 poſuble, to twell the Work; but Trath, on which 
all Memoirs ought to be built, excludes Improba- 
billties; and this Rule muſt be fo ſtrictly obſerved, as 
often to omit real Events, if they deviate too far from 
the uſual Cor rfe of Things. 

Lindamincs Steward, who rode by the Chaiſe fide, 
had not as yet, for want ot Time, given he r any Ac- 
count of the Commiſtions he had executed ; he took 
this Opportunity of doing it. What a ple aſure was 
it to hear him fav, that as to Saint Zeres's Letters, of 
which his Miſtreſs had given him ſo great Charge, ey 
would be ſafely deli; er d into Melicourt's own Hand ! 
For the Steve ard had very luckily called to mind a 
Relation of his, who ferved that young Gentleman's 
Father in quality of COmperanier ＋ pwards ot twenty 
Years; the Steward afured us, that ke thould very 
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ſhortly have an Anſwer from his Kinſman, to whom he 
had given in Charge the Delivery of the Letters. Þ 
aſk'd him with great Precipitation, by what means 
the Anſwer would come to hand? He replied, that 
not being able at theTime of Writing, to gueſs where 
he might poſſibly then be, he had defired his Relation 
to dire for him at theMonaſtery I had mention'd, ima- 
gining, by what his Miſtreſs ſaid, he ſhould be in that 
Neighbourhood. I was charm'd with the Man's Con- 
trivance: In my Tranſport I could not forbear crying 
out, my Minette will have Tidings very ſhortly of her 
Beloved ! She will be overcome with Joy, in which 
too I ſhall ſhare with her! The Pilgrim was ftruck 
with Admiration at this overflowing of Good-nature ; 
ſhe commended it very politely, and from thence our 
Diſcourſe turn'd upon the new Kind of Life we were 
going to embrace. 

We had gone about four Miles, the Poſtillion was 
reſting his Horſes after getting up a pretty ſteep Hill, 
when we heard through the Stillneſs of the Night the 
Trampling of Horſes Feet: This threw us into a 
Conſternation. I am undone, cried out Lindamine ; 
you will find Balixai's Miſtruit has made him ſuſpect 
what I have done, and upon this he is come in purſue 
of me. Good God! what ſhall I do, if it proves fo ? 
Make yourſelf eaſy, Madam, I beg of you, replied her 
Steward; you know I have carried Arms, and do not 
want Courage. As to the Perſon you mention, he 
certainly has no right to controul you, and at the worſt, 
if he ſhould perſiſt in following you, can only learn 
the Place where you have choſe to retire ; I think this 
is all you need apprehend ; but if you have no mind 
even to be troubled with him, I can eaſily prevent it. 
But I am afraid, replied Lindamine after pauſing a 
little, left in his Violence he may do you a Miſchief. 
Do not be afraid, Madam, replied the Steward; I 
have a Pair of good Piſtols, the Sight of which will 
ſuffice to keep him in Awe. This was utter'd 
with ſo much Reſolution, that Lindamine ſecmed 
ſomething encouraged ; fhe embraced me very 
cloſe, her little Heart beating very quick, and 
doubtleſs feeling a ſevere Struggle, from the Trial 
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ſhe apprehended her Virtue muſt undergo. In effect, 


it cannot be denied, but a young Woman is very 
wretched, when a Part of her Life is employed in 
gaining Victories over herſelf, againſt the Bent of her 
Affections. | 

In the mean time the Noiſe of the Horſes increas'd, 
and notwithſtanding that of the Chaiſe, now in Mo- 
tion, we could hear them gain upon us every Mo- 
ment; we even imagin'd that we diſcern'd a ſmall 
glimmering Light on the Road. Here I began to be 
alarm'd in my turn. Heavens! cried I, perhaps 
their Deſign is on me! The Light increaſing ſeem'd 
to be Torches ; this reminded me of what the old 
Marqueſs ſaid at going away, that he had infallible 
Means of coming to the Bottom of the Affair; the Re- 
flection terriſied me ſo much, that I did not dare exa- 
mine any farther. Lindamine, whoſe Courage ſur- 
paſſed mine, looked out, and called to her Steward, 
who had ſtopp'd to view the Subject of our Alarm. 
Ah! my dear Girl, cried ſhe fitting down again, I do 
not know which of us is purſued ; but there are three 
Men with "Torches coming full Speed after us. Are 
they a great way off? replied I. About two hundred 
Yards, anſwer'd the Steward coming up to us. For 
God's Sake, ſaid I, order the Chaiſe to ſtop, I am 
convinced they come after me : As I have the moſt 
1mportant Reaſons not to be diſcovered, I beg to a- 
light : Yonder Hedge will conceal me till they are 
paſt. Lindamine and her Steward endeavour'd to diſ- 
ſuade me from it; but the terrible Apprehenſions of 
falling again into the old Marqueſs's Hands, made me 
perſiit in my Defign, and obliged them to comply 
with what I deſir'd ; but, the greater Haſte, the wort 
Speed. Neither Lindamine nor I could poſhbly get 
the Chaiſe open, ſo that the Steward was obliged to 
alight and aſſiſt us; I was getting down, but the 
Loſs of ſo much time gave the Horſemen, I endea- 
voured to avoid, an Opportunity of coming up with us 
and ſurrounding the Chaiſe. By the Light of the 
Torches, I diicovered the Count ge Saint Fal; he 
was as pale as Death, preſenting his Hand to me, and 
endeavouring to ſpeak, I ſuppoſed to reproach mu ; 
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but he was ſo much out of Breath with hard Riding, 
or rather, as I underſtood afterwards, fo overjoy'd to 
find me, that he could not utter a Syllable, his Valet 
de Chambre, the ſame whom I had ſo genteely trick'd, 
ſupplied his Deficiency. Really, Mademoiſelle, ſaid 
he, with a taunting Kind of Air, you make a very 
ill return to my Maſter's Civilities ; were I in his 
Place. Hold your Tongue, cried the Count, in 
a Tone that ſhew'd he would be obey'd ; the young 
Lady is her own Miſtreſs, and if at this Moment 1 
any ways hinder her Deiions, it is what her Intereſt 
abſolutely requires. Say:ng this, he approach'd me, 
and made a thouſand Excuſes for his interrupting my 
Journey ; adding, that he would lay down fach Rea- 
fons for what he did, that I could not but approve of 
his Conduct. I was fo agreeably ſurpris'd with his Be- 
haviour, and the Complaiſance he ſhew'd, after I had 
put ſuch a Trick upon the Confidence he repoſed in 
me, that I had not a Word to ſay. 

St. Fal, after giving me time to recover, addreſſed 
himſelf to Lindamiue and me in the politeſt Manner, 
and far from reproaching her, as another might 
have done, for ſpiriting me away, hearing that our 
Expedition terminated in a Monaſtery, he return'd 
her Thanks for the Civilities ſhewn me, and extoll'd 
our Diſcretion, as he call'd it; adding, that in order to 
make her ſome Amends for depriving her of ſuch an 
agreeableCompanion, he would wait on her hig ſelf with 
an Account of me, as ſoon as I was conveniently ſettled. 

During this Converſation, a Servant came and ac- 
quainted the Count that his Chaiſe was coming up; 
upon this he told me, that computing from the time 
I left the Village, as be was inform'd on his Arrival 
there, he gueſſed he ſhould overtake me, and therc- 
fore ordered his Chaiſe to follow him; a Precaution 
he was overjoy'd to have taken, as it prevented any 
Interruption in Lindamine's Journey; I found by the 
Sequel of his Diſcourſe, that it was owing to his 
Valet de Chambre's coming to FYer/ailles, and what 
they told him at the Village, that his Miſtruſt gave 
bim ſo much Uneaſineſs, as obliged him to take Pot 
HForſes in purſuit of me. 
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By this time the Chaiſe had join'd us ; St. Fad 
preſented his Hand to help me in; I embraced Linda- 
mine with great Tenderneſs before I left her, and pro- 
miſed ſhe ſhould frequently hear from me. | 

When I had taken my Place, the Count was very 
diligentin employing all poſſible Precautions that could 
contribute to make my Journey agreeable : To pre- 
went my catching Cold, he wrap'd me in a Cloke, and 
oblig'd me to cover my Feet : In fine, he did every 
obliging thing, good Manners could ſuggeſt, and 
then ordered the Chaiſe to drive on. I could not for- 
bear admiring his Sweetneſs of Lemper, and found 
bim truly worthy of Eſteem on ſo many Accounts, 
that I heartily regretted my having given him any Un- 
eaſineſs. | 

I began to think the beſt Excuſe I could make St. 
Fal for my Flight, was to acquaint him with my Ad- 
venture in meeting with the old Marqueſs, and my 
Dread of falling into his Hands; the Pretext was fo 
natural, that I did not in the leaſt doubt of its Suc- 
ceſs. The Count feem'd much diſturbed at ſuch an 
unforeſeen Accident; he made me repeat every Sylla- 
ble his Uncle had utter'd; he very humanely put 
himſelf in my Place, and agreed, perhaps thro' Com- 
plaiſance, that I was perfectly right in making my 
Eicape; whatever Vexation, ſaid he, your Flight oc- 
caſioned, or Trouble this unexpected Return of my 
Uncle throws me into, I am overjoyed in knowing 
from your own Mouth, that your Departure was not 
owing to any Averſion I apprehended you might have 
taken to me. It you knew, lovely Vu, continued 
he, how much I ſuffer'd, when I did not find you 
at the Village, you would certainly be moved; - 
concluded that I had been {o unfortunate as to loſe 
your Favour, and that my Company was beome dil- 
agreeable to you: But you have reviv'd me; how 
happy ſhould IT be, were I honour'd ſo far as to enjoy 
your Friendſhip! Alas! that you have already, cried 
I, overcome with his polite Behaviour, his nice Turn 
of Sentiments, and that they aim'd at nothing far- 
ther than my Friendſhip. Your Merit, continu. d ]. 
abundantly deſerves that I ſhould think myſelf happ» 
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m ſuch a worthy Friend ; neither is this the firſt time, 
that I have valued myſelf on the Reſpect and Civili- 
ties receiv'd at your Hands. Heavens |! cried St. 
Fal, interrupting me, who could behave otherwiſe 
to ſo charming a Creature ? Nay more, I am fo en- 
tirely devoted to you, my Heart is ſo far prepoſſeſſed 
in your Behalf, I love you with that Delicacy (this 
ſure will give no Offence) that I am reſolved to ſerve 
you even againſt my own Intereſt : No more Miſ- 
truſt therefore, lovely Jenn, no longer look upon 
me as a Tyrant, obſtructing your ſecret Inclinations ; 
I promiſe, I even vow, notwithſtanding the ardent 
Affection I have for you, that I will ever promote 
your Happineſs, as far as lies in my Power ; all I aſk 
in return for an Eſteem, call :t Love, ſo difintereſted, 
is, that you will never forbid me your Company. Un- 
ruly Paſſions are Strangers to my Breaſt ; it knows no 
Deſire, but that of ſeeing and admiring you; ſhould it 
ever exceed thoſe Bounds, the Delicacy, and much 
more the Virtue profels to cultivate, will always check 
any ſuch Attempt:, and prevent them giving you the 
leaſt Diſturbance. 

Such formal Aſſurances of ſo generous a Friendſhip, 
and ſo rarely ſeen in this Age, mov'd me exceedingly, 
and were anſwer'd with a becoming Sincerity. From 
thence we fell upon the Subject of my Lover's Father. 
I inform'd St. Fal, that I very much apprehended, 
leſt, ſuſpicious as he appear'd to be, he thovld have 
me watched {o narrowly, eſpecially finding his Orders 
neglected, that at laſt he would find me out, wherever 
I thould retire. Make yourſelf eaſy, dear Miſs, re- 
plied St Fal, you will be much fafer at Yer/ailles than 
ellewhere ; the Precautions I have taken will elude 
all Enquiries, for you will paſs for an Officer's 
Widow that is come to ſollicit ſome Favour at Court; 
the Houſe, where you are to lodge, is already ac- 
quainted with that Particular; a Waiting-Woman 
and a Cook-Maid will make up your little Family; 
and as they will oaly know you under the Name ot 
the Counteſs des Reches, which I have invented for 
you, they cannot any ways diſturb our Project by their 
Tittle-tattle, The Pretence I have invented for your 
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coming to Verſailles, will ſufficiently ſcreen you from 
the Eyes of the Curious ; no Place can be properer 
than the Court, for Concealment, where every one 
is taken up with their own Concerns : Strangers paſs 
there for what they pleaſe, nobody troubling them- 
ſelves to examine into their Affairs. I have known 
ſeveral that have eftabliſh'd themſelves there under a 
travelling Title, and their Children have ſucceeded to 
it, as well as to their Subſtance ; Silence and a lon 
Poſſeſſion are the Proots of their aſſumed Nobility. As 
to Ladies in particular, their Affairs not being of any 
great Conſequence, they are ſeldom moleited, unlzfs it 
be with too much Complaiſance, where their Merit is 
conſpicuous, but never on account of their Quality : 
Does not every one know, they may aſſume what 
Rank they pleaſe ? 
All this, Sir, replied I, is very well; I am ſatisfied 
TI ſhall not be diſturb'd on this Head, and that under 
the Name you have invented, I ſhall fruſtrate the 
moſt curious Scrutinies that may poſſibly be made 
after me: But, pray, how ſhall I find wherewithal to 
ſupport my Condition ? For, I take it, empty Titles 
are as thin Diet at Court as elſewhere; [ have not one 
Farthing of Income, nor the leaſt Expectancy of that 
Kind. You are ſufliciently inform'd, that a caprici- 
ous Turn of Fortune has raiſed me from my original 
Condition, and left me in a very precarious Situation, 
without the leaſt Means of ſubſiſting. But I mult aſ- 
ſure you, Sir, continned J, rather than make a Figure 
at the Expence of what I think honourable, I would 
return a thouſand times to the Wretchedneſs of my 
Birth; taking therefore this for granted, as I beg 
vou will, I cannot ſee . . I ſhould not have given 
you time to form theſe Reflections, ſaid St. Fal inter- 
rupting me, had I not taken a ſingular Pleaſure in 
hearing you. Ah! lovely Jerry, how noble are theſe 
Sentiments ! What a Veil do they throw over the Ob- 
ſcurity of your Extraction! Birth is the Effect of 
Chance, and, where Providence has allotted it, gives 
no Grounds to value ourſelves upon; he that ſhou'd 
arrogate any thing to himſelf on that Score, would be 
juſtly reproached, that his acquir'd Merit mult be very 
in- 
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inſignificant, ſince he has recourſe to what paſſed in 
the World before he made his Appearance in it. He 
might, in that Caſe, be juſtly ſaid to adorn himſelf 
with the Duſt of his Anceſtors. But, to cut the Mat- 
ter ſhoxt ; if you were not born in an elevated Rank, 
your Merit highly deſerves it on many Accounts; with 
fo much good Senſe and Diſcretion, you will certainly 
ſucceed in the World ; every thing will ſmile upon 
you, your Family will be maintained, and you 
But, faid I, interrupting him a ſecond Time, how? 
For you can never make me believe 
Why, Madems:/ellr, cried St. Fal very ſmartly, it's no 
matter; you ſhall find by Experience that I am not 
building Caſtles in the Air. Alas! Sir, replied 1 
with ſome Emotion, I am fatished as to that Parti- 
cular ; I dare ſay you will order every thing fo well, 
that it will be a Secret to all the World but myſelf, 
from whence my Subſiſtence comes; but fill, I can 
never prevail on myſelf to accept of it. And why not ? 
replied St. Fal very eagerly ; can you be ſo miſtaken 
as to apprehend what the World will fay ? What 
have you to do with other People? Will any one 
know you? No ce tainly; nor have you any Deſign 
of making Acquaintances. This being granted, who 
can hinder you from living retired, and cultivating 
your 'Talents, til! you are ſettled in the World ? T he 
Publick will r: card no more of your Conduct, than 
what openly apyears, and will ap plaud it accordingly, 
and without entering . Bat L ſhall be kept, cricd 
IT, interrupting him with great Emotion; there is no 
Mating the Matter; I am not to learn what that 
Word means. Well then, Madenoiſelle, continued St. 
Fal very impatiently, you will b2tept, ſince you mul 
abſolutely ule that E preſſion; - where is the Ilarm? 
After all, the Meaning of Words varies according to 
the Uſe to which Men apply them; there are daily In- 
ttances of Vice being keot by them, why ſhould there not 
be one, from whom Virtue may find the ſame Relief ? 
It was thus the Cort endeavour'd to remove thoſe 
Scruples, vl ich a vi: tous Diſpoſitio! on raiſed in my 
Mind; but all his Wit and Experier-2 in the World, 


both of which he poſſeſſed in a ſovereign Deg? 
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could not convince me on this Occaſion; the Extre- 
mity to which I was reduced, and the Approach of 
Want, could ſcarce excuſe fo dangerous a Step ; in 
Reality, I ought to have ſubmitted to the Orders he 
was to put in Execution, rather than thus expoſe my 
Innocence. A young Woman can never be too much 
upon her Guard againſt herſelf; a Word, a Trifle oſten- 
times effects her Overthrow. Real Virtue is always at- 
tended with Diffidence and Humility ; its conſtant 
Leſſon is to fear ourſelves ; it is this happy Diſdence 
which crowns the Work, and make us triumph over 
the fierceſt Aſſaults of Vice. 

Theſe Reflections brought me to Vexſallles; it was 
now Eight in the Morning, the Sun ſtone full upon 
the Palace, and yielded the fineſt Sight my Eyes ever 
beheld ; my Tranſport, occaſioned by ſuch Grandeur 
and Magnificence, was ſo great, that I even forgot 
myſelf. St. Fal, not imagining what it was which thus 
engroſſed my Thou -1ts, and who was always appre- 
henfive of giving me the leaſt Uneafinzis, or fearing, 
perhaps, that I might give myſelf up to Reflections 
ariſing from our preceding Diſcourſe, afked me, with 
ſome Concern, what made me fo filent. We were 
then at the End of the great Alley, and going te 
turn off to the Left. Good Ged! cried 1 very im- 
patiently, do not diſlurb me; you ace very barbarous 
to interrupt me in the Contem lat jon of fo deli; enttul 
a View. When I ſaid this m y Eyes were ſo ea rneſt y 
fixed on the Palace, that the Count eaſily gueſſed at 
the Occaſion of my Silence, and the Harneſtneſs J had 
betray d. I aſk your Pardon, fair Lady, faid he; but 
I mult tel! you, nothing can be a greater Proof of 
your exquiſite Taſte, than the Attention vou be flow 
on the Beauties of that Vlace. Upon this, iv order? 1 
the Poſtillion to ſop; I run over with my ID ve 
that charming Proſpect. aſcing a thouſand Queilions, 
without allowing him time to anſxerone half of them. 

When I had recover'd myſelf a little from the Ad- 
mirat on ſo many fine Objects excited, I aſked St. Fal 
very graveiy, if that was the Place I was to lodge at ? 
He couid not forbear ſiniling at ſuch a Queſtion, hilt 
he acquainted me, that it was inhabited only by ſuch 
whole 
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whoſe Rank or Employments placed them near the 
King's Perſon, of which he gave me a kind of Detail, 
that laſted till we reach'd the Orangerie Street, where 
the Chaiſe ſet us down. 

A Woman of about five and twenty, Miſtreſs of the 
Houſe where I was to lodge, having been acquainted 
by Monſieur de St. Fal's Valet de Chambre of our 
Arrival, waited for me at the Door; ſhe received me 
in a mighty obliging Manner: Good God! ſaid ſhe, 
turning to the Count, after embracing me, how 
young this Lady muſt have been married ! She 1s an 
Infant, exceeding handſome ; it's a crying Shame the 
ſhould be a Widow at theſe Years! This Harangue 
put me to the Bluſh, The Count ſeeing the Contu- 
ſion I was in, turned the Diſcourſe, and preſenting his 
Hand, led me up a very handſome Stair-caſe to my 
Apartment; the Reflexion of the Sun from the 
Glaſſes and Gilding with which it was adorn'd, caſt a 
prodigious Luſtre. I muſt own, I felt a Satisfaction 
ariſe in my Breait ; fond as I had always been of 


Finery, ſuch Lodgings and Furniture could not fail of 


affording me a ſingular Pleaſure. It did not eſcape 
the Count, who, as he has fince told me, often pleaſe 
himſelf with the Thoughts of having ſucceeded in his 
Endeavours to ſtrike my Imagination at the firſt En- 
trance, knowing very well that nothing diverts Me- 
lancholy more, than the Gaiety of thoſe Objects 
which furround us. He was certainly in the right ; 
outward Show is always bewitching, and the eaudy 
Appearance of Things more or lefs carries the 
greateſt Weight, eſpecially with Women; Which 
clearly proves our ſmall Share of Solidity, not ex- 
cepting myſelf, notwithſtanding our Vanity in prid 
ing ourlelves upon what they term Sentimes ts, the 
Parade cf which is now ſo much in Vogue, that the 
Cinder- Wench will not yield to a Ducheſs, in wha: 
is called Amner of Think; Ng. This Folly of an af- 
fected Heroiſm may have its Application, as well az 
that of Luxury. Luxury is ſaid to be a Mark of con- 
cealed Poverty: May one not venture to ſay, that 
Sentiments, for which ſome, with ſo much Oftentation 
often value themſelves, area a ſpecious Cover, by which 
they 
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they endeavour to dazzle the Eyes of the World, and 
cover their own Weakneſs ? 

When I was put in Poſſeſſion of my Apartment, 
St. Fal deſir d I would employ the good Senſe, he 
knew me Miſtreſs of, to amuſe myſelt in his Abſence, 
giving me to underſtand that he was obliged to paſs 
the reſt of the Day with the old Marqueſs, for whom 
he mult invent ſome Story concerning me, deſigning, 
in order to excuſe himſelf, to pretend I had made my 
Eſcape from him. I could not forbear trembling at 
what he ſaid. For Heaven's Sake, Sir, ſaid I, take 
care how you behave on this nice Point ; your Uncle 
ſeem'd to me a Perſon of fo much Diſtruſt and Pene- 
tration, that I am very apprehenſive, leſt, after laying to- 
gether the Rencounter he had in the Village, and your 
Account of my Eſcape, he does not employ ſuch ſure 
Methods of finding out the Truth, as will infallibly 
diſcover where I am: Tf that ſhould happen, you 
know I am entirely ruin'd. I have already told you, 
Mademoiſelle, replied St. Fal, that you have nothing 
to fear on your Side; it is on me the Marqueſs's Diſ- 
pleaſure will light. And is not that of ſufficient Con- 
ſequence? cried I; I ſhould be very ſorry you under- 
went any Uneaſineſs on my Account. Good God! 
Mademoiſelle, replied St. Fal, as he was retiring, 
that is the leaſt of my Care; my Couſin's Return, for 
his Father will certainly fend for him upon hearing 
your Evaſion; the Notion I have that ſooner or later he 


will ſee you; the Certainty I have of the Pleaſure ſuch 


an Interview will create in you; theſe are Uneafineſſes 
much more rea), than any I apprehend from acquaint- 
ing my Uncle with your Eſcape. I eafily underſtood 
the Meaning of all this ; but as I had nomind to enter 
on ſuch a Subject, I let him go without returning any 
Anſwer. 

When he was gone the Chamber-maid, who had 
been hired to wait on me, came up; ſhe ſeemed to- 
wards Fifty, with an eaſy infinuating Air; her Name 
was Brochan, and the Landlady of the Houſe gave her 
an extraordinary Character; ſhe had lately left a 
Ducheſs's! Service, by reaſon, as ſhe inform'd me 


herſelf, of a violent Paſſion the Secretary had for her- 
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and which might poſſibly have endanger'd her Inno- 
cence. I could not forbear ſmiling to myſelf, at this 
Acknowledgment. Her Age and plain Face was a 
ſufficient Security againſt any Attacks of that Nature : 
I ſoon diſcovered her Foible to be a feooliſh Belief, 
that ſhe inſpired Love into all the Men who looked 
at her, which ſhe imagined could not be with 
Indifference ; to this Conceit ſhe added another No- 
tion, equally ridiculoas, that ſhe was nobly born ; 
it's true, ſhe could not be ignorant that every one 
knew her to be a Cook's Daughter ; but her Folly, 
or rather Vanity, prevented this Objection, by aſ- 
ſuring you very gravely, that ſhe had been changed 
at Nurſe. 

Madame de Genewval (for that was my Landlady's 
Name) made her Appearance ſoon after the Chamber- 
maid. Now Iam diſpoſed to draw Characters, it would 
be unpardonable to emit hers. She was tall, hand- 
ſome, and well made; hut the Misfortune was, ſhe 
knew it too well: A Failing that renders the greateſt 
Charms very diſagreeable; her Character was, to find 
fault with every thing, though her genteel Way of do- 
ing it made ſome Amends. 

Mot things at firſt ſmile upon us ; Madame de Gene- 
val was ſo very obliging and aſſiduous, that I made 
her very fincere Returns, attended with too little Re- 
ſervedneſs. The Event will ſhew plainly that young 
Perſons ought to be very cautious and circumſpect with 
their new Acquaintance, This Gentlewoman's Be- 
haviour has taught me, at a very dear Rate, to incul- 
cate ſo neceſſary a Leſſon to others. 

Before I went to Bed, (for the Landlady and my 
Waiting-woman had determined it ſhould be fo, in 
order to refreſh me after a Journey of between two 
and three hundred Miles, as they imagined) my Cheſt 
of Drawers was opened for me: You ſee, ſaid Madame 
de Geneval, every thing is laid in as exact Order, as 
if you had been preſent. Monſieur de St. Fal his 
faid ſo much in your Praiſe, and ſo earneſtly recom- 
mended the Care of vour Trunks, that I took the 
things out myſelf; waen I opened them, I wrote an 
Account of what I found ; but this is a Ley - 
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would not have taken, without the poſitive Intreaties 
of your Friend the Count, who inſiſted on every 
thing being in its proper Place againſt your Arrival: 
But go to ſleep, pretty Lady, ſaid ſhe, embracin 

me, we ſhall have time enough to diſcourſe theſe 
Matters over when you wake; bring her a Porringer 
of Broth, continued ſhe, going out of the Room, ſhe 
will reſt the better after it. Brochan had it ready; after 
I had taken it, ſhe help'd me to undreſs ; I got into 
Bed, upon which ſhe retir'd, ſhatting theDoor after her. 

My Mind was in too great an Agitation to admit 
of any Repoſe : May I venture here to diſcloſe my- 
ſelf ingenuouſly ? Will not the profeſſed Prudes, 
thoſe ſplenetick Ladies I have before mentioned, take 
the Alarm at the ſecret Motions of my Soul, I am 
going to divulge ? What will it avail, if J ſhould give 
a falſe Gloſs (and nothing can be more eaſy) to my 
Thoughts at that time? They will be equally ſevere, 
and I ſhould forfeit my Title to Sincerity, that truly 
valuable Quality, under a Proteſtation of which I en- 
tered upon theſe Memoirs. Self-Love, indeed, muſt 
ſuffer; but amiable Truth will entitle me to ſome 
Compaſſion. 

Had I called my Heart to a ſtrict Account, I am 
perſuaded, at firſt I ſhould have found it more affected 
with the brilliant Situation I was in, than with the ſe- 
cret Murmurs of a repining Virtue. There is a wide 
Difference between arming ourſelves againſt future 
Trials, and encountering the immediate Influence 
of Things preſent; we faintly reſiſt the Charms of what 
we actually poſſeſs. Wiſe Men often exclaim againſt 
the Abuſeof Riches, but we have few Inſtances of their 
practiſing the Doctrine they teach. 

I was no ſooner left alone, but I looked with Plea- 
ſure on the gay Objects which ſurrounded me; the 
Glaſſes, Gildings, the Pictures, rais'd ſuch bewitch- 
ing Ideas in my Mind, that I could no longer reſiſt 
the Temptation of taking a nearer View of the 
Things I was in ſome meaſure Miſtreſs of. Be- 
ing alone, I got up, bolted the Doors, and in- 
dulged my Curioſity. It's true, Virtue made ſome 
little Effort before it abandon'd me to theſe Allure- 
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ments; but a ſudden Thought repreſented my Cu- 
riofity as abſolutely neceſſary ; I mult, ſaid I to my- 
ſelf, be acquainted with what the Drawers contain : 
The Things are given out to be mine; if I ſhould be- 
tray any Ignorance, it may raiſe ſome Suſpicion preju- 
dicial to the Part I am to act. 

Prepoſſeſſed with this Neceſſity, I went into the 
Wardrobe, in which were placed two large Chetts ; 
] opened them with ſome Apprehenſion; this 
Scrutiny, though attended with a Kind of Qualm, 
as if I had been engaged in Miichief, ſoon amuſed 
me by the alluring Diſcoveries it produced, eſpe- 
cially in reſpe& ot one, whoſe Birth and Education 
had not made her Miſtreſs of any one individual 
Thing. 

Next to my Ped-chamber, was a Cloſet adorn'd 
with Pannels of Looking-Glaſs ; the Hangings like 
thoſe of the Apartment, were Crimſon Dama 
bordered with Gold Fringe: Several Pictures repre- 
ſenting Children playing together, and beautiful 
Landicapes, all placed with great Symmetry be- 
tween the Glaſſes, had a charming Effect; but 
what pleaſed me moſt, was a Book-Caſe at the far- 
ther End, containing great Choice of new Muſick 
Books. 

My Toilette was placed in the Wardrobe I ment!- 
oned before : it contained every thing that regard, 
Dreſs : The Boxes were filled with Bracelets, Gloves, 
and modern Trinkets in an elegant Tate, Whatevc: 
Inclination I had to examine every thing in part! 
cular, the Fear of being interrupted, not having ſut- 
ficient Time to go thro' the Whole, obliged me 
content myſelf with a tranſient View of ſo many be- 
witching Objects. | 

I was not a little ſurpriſed, in opening the Cheſts, at 
the great Abundance of Linen and other Things. What 
was defign'd for my wearing, appeared exceeding fine: 
but a compleat Service of Plate, which I found by it- 
ſelf, I muſt needs own, quite charmed me. 

Another Cheſt furniſhed a ſet of China cf the fineſt 
Sort; in the Partitions was contain'd every thing be- 
longing to the Table. 


After 
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After running over all theſe things, I return'd to 
my Chamber. I was curious to know the Contents 
of a large Commode with a Marble Cover, which 

was no ſmall Ornament to the Room. The firit 
Drawer was filled with Mercers Goods, for makin;* 
Gowns proper for the ſeveral Seaſons of the Year; 
nothing was forgot even of the moſt triſling Nature. 
This Detail may very well be thought te:lious, yet 
it's really neceſſary in order to give a juſt Idea of my 
new Admirer. Self-Love poſſibly finds its A count 
here, but that is a Subject am not very wi! ling to 
diſcuſs; ſuch an obliging Attention muſt neceſſuily 
make a very engaging Impreſſion on the Mind of a 
young Creature. Not to own [| was very much _ 
fected with this generous Behaviour, would be ma TH. 
too free with Sincerity ; and as Experience canon 
me that his Conduct was not in the leaſt influenced by 
any criminal Views, I was the more ſenſible of the Ob- 
ligations conferred on me. 

The little Reſt my Affairs had allow'd in the fore- 
going Nights, oppreſs'd me to that Degree, that not- 
withſtanding my Eagerneſs to continue the Scrutiny, I 
was obliged to deſiſt; Sleep overpower'd me, and [ 
threw myſelf into Bed. There my Soul, perfect- 
ly ſatisfied with my preſent Situation, and void of 
Care for what was to come, entertain'd none but 
the molt agreeable Ideas, followed by ſo profound 
a Repoſe, that I did not wake till the Day was far 
ſpent. 

It was near Sun- ſet, when the Noiſe of the Coaches 
obliged me to riſe; I immediately recollected that l 
had faſtened my Chamber Door, upon which I went 
and drew back the Bolts: This was no ſooner done, 
but my Waiting-woman entered. * Lord ! Madam 
(aid the in a waeedling Tone) * you are certainly 
very timorous, to barricade yourſelf thus in broad 
* Day-light. L have been ſeveral times at the Door 
to know if you wanted me ; but the Fear of diſturb- 
ing you, made me wait till now.“ This was an- 
8 with great Indifference on my Side. Her 
Conntenance did not pleaſe me ; ſuch Antipathies are 
many times involuntary, and from my Childhood I 
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was liable to Prepoſſeſſions of this Nature, tho' they 
are often groundleſs, and always argue a Weakneſs in 
our Underſtanding. We ought to guard againſt ſuch 
Folltes, as there are many who by an unfortunate Caſt 
in their Aſpect, promiſe nothing commendable, and 
yet their real Worth greatly ſurpaſſes that of others 
whoſe Countenances are very taking at firſt Sight. 
Every Day's Experience juſtifies this Remark, tho” very 
few correct the Failing. 

Brochan having open'd the Windows, I plac'd my- 
{elf at one of them. The Evening was delightfully 
pleaſant, and abundance of People were taking the P 
Air. Such a Sight was altogether unuſual to me, its = 
great Variety affording an agreeable Amuſement, I " 
was charm'd with the Neatneſs and Elegance of the 
Womens Dreſſes; I examm'd them with great Atten- 
tion, and {uch as pleas'd me moſt, drew my Eyes after 
them as far as I could poſſibly diſtinguiſh one Object 
from another, This fo entirely took up my Thoughts, 
that every thing elſe was baniſh'd from my Breaſt. 

Wamen mull oven with me, that our ſtrongeſt Pro- 
penſity is to examine cach other; this is generally at- 
tended either with Jealouſy or Envy, as we can ſeldom 
5 revail on ourſelves to do one another Juſtice; a 
wretched Diſpcſition, which ſeems inſeparable from 
the Sex. As much as I have at this Day got the bet- 
ter of little Follies, if I deal ingenuouſly, I muſt ac- 
knowledge myſelf ſtill ſubject to ſuch mean Impreſſi- 
ons. If ever I ſhould publiſh the Sequel of my Ad- 
ventures, as perhaps 1 may, I propoſe to treat of this 
Matter more at large, and prove by Examples how 
careful we ought to be in forming a judgment on 
cutward Appearances : Fatal Experience has con- 
vinced me of this. I am now very cautious, it's true, 
and end2avour to correct fo great a Weakneſs; never- 
theleſs, it often hat pens that Cuitom, that /econd Na- 
ture, prevails over Reaſon. 

Whilit I was deeply engag'd in examining every 
one that paſs'd by, ſomebody claſp'd me faſt in 
their Arms, without my perceiving who 1t was took 
that Liberty with me. My Colour came, and f 

tur ned about very haflily, ſtruggling to free 2 | 
| rom 
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from ſuch an unexpected Embrace. It would be no 
eaſy Matter to ſurpriſe you (ſaid Madame Gene- 
val laughing) you are ſo much upon your Guard; 
and are fo ſtrong, there would be nothing got by 
romping with you.“ Upon my aſking her Pardon 
with a Smile, for being ſo rough in diſengaging my- 
ſelf; I'll pardon you this once, (replied the in a jeſt- 
ing way) * but another time I ſhall not be fo eaſily 
* pr: vailed upon; and even now, it ſhall only be on 
this Condition, that you do us the Honour of ſupping 
* with us.“ This Invitation was accompanied with ſo 
polite an Air, that I could not refuſe it, after which, 
we placed ourſelves at the Window, and began to cri- 
ticiſe thoſe that paſo'd by. 

Madame de Gene val had a particular Talent for this 
dangerous Pleaſure ; Dreſs, Figure, Countenance, no- 
thing eſcaped her. The Women ſeldom found Mercy 
at her Hands; thoſe who were handſome rarely 
eſcap'd the moſt ſatirical Strokes; the Men came bet- 
ter off, that is, ſuch as were above the ordinary Rate, 
for the others were excluded all Favour. 

What do you think of her (cried Madame 4 
Gene val) that comes this Way with that flaunting 
* Gait, and falſe Air of Beauty, that deceives at a 
Dittance ? Don't be miſtaken, her fine Complexion 
is only borrowed from the Myſteries of the Toilette, 
as her Carriage is from the Information of a much- 
conſulted Looking-glais ; for all her Affectation, 
ſhe is very plain; as you will own when you fee 
her nearer. Ill lay a Wager, added the, that you 
would not ſuſpect her Har, trick'd up as it is with 
Ribbands, was none of her own; and yet ſhe 1s 
as bald as a Coot, and has recourſe to Art for ſup- 
plying the Deficiency of Nature. Speak the Truth, 
would not you gueſs, by her Attendants and 
Dreſs, that her Huſband belonged at leak to the 
Exchequer ? Far from it, he is Cook to the Prince 
of . Tho' her Mother fold Fruit, her Vanity 
aimed at his Steward; but ſhe is very well off in 
marrying his Cook, who mult cheat his Maſter to 
maintain her Extravagance : And yet, in return 
for this too great Indulgence, he has never a quiet 
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Moment; they ſay his Heart is broke; but it's 
all to no purpoſe, ſhe goes on her old Way, 
—— Pray behold that other Woman that is com- 
ing out of the great Gates; by her Behaviour and 
the Airs ſhe gives herſelf, would yoa imagine her 
to be five and twenty? and yet ſhe is 11 of fifty; 
but in order to impoſe on thoſe who don't know her 
Age, ſhe tells them with an affected Air of Since- 
rity, that ſhe dreſſes in Brown, becauſe it is her fa- 
vourite Colour and ſuits any Age: But the beſt of 
the Jett is, that ſhe cannot prevail on herſelf to marry 
a Man who has long made his Addreſſes, for fear, 
ſhe fays, of dying in Childbed.“ Saying this, Ma- 
dame de Genewval burſt into ſuch a hearty Fit of Laugh- 
ter, that I could not forbear joining with her, though 
I knew not Why. 

We had ſpent near an Hour in this kind of A- 
mulement, when a Flounſh on the Kettle-Drums, 
and a Hurry in the Street, made me enquire what 
could be the Occaſion. The King is returning from 
* Hunting, (replied Madame de Genewal,) we ſuall 
* ſce him paſs by.“ My Heart began to flutter at 
this, as I immediately recollected the firſt Time of my 
ſeeing his Majeſty, and the Conſequences his Pre- 
ſence had drawn after it. Tho' I was now grown 


up to Years of Diſcretion, and had already ſatisfied 


my Curiofity, I found the ſame eager Deſire of ſeeing 
the King ſeize my Soul, as in the Foreſt. It's true, I 
conceal'd my Earneſtneſs. Vanity, which always grows 
upon us, made me imagine I ſhould want no Aſſiſtance 
to diſtinguiſh the King from the reſt : perſuaded of this, 
I fixed my Eyes on that Side the King was expected, 
and gave very little Attention to the Criticiſms Ma- 
dame de Genewal, with her uſual Charity, paſs'd up- 
on every one that came in her way. 

My Impatience did not remain long unſatisfied; 
the Hunt return'd, and, contrary to what was uſual, 
moved very flowly. Day-light was not quite gone, 
and I congratulated with myſelf on the Opportunity 
I was going to have of conſidering the King's Perſon 


very attentively ; but the falſe Shame of informing 


myſelf which was the King, diſappointed my Hopes, 
me 
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ſurrounded as he was by the Courtiers. By good 
Luck, his Majeſty dropp'd ſomething out of his Hand, 
otherwiſe he would have paſs'd by undiſtinguiſhed; 
but the Eagerneſs every one expreſs'd to take up his 
Glove and return it, ſufficiently pointed him out, and 
I had the Satisfaction I ſo much defired. 

My Admiration of this charming Prince was fo 
great, that I could not forbeat obſerving to Madame 
de Gene val the Gracefulneſs of his Perſon; but ſhe 
ſcarce made any Anſwer to what I faid on the Subject : 
her Eyes were fixed on a Nobleman, with whom ſhe 
ſeem'd to be entirely charmed, and was no lets ſol- 
licitous to make me ſenſible of his perſonal Accomplith- 
ments, than I was in remarking thoſe of the yourg 
Monarch. But the beſt of it was, we mutually ap- 
plauded each other's Remarks, falſly imagining they 
regarded one and the ſame Object. 

In the mean time, the Court was directly under 
our Windows; I was fo taken up with the Sight, that 
I quite forgot I was in a very plain Undrefs. Aude ne 
de Geneval was full dreſs'd, and either thro' Malice 
or Inadvertency, did not vive me the Hint; thus was 
J unwittingly expos'd to the curious Eyes of the Com- 
pany, for my little Vanity would never have reliſſid 
the Negligence of my Deſbabelle. I think, I have 
elſewhere mentioned how much I ſuffer'd on tuch Oc- 
cations, and indeed do to this Day. 

Good God! (cried Madame de Genewval, with 2 
myſterious Air, but ſuch as betray'd how well the was 
ſatisfied with her own dear Self) * theſe Men are 
* turn'd Fools ſurely! One can't be at a Window, 
but they {tare one thorough ! See, Madam, I beg, 
how they eye us!? In effect, they all to a ſingle 
Man look'd up as they paſſed by. © Indeed, Madam, 
„ (replied I) you make ine obſerve what would not 
have ſurpris'd me, had we been the only Women 
* that look'd out of Window in the Street ; but, me- 
thinks, the whole Court ſeems entirely taken up 
with ſtaring at us.“ Oh! (replied Madam: de Ce- 
neval) * what you ſay does not at all ſurpriſe ine; I 
am fo well known, fo very well known, wy pretty 
Lady, that you muſt not wonder at what von! « 7 
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* You don't know that the King himſelf is pleaſed of- 
* ten to favour me with a Look ; not that I would 
have you think (continued the vain thing, putting 
on an Air of Modefty) * that I attribute this to any 
* thing very flattering in myſelf; my Husband goes 
* every Day to Court, and as he is upon very good 
Terms there, it's no Wonder if ſome Notice is 
taken of me. —— Did not I tell you ſo? (added 
Madame de Gencwal, ſtanding up) ſee, the King does 
* us the Honour to lcok at us! He certainly remem- 
© bers my Face. For Heaven's Sake, Madam, 
let us retire (continued ſhe, in a childiſh affected 
Tone) 'I can ſtand it no longer. 

A Nobleman, who was oppoſite to the Window, 
fingled me out with his Hat to thoſe that were near 
him: * Own, Gentlemen (ſaid he) that young Lady 
to be exceeding handſome, and that the De/2abille 
vou fee her in, far ſurpaſſes all the Arts of Dreſs.” 
"This was no fooner ſpoke, but every one ey'd me 
with freſh Attention, and bowed to us one after ano- 
ther. The King being directly oppoſite to our Win- 
do, look'd up a ſecond Time, and took off his Hat: 
I bluſh'd prodigiouſſy, and imagining I ought to re- 
turn the Compliment, made an exceeding low Cur- 
teſey ; Lord, Madam, what are you doing? (cried 
Madame de Geneval loud enough to be over-heard) 
nobody ſalutes the King; you'll make us be taken 
* for mere Country Creatures.” The King and the 
whole Court fell a laughing at this ill-tim'd Repri- 
mand. Whether this was owing to the Manner of 
expreſſing herſelf, or my Simplicity, I can't determine; 
this I know very well, the haſty Reproach ſtruck me 
all of a Heap. I ſhould have remain'd in this Con- 
dition for a conſiderable Time, had not Madame de 
Geneval, in order to ingratiate herſelf with me, and 
thow her Knowledge of the Court, given me the 
Names and Hiſtory of part of his Majeſty's Retinue, 
tho” heard with great Indifferency on my Side: I had 
not forgot the little Mortification I fancied ſhe had 
drawn upon me, and Self Love made my Reſentment 
appear very juſuiſiabla. 
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My vain cajoling Landlady, imagining my Silence 
proceeded from the Relith I had for her Converſation, 
continued the Subject for ſome time, ſparing nobody 
that came in her way : When breaking off on a ſud- 
den, ſhe propoſed going down to her Apartment, 
Supper-time, as ſhe ſaid, drawing near, I replied, 
that it would be proper for me to put on ſome 
&«& Head-Cloaths, fince ſhe would not allow me to 
% dreſs.” Oh! by no means (cried Madam: de Ge- 
aeval) you are killingly handſome in the Dreſs you 
are in: neither am I the only one who thinks fo, 
© as you have juſt now heard: We ſhall have frequent 
Opportunities of ſeeing you dre!s'd, for this once 
© let us enjoy you in your native Charms.” This 
Compliment was anſwer'd in a proper Manner on my 
Side, not forgetting her Beauty, with which ſhe ſeem d 
mightily taken; as indeed this was truly her weak 
Side. It's very juſlly faid (cried ſhe, beoving Par- 
don for the Freedom of taking me in her Arms) that 
Women of Quality are always diſtinguſnable by 
their Behaviour: I have ever been fond of their 
* Company, as their Converſation is fo very inſtruct- 
ing.“ What don't Prejudice effect! As long as ihe 
took me for the Counte/s des Roches, this was alw ays 
her Stile; but, the Moment ſhe diſcover'd the T' ruth, 
ihe oroteſted to one, who gave me an Account of it, 
that ſhe all along took me for a Counterfeit; that, 
© notwithſtagading the Airs I was pleaſed to give my- 
* ſelf, ſhe ſaw thro” the Artifice, and every Day diſ- 
* cover'd ſomething that betray'd my mean Birth. 
So much for Prejudice. 

Altho' I was very much preſs'd to go down un- 
dreſs'd as I was, I ſhould never have conſented, 
had not Monſieur de Geneval ſurpris'd us in the De- 
bate : he accoſted us in a gentee Manner, and paid 
his Compliments gracefully enough. He had ſome- 
thing of the Fop in him, his Voice trifliny, and much 
upon the Familiar : As Superintendant to the Duke 
of he imagin'd himſelf Company for any 
one; handſome, tall, well made, always in the Pink 
of the Mode, and very full of himſelf; a ready Wit, 
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entirely baniſh'd where-ever he came, and made his 
Converſation much coveted. The vicious Part of any 
one's Character is much eaſier attain'd, that what rs 
valuable in it; his ſatirical Vein Madame de Genewal 
had acquir'd, and was very ready at biting Expreſſtions; 
but then, ſhe wanted the fine Turn of Wit in apply- 
ing them, of which he was a perfect Maſter; inſo- 
much that he would frequently laſh People to their 
Faces with ſo much Art, adapting his Voice and Ex- 

reſſion ſo juſtly, that every one preſent, except the 
Perfon concern'd, immediately diſcovered who was 
aim'd at; nay, it often happen'd that the Object of 
his Raillery was the moſt diverted of the whole Com- 
pany. Let any one judge if ſuch Talents were not 
eſteem'd in an Age fo favourable to ſatirical Re- 
flections, that all Charity for our Neighbour is ex- 
ploded as a thing quite out of Date. 

Our Supper was perfectly neat and elegant. Mon- 
feur de Geneval acquitted himfelf exceedingly well in 
doing the Honours of his Houſe. We were five at 
Table, without reckoning a Boy of ſeven Years old, 
fo very ill bred, that he ſeiz'd every thing he could 
lay his Hands on, daubed the Table-Cloth, and 
ſpoiPd the Clothes of thoſe who had the Misfortune 
to be near him ; and all this without his Father's be- 
ing allow'd to reprimand him. As he was pretty, 
ard by way of Compliment ſaid to be like his Mo- 
ther, ſhe thonght upon this Account he could not be 
too much indulged, and conſequently ſpoil'd him to 
fuch a Degree, that he was ready to fling things at 
any one's Head, that preſum'd to find Fault wich 
him. 

A Relation of Monffeur de Geneval, about fifcy 
Years of Age, made the third Woman in the Com- 
pany: her Humour ſeem'd gay and airy ; ſhe amuſed 
us with abundance of Pleaſantry, accompanied with 
ſo much Wit, as threw a Veil over her Age, and the 
malicious Turns ſhe frequently gave to Things. She 
was not all of a Piece; her Folly betray'd itſelf in 
giving us to underſtand, that in her younger Days 
ſhe ſtood unrival'd in Point of Beauty; then her Diſ- 
courſe run upon the Extravagancies Princes and 
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Noblemen had committed in making their Addreſſes 
to her; there was no end of this Subject; and if any 
one took a Fancy to contradict her, as it ſometimes 
happen'd, the Scene was chang'd in an Inſtant; from 
Aﬀable and Polite, ſhe became downright Scurrilous. 

A Gentleman belonging to the Houſhold, about 
Thirty, was the very Oppoſite to the Perſon juſt 
mentioned: Taciturnity, Gloom, and Diſdain were 
ſtrongly imprinted on his Countenance. He never 
was known to approve of any thing in all his Life ; 
and before you utter'd a fingle Syllable, you might 
depend upon being contradicted by him : But was his 
favourite 'Tranfition, and Ns his darling Particle, 

Notwithſtanding this Difference of Characters, I 
ſoon perceiv'd that the Company was agreed upon 
making me talk, with a Deſign to learn ſome Account 
of my Affairs; but Manffeur St. Fal, who had a good 
deal of Foreſight, gave me my Leſſon in writing: my 
Story was framed. digeſted, and got by Heart; I came 
off very well, notwithſtand ing their Attacks, and this 
chiefly by the conciſe Anſwers I gave. 'The only Se- 
cret for baffling Curiofity, is to ſay little; there is no 
Hazard in being cautious, whereas giving a Looſe to 
the Tongue, overburdens the Memory, and endangers 
the contradicting one's ſelf: A tickliſh Situation, to 
which Perſons ought never to expoſe themſelves, who 
have Reaſons not to be publickly known. 

The Deſert had not been long ſerved up, when a 
Footman came and whiſper'd ſomething to Madame 
de Geneval: ſhe immediately turn'd towards me, and 
told me in the Ear that a Nobleman enquir'd for me. 
Imagining it muſt be Sr. Fal, who was come with 
ſome News, I ordered the Footman to conduct him 
to my Apartment, and was preparing to go and re- 
ceive him. The Servant hearing me name that Noble- 
man, aſſured me it was not him, but that he gneſs'd 
by his Livery, it muſt be the Duke of Tb 
Name furpris'd me, and Meonfieur de Gene val per- 
ceiving it, aſked me if I had any Reaſon for not re- 
ceiving the Viſit, for in that Caſe it was only ſaying, 
that I did not fup at Home: My Anſwer was, that I 
did not deſire to be ſeen, as the Perſon was an utter 
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Stranger, and I did not apprehend what his Buſinefs 
could be. Madame de Geneval roſe from Table at 
this, bidding me make myſelf very eaſy, for ſhe would 
ſpeak to the Duke herſelf; adding with a myſterious 
Air, that ſhe partly gueſs'd his Errand. Saying this, 
ſhe left the Room, making me ſeveral Signs which 1 
did not comprehend. 

I expected her Return with great Impatience, won- 
dering what could detain her ſo long. The Dread [ 
had of the old Margue/s, brought him continually to 
my Mind, whenever troubleſome Accidents gave me 
any Uneaſineſs. 

Monfieur de Geneczal perceiving me much diſqui- 
eted, endeavour'd to make me ſhare the Mirth of the 
Company: Complaiſance obliged me to feign an At- 
tention to what paſs'd. What an irkſome Taſk is it 
to counterfeit a Satisfaction, when the Mind labours 
under Perplexity! 

After half an Hour's Stay, Madam de Gene val re- 
turn'd laughing very heartily. Did not I tell you (faid 
ſhe, ſpeaking to me) © that we were examined very 
* narrowly when at the Window? Without Vanity, our 
Charms make ſome Noiſe in the World.“ Who 
«« doubts that? (replied the Huſband) all the Court en- 
«« vies my Happineſs in poſſeſſing ſo lovely a Creature 
as Madame de Geneval.” None of your Jeſts (con- 
tinued ſhe, half angry at his ironical Tone) I could 
give very convincing Proofs of the Truth of what 
* you ſay : But that is not the Buſineſs at preſent. It's 
very certain I have had a thouſand ſoft Things faid 
to me juſt now by a very gallant Spark; it's true, | 
was not altogether impos'd on, knowing very well 
(continued Madame de Gene val pointing ſlyly to me) the 
Counteſs has the belt Title to the Courtſhip, tho? ad- 
* dreſs'd to me.“ Meaning me, Madam? (replied 1 
very gravely) ! How can I be any ways concern'd? I 
« am but juſt arriv'd from the other end of the King- 

% dom; have no Acquaintance — Alas! that's no 
Reaſon, replicd Monfreur de Geneval very earneſtly; 
there are a thouſand for your engaging their Adora- 
tion.“ I could not forbear ſmiling at the Manner in 
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this was carrying things too far, and like many other 
Women, was piqued to hear another extolPd, or 
might be naturally a little jealous, corrected the Tran- 
fport her Huſband had been guilty of, by ſaying, that 
* if I had not really been ſo very handſome, Novelty 
* was of preat Service in this Country; nevertheleſs 
it muſt * ſupported by ſomething more laſting than 
* Beauty; that the Vogue drew Admirers for awhile, 
© but when that was over, the Object was as eaſily 
* neglefted, as it had been eagerly purſued.” The 
Gentleman of the Houſhold oppofed this Maxim, aſ- 
ſerting, that what was once truly amiable, was al- 
ways ſo. Madame de Geneval, who had her Reaſons 
for maintaining what ſhe had advaaced, brought a re- 
cent Example in favour of her own Opinion: Yau 
all ſaw (faid ſhe, addreſſing her Diſcourſe to her 
Husband's Kinſwoman) the famous Lyonnoi/e, fo 
ſo much talk'd of about two Years ago at Paris; ſhe 
was as fair as Alabaſter, had fine Features, a good 
Shape, and an Air of Grandeur; notwithitanding 
all this, I could find nothing very extraordinary in 
her; ſhe no ſooner appear'd in publick, but was fol- 
low'd by all the World. I happened to be one Day 
at the Thuillerizs, when the Lyomnoi/e was walkin 

there; as the great Alley perfectly ſwarm'd, I en- 
quired of every one I met, what could occaſion 
ſuch a Crowd? Good God! Madam, where do you 
come from, (replied the Perſon) not to know that 
the beautiful Lyonnc ie is come to Paris, and is now 
actually walking in the Thuilleries ? I ſhrugg'd up 
my Shoulders at ſuch a prepoſterous Anſwer, and 
reſolved to fee with my own Eyes on what it was 
grounded: I made my Way thro” the Crowd, and 
at laſt got a Sight of this ſo much exto/l'd Beauty. 
Whether thro? Prejudice, not being according to 
my Taſte, or not {o handſome as they pretended, 
ſhe did not pleaſe me at all. I pitied the Stupidity 
of the Publick, which often is laviſh of its Praiſes 
on Objects that, upon a nearer View, are ſcarce 
tolerable : It's true, ſooner or later, the Prejudice 
is laid aſide, as it happen'd in the Caſe of this very 
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Some Weeks after this, I was in the Thuilleries * 
I met her again, but ſhe was ſcarce taken Notice 
of: nevertheleſs, ſhe was exactly the ſame; and, 
© as the Inconſtancy of Mode never affects me, me- 
thought ſhe was even handſomer than at firſt.” * No 
« wonder (replied the Kinſwoman very flyly) you 
% lik'd her the better becauſe nobody admir'd her; 
« and conſequently Envy had nothing to work on. 
«© Put the Cale ſhe had once more become a reigning 
« Toaſt, and you had ſeen her ſurrounded with a 
« Crowd of Admirers, ſhe would have appear'd as 
« plain as at firſt : the Thing ſpeaks itſelf.” 

Madame de Geneva! frown'd a little at this cutting 
Remark : From one of her Character, a ſharp Reply 
might have been expected, but ſhe had her Reaſons 
for being moderate; Intereſt, which always rules, and 
to which ſhe was an abſolute Slave, prevail'd on her 
to ſtifle her Reſentment; to do it with a better Grace 
ſhe went on thus. 

The Lyonnoi/e, nettled at the Injuſtice ſhe met 
* with at Paris, came to ſhew herſelf at Court; her 
Charms had a run, but ſoon met the ſame Fate as 
before; ſhe diſappear'd on a ſudden, and I have 
* ſince been informed, is gone for England in ſearch 
of new Admirers.” | 

I preſently diſcovered the malicious Drift of this 
Story, and the Application Madame de Genewal was 
willing ſhould be made of it; from whence I conclu- 
ded, that her Character and mine would not long 
ſympathize. 


The Diſcourſe ran again upon the Duke's Viſit, 


which Madame de Geneval's Reflections had interrupt- 


ed: She told us, that all ſhe could gather from 


* what he ſaid, was, that in returning from hunting, 
* the Sight of a young Lady had made ſuch an Im- 
preſſion on him, that he came to enquire after her, 
and in caſe ſhe had any Affairs depending at Court, 
to offer his Service. 

Madame de Genewal added, that“ all this was ex- 
* preſſed in ſo polite a Manner, that though ſhe was 
© prepared to anſwer this gallant Preamble, which 
doubtleſ was aim'd at me, as it deſerved, yet bor 
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could not avoid replying with a great deal of Re- 
ſpe, and letting him know who I really was; 
the Duke upon hearing my Name, aſſured her he 
was well acquainted with my Family, for which 
he had a great Value, and would have the Ho- 
nour of being introduced at a more ſeaſonable Op- 
portunity. 

I apprehended from the Confuſion in which this 
Nobleman retir'd (continued my Landlady) that 
without doubt he took the Counts) for one who 
had her Fortune to make, and that he need only 
come, to be well received; a fooliſh Preſumptiou 
Men are often guilty of, who think, that in viſiting 
a Woman they do her an Honour. This Vanity 
muſt either be grounded on the Figure they make, 
or the Confidence they have of our Weakneſs. As 
for my Part, who am often expos'd to the Intrigues 
of theſe Gentlemen, I uſe them with a great deal of 
Freedom, ridicule their ſerious Faces, amuſe mylelf, 
and laugh at them ; this I take to be the Method.” 
Not fo very commendable (replied the Huſband 
*« ſomething maliciouſly) as you may perhaps ima- 
«« gine; under this Pretext of [ndifferency, the Gal- 
lants are retain'd and liſtened to without Suſpicion. 
Their Follies amuſe me, you'll ſay? No doubt of 
it; and that is juſt what they look for; to have 
Admittance into certain Houſes, is all they can 
hope for at firſt; taking up your Time agreeably 
and amuſing you, Ladies, is their ſecond Step ; but 
what lucky Fellows, if you do them the Honour to 
ſmile on their Endeavours!” © Lord, (cried Madame 
de Geneval interrupting him) © it would have been a 
* Wonder indeed, if you had not contradicted me z 
* it's mighty becoming a Huſband, who fancies his 
Honour is at Stake, if he does not thwart his Wife 
* on every Occaſion.“ Not in the leaſt (replied the 
Gentleman of the Houſhold;) “ you are ſtung for 
** want of underſtanding him: your Spouſe is far from 
being of a different Opinion on this Point; does 
not his Conduct give you daily Proofs of it? Can 
you imagine, that if he were really ſerious in what 
he ſays, he would allow you ſuch an unbounded 
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* Liberty?” A Continuation of your long Silence, 
Sir, (replied Madame de Genewal very ſharply) would 
have been much more acceptable. than the Part you 
are pleaſed to take in the Converſation.” The Gen- 
tleman, not the beſt bred Perſon in the World, took her 
up as ſmartly on his Side ; ard like many others, who 
when they have got footing in the Houſe, take upon 
them to controul at large, indulged a malicious Plea- 
ſure in maintaining the Argument with equal Vehe- 
mence. The Miſtreſs of the Houſe exceedingly 
haughty, apprehending poſſibly the Conſequences of 
ſuch a Diſpute, and provoked beſides at the little 
Ceremony with which the was treated, and her Huſ- 
band's not filencing her Opponent, addreſs'd herſelf 
to him with bitter Reproaches for want of Tenderneſs 
in her Regard ; declaring that for the future ſhe 
* ſhould 2 proper Methods, and the Moment cer- 
* tain Countenances appeared Being apprehen- 
five from the Sharpneſs of the Gentleman's Reply, 
that the Converſation was growing {:ill warmer, I 
thought it high Time to retire. Madame de Geneval 
was too much taken up in retorting the ſarcaſtical 
Replies of the Gentleman and her Huſband, to per- 
ceive I was gone. But Morfreur de Geneval, more at- 
tentive to what paſs'd, left his Friend to purſue or 
drop the Argument, and came after me to preſent his 
Hand, making an Apology for the Scene, of which [ 
had been a Spectator.“ She is very ſilly (ſaid he, 
* ſpeaking of his Wife) a Trifle diſcompoſes her, 
« and we: Th her exceptiovs : I overlook it all, as ſhe 

| is with Child; when ſhe is fo, her Humour is un- 
« accountable ; but, in Conſideration of her Cond1- 
tion, ſome Complaiſance muſt be ſhevwn.” I com- 
mended Mor/ſerur de Genewval for his Moderation, but 
blamed him at the ſame time for ſuiferins the Gen- 
tleman to divert himſelf in provoking his Wife. To 
this he replied, *© that he was an old Friend, 
% whoſe Characteriſtick was, never to yield in a 
« Diſpute; that he was ſo well known for it, that 
% nobody ever reſented his Obſtinacy.“ Upon 
this he told me an odd Story: This very Gentie- 
man was deeeply in Love with a young Lady, Who 
on 
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on every Account was a very proper Match for him, 
and the Affair on the point of being concluded : 
it happened very luckily, that he invited his future 
Father-in-law, after ſigning the Writings, to Sup- 
per; the Converſation turning upon the Ceremo- 
nies obſerved at the Marriages of the Ancients, the 
old Gentleman and his future Son-in-law, neither 
of whom wanted Wit or Learning, -enliven'd the 
Diſcourſe with many intereſting Paſſages and curi- 
4 ous Citations; but the Spirit of Contradiction, the 
| predominant Paſſion in Generals Friend, ſoon made 
the old Gentleman loſe his Patience; it's true, he 
vielded for ſome Time, apprehending his Memory 


; might fail him, till the Son-in-law, who had been 

, bred a Scholar, falling upon a Point in Divinity, 

: which the old Gentleman happen'd perfectly to re- 

4 collect, he maintain'd his Ground; the young one 

, contradicted him; the other, poſitive that he was 

, right, run home to his Library, brought the Book, 

[ and imagined he had carried his Point; but the 

/ Son-in-law diſclaimed both the Author and the Edi- 

| tion. 'This Obſtinacy provok'd the young Lady's 

a Father ſo much, that he retired without any Cere- 

4 mony : Upon this, their Friends interpoſed, and en- n 
K deavoured to make up the Breach; the old Gentle- 

S man, the moſt reaſonable of the two, was not averſe | 

[ to an Accommodation, and only inſiſted that his fu- J 
'9 ture Son- in-law ſhould acknowledge himſelf to have 2 
3 been miſtaken ; but Genewval”s Friend choſe rather to Fo 
e loſe a very advantageous Match, than purchaſe it at 
1 ſo dear a Rate. ry } 
A This whimſieal Story amus'd me the more, as hav- 1 
ok ing juſt experienced, that the Hero of it was very *n 
at well qualified to furniſh many ſuch Adventures. After * 

5 ſome Reflections on it, Genewal left me. I ordered l 
9 the Servant to light him down, and then ſhut myſelf Fo! 
l, into my Apartment, with a firm Reſolution of avoid- il 
a ing, as much as poſlible, ſuch an odd Medley of x 
at Company. | N 
o was going to Bed, when I heard ſomebody 5 
Po 


knock at the Door; curious to know what impor- 
0 tant Affair could occaſion a Viſit at One in the 
Morning, 


ba LY + 


284 The Fortunate Country Maid. 


Morning, I went to the Window; in order not to 
be ſeen, I bid the Maid carry the Candles out of the 
Room : I diſcover'd a Footman holding a Flambeau, 
by whoſe glimmering Light I perceiv'd a tall Man 
ſtanding at the Door, which was juſt opened: Upon 
liſtening I heard him aſk the Maid if a young Lady 
did not lodge there, who arrived but that very Day : 
finding by the Anſwer, that he was not miſtaken, he 
inquired if ſhe was up, and could be ſpoke with. 
The Maid, who had been preſent at Supper when 
her Miſtreſs gave an Account of the Duke's Viſit, 
anſwer'd the Stranger very roughly, that the Perſon 
he inquired after was not to be ſeen, eſpecially by 
Night, and ſo ſhut the Door upon him. 

I thought it likewiſe time to draw in, leſt if I ſhould 
be ſeen, the Perſon might inſiſt upon {peaking 
with me. 

I went to Bed without reflecting on this Accident, 
perſuaded as I was, that it had been occaſion'd by 
the Viſit intended me at Supper I ime. 

It is with ſome Confuſion I own the profound 
Tranquillity, with which I ſlept till ten in the Morn- 
ing, as if I had not the leaſt Reaſon to be uneaſy. 
Such is giddy Youth, almoſt void of Reflection! My 
Waiting-woman came to acquaint me that a Mantua- 
maker, and other Work-women waited my riſing. 
F was inconſiderate enough to aſk if ſhe had ſent for 
them: She anſwer'd with ſome Surpriſe, that I had 
given her no ſuch Orders, but that the People ſaid, 
they came by Appointment. This made me pre- 
ſently imagine that M. Sz. Fal, with his uſual Fore- 
ſight, was the Contriver of this Piece of Gallantry. 
I got up, was taken meaſure of for Stays and Gowns, 
without examining any farther, which I judged could 
be of no manner of Service, nor alter their Opinion 
of me one way or other. 

The Clock had ſtruck One; I was fitting down 
to Table (for my Houſe Affairs were as well regu- 
lated the firſt Day, as if I had been ſettled ten Years) 
when M. de St. Fal ſent his Name. He was richly 
dreſs'd; I had not till then conſider'd his Perſon 
with any Attention; notwithſtanding my Aﬀections 

were 
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were prejudiced in favour of another, I could not be 
ſo unjuſt as not to look upon him as a very accom- 
pliſh'd Perſon. His Addreſs was even more reſpect- 
ful than uſual; a nice Conduct to avoid remindin 
me how much I was beholden to him. Whilſt m 
Waiting-woman was preſent, he conſtantly employ'd 
the Word Madam, and only talk'd of general Things. 
J inſiſted on his ſitting down to Dinner, which he 
complied with. As ſoon as we were alone, he began 
by expreſſing the Pleaſure he had in ſeeing me, and 
the Apprehenſion he was under, leſt Time ſhould 
hang heavy on my Hands in a ſtrange Place. Upon 
this I related to him all that had paſſed ſince he left 
me; I deſcribed the Supper, acquainted him with 
the Duke's intended Viſit, not omitting the Debate 
which enſued on that Occaſion. I could not prevail 
upon myſelf to hide my Suſpicion of Madame 4 
Geneval's ill Temper. His Anſwer to this was, that 
the being obliged to provide a Lodging for me on a 
ſudden, prevented his taking a whole Houſe ; that 
it was not yet too late; and while he was looking 
out for one, he advifed me to avoid la Gene val's 
Company as much as poſſible. 

It was with the greateſt Difficulty imaginable that 
took the Count off this Subject; he did not relith 
the Duke”: Vit; the Stranger who inquired after 
me at Midnight gave him no ſmall Uneaſmeſs; he 
took heart however when I gave my Word to avoid 
all Viſits, and the Occaſions of them, fo far even 
as not to amuſe myſelf at the Window for the future. 
Se. Fal appeared as much tranſported at this Pro- 
miſe, as if I had acquainted him with the moſt 
agreeable piece of News he could have wiſh'd to 


hear; he confe(s'd he did not dare to afs ſuch a 
Favour, leſt I ſhould look upon it as a Reitraint on 


my Liberty. 

Reſuming his uſual Tranquillity, he came at laſt 
to the Point which concern'd me moſt. I had already 
aſk'd ſeveral times whether he had ſeen my Lover's 
Father, without receiving any Anſwer ; but now he 
gave me an Account of a {mart Converſation, 2 
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I was the Subject. Would you believe, ſaid M. 4 
St. Fal, * that the old Marqueſs could ſcarce be 
«* perſuaded you had eſcaped out of my Hands? He 
would be informed of the Time, Place, and other 
Circumſtances. In order to detect me, he ſent 
for my Valet de Chambre, queſtion'd him apart in 
his Cloſet, to try if we were both agreed in the 
ſame Story : In a Word, I never 3 in ſuch 
a Paſſion before; but all his Precautions gave me 
no Uneaſineſs, being prepared on all Hands, by 
giving my Servant his Inſtructions, and being well 
aſſured he would not betray me. 

As to my Uncle, though he threatened to go 
himſelf to the Place, he has not as yet proceeded 
any farther in the Affair; his Anger is over, or at 
leaſt he pretends as much. He was very inquiſi- 
tive as to your Beauty, Character, and every thing 
which regarded you. I need not ſay, I did you 
Juftice, continued the Count; on ſuch a Subject 
could any one have been reſerved ? The Deſcrip- 
tion of your Perſon was called over ſeveral times ; 
from whence I judged, he recollected what had 
paſſed in the Village, where he waited for his 
Horſes. The Confuſion into which his firſt Onſet 
threw me, made me forget what you had related 
concerning that Affair, and I gave him an exact 
Likeneſs of you.” 

This Conformity ſet him on thinking. If I 
«© am not miſtaken, cried he, there is no room to 
„wonder at my Son's Paſſion for this Girl.“ I 
« pretended to be ſurpriſed at the Exclamation ; but 
the old Marqueſs, either becauſe he miſtruſted me, 
* or was unwilling to let me know his Sentiments, 
changed the Diſcourſe, and | retired exccedingly 
* pleaſed with extricating myſelf fo well out of this 
* ticklith Affair.“ 

The Aſſurance St. Fal gave, that his Uncle's In- 
dignation ſeem'd appeas'd, made me ſomething eaſy. 
Whatever Reaſon I have to believe that to be the 
* Cafe, continued the Count, 1 ſhall be continually 
* on my Guard; we have a ſubtle crafty Politician 

to 
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to deal with; and left he ſhould impoſe upon me, 
I ſhall he very careful not to give him any Handle 
for luſpecting the Sincerity with which I have pre- 
tended to act in this Aﬀair. Upon this Account, 
I never left him fince yeſterday ; ; to-morrow he 
goes to Paris, and I fhail take the Opportunity 
of his Abiencce, to {pend the Day, lovely Jenny, 
with you, in order to fette your licle Affairs,” 

The Word Sertle, reminded me of what this ge- 
nerous Perſon had alrendy done ior me. © Good 
God! Sir, replicd I, what u I you think of me! 
I am, as you may fee, in he greateſt Confuſion 
imaginable for being io Lackward in making my 
Acknowledgements tor your Favours, of which [I 
have a far greater Senſe than I can poſſibly ex- 
preſs.” Ah! Mademoiſelle, cried Sc. Fal inter- 
rupting me, your bare remembering them is too great 
* a Return; I beg we may ſay no more of ſuch 
« Trifles.” — * look upon them in a far different 
Light, replied I ; but ſtill ſome melancholy Re- 
flections overpower my Gratitude, and give me 
very cruel Alarms. I have already faid, continued 
IJ. That all the Grande:r of the World ſhall never 
draw me from the Rules I have preſcribed to my- 
ſelf; and if your Views No, once for 
all, replied Sz. Fal in the ſincereſt Manner, my 
Word and Honour is your Security, the which, 

aſſure yourſelf, I am not capable of v olating ; and 
[ conſent to be look'd upon as the 1-!: of Mankind, 

if ever any Behaviour of mine contradicts this Pro- 
teſtation I have the Honour of making to you.” 
On theſe Terms, replied I very much encouraged, 

I ſhall take a Pleaſure in ſeeing you, and abſtract- 
ing from the Sentiments you have formerly ex- 
preſſed, fo oppoſite to thoſe in my own. Breaſt, I 
ſhould take a Pleature in not hiding any thing 
from you.” * Alas, cried the Count with great 
Earneſtneſs, let that be no Hindrance ; on the con- 
* trary, charming Jenny, ſuch a Confidence would 
* afford me the greateſt Conſolation ; how happy 
* ſhould I be to poſſeſs it! The Effects of Love are 
* as various as the Perſons it influences, and in me 
* widely 
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© widely different from what they are in others. I 
© was always of Opinion, that to love for one's own 
© ſake merited no Return; for it's properly Self. 
* Love, where one's own Happineſs is the End pur- 
© ſued ; as it is Self-Intereſt, not that of the Object 
© beloved, wbich is conſulted. The Proof of a diſ- 
© intereſted Paſſion is, to promote the Happineſs of a 
* Miftreſs, even in Oppoſition to our own Defires : 
* Judge then, too lovely Creature, what Kind of 
Paſſion I entertain in your Regard; it's your Satiſ- 
faction, it's your own Happineſs' I ſtudy. Yes, 
(continued the Count ſeizing my Hands) © you ſhall 
* ſee me ſtrive as eagerly to promote your Union 
with him you love, as if my ow. Happineſs imme- 
« diately depended on it. It's true, in loſing you, I 
* loſe all that's dear to me in Life; but I ſhall have 
the Comfort of reflecting, that in Point of Diſin- 
© tereſtedneſs and Generofity, I ſtand unrival'd.” 
Sentiments ſo delicate, ſo refined, and fo new to 
me, raiſed an Admiration that Silence alone could 
expreſs. * Ah! can you doubt my Sincerity ? con- 
tinued the Count you make me no Anſwer. Will 
* you exclude me from the Confidence you mention- 
* ed, one of the Favours (alas!) I can only expect? 
© The Sentiments I have juſt now expreſs'd, how- 
* ever commendable in the Theory, you perhaps 
* imagine impraQticable. My Behaviour thus far, my 
* late Proteſtations, all betray fome ſecret Views. Yes, 
* ſuch I have, too charming Creature; ſhall I acknow- 
* ledge them? (continued St. Fal rifing up) Will you 
© be convinced of what I have ſaid, if I pour out the 
* ſecret Motions ofmy Soul?“ Well then (replied I 
terribly alarm'd) “ what is it you hope for? You 
* ought to know me, and conſequently not to flattcr 
« yourſelf, that I ſhould ever —” Ah! Mademoiſelle 
(cried Se. Fal interrupting me) hear what I have 
* toſay; don't ſuſpect that under an apparent Pro- 
© bity, a Villain lies hid: I love you, I adore you, 
* your Charms have vanquiſh'd me, and, to preſerie 
vou, I would ſacriſice Rank and Fortune a thoufand 
times over; but I would owe this Happineſs to 
* your own Choice, and not to any Importunity ol 
1 ; mine. 
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mine. I am perſuaded, that had not your Inclina- 
tion for my Coufin prevented me, I might one Day 
have been ſo happy as to gain your | rag but 
the Probity on which I value myſelf, and my ſingu- 
lar Way of thinking, have rein'd in my Paſſion, 
tho” not extinguiſh'd my Hope: on this is regulated 
my preſent Conduct, and that which I ſhall obſerve 
till Fate ſhall leave me no Poſſibility of poſſeſſing 
you. Not that I wiſh the Margue/s may change, and 
much leſs, that Death ſhould raviſh him from you : 
knowing as I do, and in the Sentiments I profeſs, it 
would be deſiring your Unhappineſs ; but the E- 
vents of Lite are fo various, and fo continually ſub- 
ject to change, that ſuch a Thing may natur ally 
happen : in either of theſe unfortunate Caſes, may 
I not reaſonably hope that you would one Day call 
to mind the Purity of my Sentiments, the very nes | 
had dane, or at leaſt endeavour'd to have done; 
and that then preſenting a Heart, which I may 
venture to ſay would not have been diſt 2precable, 
© had you not been prejudiced in favour of another, 
* you would crown a Paſſion that never was inſpir'd 
to be unfortunate.” 

The Count's laſt Words were utter'd with ſo much 
Tenderneſs, that I was greatly affected.“ You are 
© not miſtakca (replied I with ſome Emotion, and 
yielding one of my Hands, Which Sc. Fa/ bathed 
with his Tears) “ you are not miftaken in relying on 
„ my Gratitude: I'll ſay more; were not my Aﬀec- 
tions already engaged, ! know no one but vourſelf 
« could ſucceed in fixing them.” — © For the preſent 
this ſuffices (cried Sz. Fal throwing himſelf at 
my Feet) © I am leis wretched: this Acknoveledge- 
* ment affords Rclief, and tranſports me — How ! 
4 charming Jun, may l flatter nyſe —— “ Hea- 
« vens! WLat do 1 hear? (eie la Voice from the 
Door. which was half open) “I am betrayed : per- 
% fidious Creature ! I will never ſee thee more.” 

The Sound of the Voice, the cruel 4pe/rozhe, the 
ſudden diſappearing of him that ſpoke, the Poſture 
the Count was in when I was ſurpriſed, all together 
made me ſtart up and fly to the Door, * Alas! TI am 
Vor. I. O „ undone 
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„% andone” (cried I diſcovering the Marqueſs as he 
made off.) This unexpected Apparition ſtruck ſuch a 
Terror into me, that I muſt have ſunk upon the 
Floor, had not a Soha luckily received me. Sr. Fal, 
no leſs ſurpriſed than myſelf, ran to my Aſſiſtance, 
« Ah! Sir (cried I) leave me, and follow your 
* Kinſman ; he believes me guilty, and deteſts me, 
* of all which you are the Cauſe. O Heavens ! 
I am quite ſpent, I am in Deſpair.” 

St. Fal did not hefitate a Moment (he ran down 
Stairs and preſently overtook the Marqueſs. I would 
fain have got on my Feet to prevent a Quarrel, 
which their high Words gave me too much Reaſon 
to apprehend, but the Agony I was in render'd it 
impracticable. My Waiting-woman came up in a 
violent Agitation ; ſhe put the finiſhing Hand to my 
Misfortunes, by acquainting me, that Sr. Fal and an 
Officer, as ſhe call'd the Marqueſs, were gone out 
diſputing, and by the Fury viſible in the Marqueſs's 
Countenance, ſhe really believ'd a Duel would enſue. 
At this terrible News I exerted myſelf, and ran to 
the Window to bring them back ; but, alas! they 
were ſo far gone, that it would have been in vain 
to call after them. Ah Heavens! (cricd I, not 
obſerving I betrayed myſelf before a Servant I had no 
Reaſon to confide in) “what will become of me, if 
* I loſe all that is dear to me in this Life! Go, 
« Mademoiſelle (ſaid I to my Woman) loſe not a 
„Moment; run, and endeavour to bring them back.” 
« God forbid ! (replied Brochan with an Air of Dil- 
dain) * it would be very fine, truly, to ſce young 
* Women running after ſuch Sparks. If I had 
* imagined I was hired to be engaged in theſe kind 
* of Adventures, I would never have darkened the 
Doors.“ After this comfortable Harangue ſhe left 
the Room, muttering to herſelf, but ſo loud as to let 
me hear ſeveral ſhocking Expreſhons. 

Let any one imagine the Condition I was in; [ 
knew not what to do; if I go after them, ſaid I to 
myſelf, to what Purpoſe ? Put the Caſe I reach them 
w hilſt they are engag'd, as they certainly are, ought 
not I to apprehend my Preſence will only ſerve to 
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redouble the Marqueſs's Fury, and haſten ſome tra- 
gical Event? He thinks me perfidious; what Effect 
can my Prayers have on him? Again, how ſhall I 
be look'd upon here? I reflected, that though the 
ing Madame de Geneval ſhould happen not to be at 
ome when the Marqueſs and &. Fal went out, I muſt 
expect that Prude Brochan would not fail to inform 
her of all that had paſs'd. What would not be the 
Conſequence? Women, eſpecially thoſe of my Land- 
lady's Character, ſhew no Mercy on ſuch Occaſions. 
In fine, I knew not which Way to turn myſelf ; 
ſometimes I rely'd on Sz. Fal's Prudence and fincere 
Attachment to me; then again all Hope vaniſh'd 
when I conſider'd him vigoroully attacked, as I had 
Reaſon to think, and under an abſolute Neceflity of 
defending himſelf. I walked about my Room in a 
violent Agitation, muſing on all theſe Particulars, 
when, to complete my Misfortunes, /a Cenewal, not- 
withſtanding her former Politeneſs, entered without 
the leaſt Ceremony, and aſk'd very haſtily the Mean- 
ing of what ſhe had juſt been informed of; adding 
ſomething dryly, © ſhe would not for the World any 
„ untoward Affair ſhould happen, wherein her Name 
* could be brought in queſtion ;”* ſhe told me, © her 
* Houſe was not deſign'd for ſuch Purpoſes ; and 
* that ſhe took it heinouſly il!, that M. de St. Fal 
ſhould expoſe her Houſe to any ſuch Inconve- 
“ niences.“ 

To all this I anſwer'd not a Word; I was 7 
founded, that I could not deviſc the leaſt Pr 
give a favourable Turn to what I was 1 8 
with. La Cencval, taking my Si lere tor 2 
Acknowledgement of what fi; then me. ge 
haps confirm'd in it by the Remane 
Waiting-woman, continued hn 
a Strain, with ſo many bitter 7ant,, n Er 
ſions ſo very ill-timed, that 


diced in her Favour, 1 tool. her up very T7 101 
her Impertinence, telling her Wit a Fierzing Lo! 
to leave my Room, that I ted te che Sount's 
9 Return, and ſhould not fal cane hin: wien 
© the Civilitie: I had received iu the Arutuent he 
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* choſe for me, and where I had expected to be ſafe 
from any Inſult.” This was uttered with ſo much 
Reſolution, that ſhe durſt not make any Reply. Her 
Huſband, who came in and heard part of what J 
ſaid, aſk'd very earneſtly if any of his Family had 
behaved otherwiſe than with Reſpect? I thank'd 
him very coldly for his Concern, and perceiving his 
Wife was going to = again, I retired to my 
Cloſet, throwing the Door after me; there I burſt 
into Tears, and loſt myſelf in a Train of Reflections 
ſurpaſſing each other in the Anguiſh they occa- 
ſioned. 

Abandoned thus to myſelf, I look'd upon what 
had happen'd, as a Puniſhment for accepting of S. 
Fal's Offers: It would have been much better, ſaid 
I to myſelf, to have gone to a Monaſtery, which 
would have anſwered all Purpoſes : Love and Reaſon 
might have gone hand in Lind: the old Marqueſs 
perhaps would have deſiſted from perſecuting me. I 
mult have ſuffer'd, it's true, from my Averſion to a 
Cloiſter ; but Virtue, being free from any Alarms, 
would have afforded ſome Comfort, in repreſentin 
me bemoan'd and valued by a Lover truly dear, and 
whoſe Preſervation was of ſuch Conſequence. This 
Day my Ruin is compleated, continued I ſhedding a 
Torrent of Tears ; what will he not think ? What 
has he not room to imagine? He finds me in 
the Hands of another; however innocent I may he, 
he ſurpriſes him at my Feet; Appearances are againſt 
me ; he'll never return. | 

Three Hours were ſpent in the moſt melancholy 
Situation; no Account of what had paſs'd, which 
my Imagination repreſented very tragical. The ftrict 
Honour of Sr. Fal was too notorious, not to render 
it more than probable : I could not forbear thinking 
he muſt have periſh'd in the Combat, ſince he thus 
left me a Prey to racking Uncertainty. This Notion 
gathering Strength, let me into the Conſequences 
of {ſuch a terrible Aﬀair ; it was natural to expect 
being ſeized, and made reſponſible for what my Ima- 
Zination repreſented to have happen'd, as the Cauſe, 


though very innocent of the Quarce! ; In this woe 
I had 
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I had no room to flatter myſelf; on the contrary, it 
was reaſonable to ſuppoſe I ſhould find no Favour, but 
meet with the ſevereſt Treatment. 

Such juſt Alarms produced other Refleftions ; I 
thought it high time to conſider ſeriouſly what I had 
to do. Flight ſeemed the beſt grounded, as well :5 
ſafeſt, and which conſequently I reſolved on. Money 
I did not want (for I forgot to mention a Purſe of 
Gold I found in the Commode) but I repeat it once 
more, I was no longer that Jenny, Miſtreſs of ſo much 
Reſolution in any Adventure; Plenty, Eaſe, conſult 
ing my Inclinations, had inſtill'd all the Terrors and 
Weakneſs uſual with young Women of Quality; I was 
even afraid of being left alone ; I loved to be at my 
Eafe; and the Apprehenſion of being otherwiſe, gave 
me no ſmall Anxiety. A Service I could not think 
of with Patience; and yet the only Means which pre- 
ſented cheamblves were a Service, or to work for a 
Livelyhood. What could I ſet about? I knew no- 
thing, and could fcarce wait on myſelf. It fignitied 
nothing to debate the thing, a thouſand Obſtacles o p- 
poſed themſelves to What my Virtue pointed out; it 
did not yield indeed, but maintained its Ground, yet, 
ſullied as it was by ſo many concurring Accidents, 
it no longer caſt forth thoſe bright Rays, it had for- 
merby done, when not weigh'd down with the Follics 
of the Age. I faw plainly my wretched Condition, 
and bewail'd it; but that was all, I came to no Reſo- 
lution, 

It was now near Ten at Night, and nothing deter- 
min'd ; 1 knew not which way to turn myſelf, over- 
whelm'd as I was, I never thought of eating. My 
* Cook-maid, who was mightiy taken with me from 
the firſt, and whoſe Good-nature, which far ſurpat's'd 
that of my Waiting-woman, made her ing re conüde— 
rate and attentive, came to iook or me in my Cloſet. 
I ſha!l make no Difficulty to enter into a Detail of 
what paſſed between us, az it nd afterwards to be 
of Conſequence. * Lady of ours (ſaid ſhe very 88 
cently) do People live here on the Aw ? Why, you 
g Supper has been ready this two Hours, . — 
© Mariz ! (eried ſhe holding her Candle to my Pace) 

0 3 * you 
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vou are all in Tears! Can Perſons at your Age have 
any thing to trouble them? Mercy on us! what will 
become of others, when ſuch ſweet Babes take things 
to heart? Juſt Heavens! I am rarely fitted truly, 
cout of the Frying-Pan into the Fire; my laſt Miſ- 
* treſs was always grumbling, growling, ſnarling, 
* and throwing things about ; this here cries like a 
Child: Patience, every one has their Humour... 
* But, in plain Truth, what makes you take on thus ? 
* You want for nothing : have you nota good Lodg- 
ing, well furniſh'd ? A large Income? As for Youth 
os Beauty, Heaven be praiſed, we need not go from 
* Home, ſo that you are much to be pitied my 2 ! Pies 
* on't, what would you do, if you were in my place, 
* fimple as I ſtand here? Gracious Saviour! (continu'd 
the good natured Creature with Tears in her Eyes) 1 
* warrant ye all this is for the Loſs of her Huſband 
* Well, he's gone, and there's an End on't. For one 
cc1d one, there's a thouſand warm ones. We ſhan't 
miis our Market; we live, Heaven be praifed, in a 
Country where they are as plentiful as the Miſeries 
of a Kitchen-wench.” 
I could not forbear ſmiling at my Maid's Compari- 
fons ard Manner of comforting me: I told her how- 
ever, to leave me, and that I Cid not mtend to eat. 
* Then I muſt &en faſt too (continu'd the) for it 
* wou'd not be right in me to regale whilſt my good 
* Miſtreſs is in Affliction. Well, well, it won't kill 
me; if i go without my Supper to-nighr, I'll eat 
+ two to-morrow.” Barbara (for that was her Name) 
icit me ſaving this: Her Compaſſion moved me, I 
c-11'd her back, and order'd her to go to Supper. 
Come then (ſaid ſhe) we'll compound the Matter: 
* it you'll but ſup a Porringer of Broth, I'll undertake 
ta eat as much as any Four in the Pariſh ; otherwife 
* I can out- faſt our Curate, the greateſt Penitenti 
in all the Country, and a very good Man if he did 
nat love Money, and here and there a pretty Girl, 
* you know what I mean. If it were not for ſuch little 
Fooleries, they ſay, he might have been a Saint long 
* ago; but, like the reſt of the World, he loves = 
* felf; 
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* ſelf; and after all, he may not be fo much to blame 
as People pretend.” 

I endeavour'd a ſecond time to ſend Barbara away, 
lofing all Patience thro' her Nonſenſe. When we 
are under Affliction, every thing incommodes us; but 
this Day I was deſtin'd to be embroil'd.“ Be gone 
(faid I very haſtily) “ do you think I have nothing to 
+ do but —” +* Well, Madam, I am gone (ſaid the 
without ſtirring an Inch 11 foul Weather 
gathering, and you mult be obeyed. How one may 
© be deceiv'd! I could have ſwern, with ſo much 
* Good-nature in your Face, you would never be 
* angry : but they fay, one ſhould never judge of 
* People by their Looks ; and I fancy, when you have 
* a mind, you can {cold as well as another. Heavens 
* be praiſed, Women of my Rank (that was her Ex- 
preſſion) * are born to ſuffer : I liv'd with one Made- 
* moiſelle d"Ebieux, who like you Made- 
« moiſelle 4 Elbieux ! (cried I, Aruck with the Name) 
« where is ſhe ?” Why, are you acquainted with 
* her ?“ (anſwer d Barbara) No, (faid I, dii- 
ſembling the Truth) but a Friend of mine knows 
„her“ * So much the better, if you are not ac- 

* quainted (replied Barbara ;) ſhe is amalicious Miſs, 
or Lady, which you pleaſe, now ſhe is married; our 
: Village has a good Riddance of her, ſhe plagued us 
* out of our Lives, when ſhe came to paſs the Sum- 
mer there, which was only every Vear.“ What ie 
the Name of your Village ? (ſaid I, extremely ſur- 
priſed that what I heard ſhould agree fo well with the 
Place of my Birth.) If you imagine I have forgot, 
Madam, (replied Barbara) you are miſtaken; my 
Memory is not fo ſhort, nor is it fo long fince I came 
from thence ; it's called D ; and tho' the leaſt 
in the Foreſt of Fontainebleau, it's not behind hand 
with the beſt of them; a perfect little Paradiſe on 
Earth, I long to end my Days there; but Patience, 
all in good time, if God grants me Life, every 
thing has its Day; ſomething muſt be laid up to pre- 
vent ſtarving; we are poor Folks, it's true, but very 
honeſt; and our Fa God be prais'd, has no- 


" © Ws AC = ͥ © WR. 


thing to reproach itſelf with, except one of my 
4 * Niceces, 
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* Nieces, who has made Noiſe enough, and they ſay 
will make her Fortune: but there is not one of us 
would be in her Place; for it's a Proverb in our Vil- 
* lage, More Honour and le/s Money ; a good Name is 
better than a golden Girali. 

Upon this the went away. Let any one imagine 
the — I was in to find my Cook-maid to 
be my own Aunt ; for by what ſhe ſaid, ſhe was my 
Father's Siſter. This is one of thoſe Accidents, which 
are leaſt expected, and make the deepeſt Impreſſion. 
I could have wiſh'd to have entered a little more into 
Particulars with this good-natur'd ſimple Relation; 
but I thought it proper to take another Opportunity 
of aſking 3 of Queſtions which occurr'd. My 
Head was too much perplex'd to take the neceſſary - 
Precautions Prudence would ſuggeſt, in order to pre- 
vent betraying myſelf in ſuch a Converſation, 

Good-natured Barbara, or rather my Aunt, pre- 
ſertly brought me a Porringer of Broth : I receiv'd 
it in an obliging Manner, and behaved to her with 
great Tenderneſs. She went away, ſwearing I had 
pleas'd her better than if I had beſtowed an Agnus 
on her : this was ſaying a great deal, for her, being 
very fond of Relicks, tho” ar Devotion was well or- 
der'd, and no-ways reſembling the preciſe Severity 
of Mademoiſelle Brochan, my croſs-grain'd Waiting- 
woman. 

I was no ſooner left alone, but I was buried again 
in Reflections: various Projects were form'd in m 
diſturb'd Imagination; ſometimes I was for diſcover- 
ing myſelf without Ceremony to my Aunt, and go- 
ing back with her to the Village; the next Mo- 
ment, I was for retiring to a Monaſtery, and conceal- 
ing myſelf ſo well, as never to be heard of more; 
then again I reſolved to write to Madame de G , 
or to go to her, and beg to be receiv'd as a Servant; 
in a word, twenty different Schemes preſented them- 
ſelves, but I had not Courage to fix upon any one of 
them. 

My laſt Reſolution, aſter a long Struggle, was to go 
to Paris, and ſhut myſelf up in ſome Room where 1 
might learn to work, till I had recover'd myſelf ſuffi- 
ciently 
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ciently to determine what was to be done. Thus 
ſolution taken, I dried up my Tears, and then began 
a Letter to the Marquefs : I juſtißed myſelf in a hand- 
ſome Manner, and concluded with aſſuring him, that 
ſince he had thought fit to ſuſpect my Conduct, he 
ſhould never ſee me more. 

In the ſame Packet I encloſed another directed to 
Monſicur % St. Fal, wherein ] return'd him Thanks 
for all his Civilities, and aſſur'd him, that whatever 
befell me, they ſhould always be freſh in my 3 
ry; I told him, that it was with the greateſt Reo 
I deprived myſelf of fo generous and intereſted - a 


Friend; and added, that I ſhould do him the Juttice 


to flatter myſelf, that notwithſtanding what the 
World might think fit to ſay of me, he would ſcorn to 
condemn me on bare Appearances, as his Kinſman had 
done. This Offence provox'd me fo much, that it was 
frequently mention'd in both my Letters. 

I was going to ſeal them ; my Deſign was to leave 
them on my Toilette, to pretend the next Morning 
to take the Air; to lock up my Apartment, and ſend 
the Keys to generous St. Fal, that he might withdraw 
his Effects; and after theſe proper Meaſures, to take 
a Place in the Coach for Paris : I was beginning, [ 
fay, to order theſe Affairs, when my Aunt came haitily 
into the Room, telling me to dry up my Tears ; 
that me had learnt the Occaſion of them from Ma- 

ne de Cue vas Servant; that I had nothing to do 
= to be merry, for that the Danger I apprehended 
was all over. I a%'d Barbara, with gum Earneſt- 
neſs, from whence ſhe had learn'd all this? Here 
(ſaid the, pointing to 3. Fal and the Marqueſs, who 
that Moment entered the Room) here is a convinc- 
ing Proof of what ay. Gad be praiſed, you are 
* eaſy, and that Witch Brochan's Heart will burt 
ich Spleen.“ 

[ gave no Attention to what ſhe ſaid: the Marqueſs 
was at my Feet; he had ſeiz'd my Hands, en- 
deavour's d to ineax, but was not able, nor was I to 
prevent his Careſſes; my Tears alone could force 


* 


heir \V ay, no deſyiſ:able Language on ſuch an Oc- 
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St. Fal was ſtill filent ; leaning on the Back of my 
Chair, from whence I had not Power to rife, he ſeem- 
ed to wait the Reſult of the firſt Emotion. I have 
brought you back (ſaid he to me) a tender and a 
faithful Lover. Appearances impoſed on him but 
for a Moment, and I had no Difaculty in convinc- 
© ing him how deſerving you are of his Affections. 
Twenty times he has bluſhed, to think he cou'd 
« ſuſpe& your Conduct; and we ſhould have been 
gere tour Hours ago, had we not met with my 
Uncle. I eaſily foreſaw how much you muſt ſuffer 
from your Apprehenſions, and ſhould have ſent word 
of our being prevented from waiting immediately 
on you, thro? fear of giving the old Marqueſs any 
room to ſuſpect us; but that we thought ſuch a Com- 
*: miſſion of too great Conſequence to be entruſted 
«« with a Stranger. 

Recover yourſelf then, Mademoiſelle; dry up your 
Tears, and enjoy without Diſturbance the Pleaſure 
of ſeeing a Lover again, who deſerves you as well 
for his honourable Intentions, as by the Greatneſs 
of his Paſſion.” Saying this, St. Fal left us, pro- 
miſing me to return the next Day. He went, as he ſaid, 
to meet his Uncle, in order to give the Marqueſs an 
Opportunity of diſcourſing with me. My Heart was ſo 
full, and ſo much aſfected with the Preſence of a Lover 
too dear to me, that I was ſcarce able to return a Bow 
to this generous Friend. 

At anv other Time, I would not have been left 
alone with the Marqueſs; but hen, I was in 1 dif- 
ferent Way cf Thinking: I felt a ſecret Joy to find 
myſelf acquitted in his Mind, and withed to hear it 
confirmed. My Tears were no longer the Effect of 
Deſpair ; the "Trouble I was in, ſeemed a pleaũng 
kind of Melancholy, and afforded a Satisfaction. IIow 
Cclightful malt that Pleaſure be, which comes in the 
Room of Misfortunes that were expected! This Period 
of my Lite is never reflected on but with the utmolt 
Content. 

The Moment I am wiiting ſuch an inter-iting 
Paſſuge of my Memoirs, this admired Lover, th:s 
Huſband, in whom I am -o hapry, ferpri.cs me 
1 I 
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in my Cloſet: He ſmiles at my Perple:ity in pro- 
perly expreſſing ſo momentous. an Efcch ; he fovs, 
he will aſniſt my Memory on this Occation ; he takes 
the Pen, he writes, he will not be refuſed ; though 
he were not ſo dear to me as he really ie, he mult be 
obey'd. Thus, indulgent Reader, or ſevere Critick, 
you mutt not wonder, if the Stile in the following 
Sheets is not always alixe ; the Marqueſs 9 . PA 
is {0 complaiſaot, as to aſſiſt me often in the Execu- 
tion of this Work. I am ſenſible this Digreſſion, as 
well as my frank Confeſſion above, is not ent! rely 
according to Rule; but, is there any to be obſerv- 
ed, when the Heart ſneaks ? I ſhould chooſe to 
break through it, rather than loſe an 1 Opportrnity 
of mentioning the moſt amiable of fuibands. Put to 
return. | 

I was fo tranſported, as I ment! en) above, to 
fee a Lover again whom I gave over for lot. that 
I never thought till now of macing bs im rile: } uid 
my utmoſt Endeavours to prevail on kim to change 


ſo painful a Poſture; but, preiling my Hands, he 
anſwer'd, No, charming Jenny, I'il die at your 
« Feet, if you refuſe to pa [rdon the cracl Outrage 1 
© have committed. I acknowledge myſelf the lait 
* of Mankind; I thought vou capa) le of Perf: 

* Iirmagmed wy Couſin in Pofcfion of that only 
« 'Ireature 1 4 Lg after which I h:ve ſigh'd 0 
* long. Alas! t did Ino think? How difficult 
js it to be Wart when in Love! I own ſuch Su- 
ſpicions are highly criminal, I repeat it: I ought 
© to have known you, an 95 that alone Nogld have pre 
* vented my in Zulging a) eloußz, „which Appearar ces 
* hurried to an Eatrem. t5 ; 

What did rot my Ecart feel, whitft the Marqueis 
mace his Apolegy! How gracetully $i! f he Cue 
himſelf! à Heart of Ma:ble mutt have been m 
at v, hat he f::d cn that Subect. Happy are thc 

Nn 5 W356 men., VV iOpI ir. bred V true 20 a "Meds = 
are their Gu: os "Wy ſevere Fdusation fupphes te 
Want of ſuch kanpy Piipoſttors ! Vittuut one of 


4 0 

* | if 9 EE / 
SY 4 ft * 97 1 22 L i * n = 1 1 
\ C4 1 0 . TY 11. s 1 A 1.0 oo EO 4 1 90 $1 6 141.1719011 pe 48 

* 
; a | . 1. 1 ? 4 +4 m_—_— p ,. I * 
It}; hnoy 2 might have iuuulz'd in: elf. 1 30 Blutes 
wu . - 


$5 o * 
? 
* 


* 8 Ja 
-— or * * 
X 
a> ob > 
ia * * 
1 2 
ꝓ— — 


+ 


i „„ HH 
— . 
= wy 
= * a 
„ - = w 
- . 
CY 


300 The Fortunate Country Maid. 


ariſing from theſe too endearing Reflections, were 
looked upon by the Marqueſs as the Marks of a Re- 
ſentment fill ſubſiſting; a ſecond time he aſk'd if 1 
forgave him. Ves, my Lord, (anſwer'd I hiding my 
Face) * I do: At the ſame time let me beſeech you 
to forget the Vexation my liſtening to the Count 
your Kinſman's Advice has perhaps occafioned : I 
am ſenſible I ought to have been the firſt to en- 
gage him in a punQual Compliance with your Fa- 
ther's Deſigns; but that very Inclination, that 
over-ruling Deference, at the ſame Time inſtill'd a 
Horror ag inſt a Convent, which neceſſarily in- 
plicd an abſolute Separation from you. It is that 
very Paſſion, which you have inſpired, and has 
been but too much cheriſhed, that endanger'd 
my tortei: ng your Eſteem, by ſome Indiſere- 
tions” * No, adorable Jenny (replied the 
Margueis ſeating himſelf by me) you are no 
* ways to blame: Ruin on your Side, and Deſpair 
cn mine, muſt have been the inevitable Conſe- 
quence of your falling into my Father's Hands : 
his Defign was to ſhut you up for Life ; his Mea- 
ſures were ſo well concerted, and his Orders would 
have been ſo punctually obey'd, that I muſt have 
loſt you for ever. All this I learnt but the other 


«6 


. * Day. A Servant of my Father's, in whom he 


much confides, knowing my very Life lay at Stake, 
let me into the Secret: I took Poſt immediately 
upon it, and came but a few Hours too late. Ima- 

gine the Deſpair which ſeized me, when coming 
0 Madame de Gs, I found you gone. She 
was moved at my Condition; and it was from her 
* ] learn'd Sr. Fals Commiſſion: She had the Pre- 
caution to engage my Word of Honour, or I would 
Lave riſqued my Lite in extorting from him the 
Place where ke had left you. |1 diſſembled with 
him, ſet Spies upon him; in fine, diſcover'd his 
Faunts ; it was that came laſt Night to enquire 
for you: to ſpeak the Truth, all theſe Practices, 
the Neglect, or rather Contempt ot my Father's Or- 
ders, the remaining at Fer failles, this Lodging, all 
together turn'd my Head, Ah! aid] to myſelt, 
* 1am 
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I am betray'd! Sz. Fal has taken Advantage of the 
Authority put into his Hand; Jenny was terrified 
with it; my Couſin is handſome, and Jenny, per- 
haps, anfaithful. This Notion, throwing me into 
Deſpair, made me watch St. Fal all Night. When 
he came to Verſailles, I endeavour'd to fift him, but 
not getting any thing out of him (for you was not 
then arriv'd) 1 blam'd my own Suſpicions. Think- 
ing you was in ſome Monaſtery, I began to reſolve 
upon coming to Extremities and breaking my Word, 

in order to | Ins St. Fal to diſcover where you were 
ſecured : with this Deſign, I endeavour'd to find him 
out; but hearing he was gone the Evening before, 
and not expecting to overtake him, I reſolv'd to wait 
his Return, and then revenge the Evils he had brought 
upon me. Heaven was merciful, and order'd mat- 
ters otherwiſe : going out of the Park, whither I 


went to indulge my Thoughtfulneſs, I had a Sight 


of St. Fal walking with great Emotion; I follow'd 
him, and found he enter'd here, by which means I 
diſcover'd your Lodging. 
* This is part of the Uneaſineſs, lovely Jenny, you 
made me undergo: but, judge of my Deſpair, when 
coming up to an elderly Woman, who waits on 
= and to whom I addreſſed myſelf. to let you 
now I was at the Door, I learnt from her, that 
you ſaw nobody ; that the preceding Evening a 
Nobleman had been refuſed, and that S. Fal alone 
had Admittance ; I would have told my Name, and 
perſuaded her to let me in; the replied, that the 
Count and you were alone, and ſhe did not think 
proper to interrupt you. All this was deliver'd in 
fo myſterious a Manner, as diſturb'd me very much. 
Ten Louis 4'Ors proffer'd and accepted, remov'd all 
Obſtacles; the old Woman, charmed at the Sight 
of the Gold, was ſo far from continuing refractory, 
that of her own Accord ſhe propos'd concealing me, 
provided I gave my Promiie that I would never 
diſcover her Complaiſance, nor what ſhe was going 
to impart to me. The more -lyftery ſhe affecte 
the more my Suſpicion increas d. Give me leave 
to paſs over in Silence the Impertinence the Was 


* guilty 
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* guilty of in your regard.“ Here I interrupted 
the Margue/7, and would know what a Servant could 
pretend to ſay of me, with whom ſhe had been but 
two Days acquainted. It was with ſome Difficulty 
the Margue/s ſatisfied me on this Head; he own'd, that 
Brochan had given him to underſtand, that Sz. Fal 
comforted me in my Affliction for the Loſs of a Huſ- 
band, and upon that Acoount I refuſed all other 
Viſits. * Forgive me once more (cried the Margue/;, 
ſeeing me moved at this Detaii) I know very well, 
* I ought not to have given the leaſt Credit to it; but 
* one would imagine every thing conſpir'd to involve 
me in Guilt. I find St. Fal at your Feet, your Ex- 
preſſions are endearing, he kiſſes your Hand, you 
don't reſent it. Could any Man, as much in Love 
as myſelf, calmly behold fo intereſting a Scene? 
But what do I fay? Ought I to be ſurpris'd that 
my Couſin ſ1onld wear your Chains? Or rather 
ought I not to expect as many Rivals, as there are 
Men who behold your Charms r' 

This Diſcourſe concluded with the tendereſt Marks 
of the moſt lively Paſſion: the Margque/s expreſſed 
himfeif with ſo much Ardour, as would not by any 
Means admit of the leaſt Interruption; however I 
gain'd ſo much over myſelf, as to refer the Sequel of 
a Converiation, which concern'd me ſo nearly, to the 
next Day, telling him it was paſt Midnight, and that 
Decency requir'd ſhe would retire. Ever complaiſant 
and tractable, he obey'd, kifing my Hand. I plain- 
Iy perceiv'd by his Countenance and Addreſs that he 
wiih'd for ſomething more; I thought I might allow 
him a Kiſs, and turn'd my Cheek to him, but with 
o much Confuſion, that he.eafily percciv'd it was 
the firit Favour | ever beſtow'd on any Man, and for 
which he was entirely bcholden to the Sincerity of 
my Paſſion. 

The Emotion, occaſion'd by fo many different Ad- 
Ventures, was too great to ſuffer me to enjoy that 
Repote, which mi2lit naturally ariſe from the encear- 
ing Behaviour cf the Nur. ,Hitherto I had been 
742 entire Stranger to that modiſh Complaint of the 

Ladies, 
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Ladies, call'd Fapours; but this Night I ſufficiently 
experienced the Violence of them, and it was Day- 
break before I began to reſt. 

Tender Barbara came to wake me about 'Two in 
the Afternoon, alarm'd at my profound Sleep : She 
inform'd me that St. Fal had call'd in the Morning. 
I could not but admire his Diſcretion; my ſimple 
Aunt frankly owning it was not her Fault, that he 
did not come into my Bedchamber ; but he refus'd it, 
leſt, as he faid, my Reſt might be diſturb'd. We 
have not many inſtances of ſuch Moderation; the 
Margue/s has ſince own'd, he ſhould not have be- 
haved fo well. 

took this Opportunity of remonſtrating very mild- 
ly to my Aunt, that Decency requir'd ſhe ſhould ne- 
ver ſuffer any one to come into my Chamber when I 
was in Bed: As ſhe meant no Harm, this was ſuf- 
ficient to make her promiſe to be more upon her 
Guard for the future. 

I was fitting down to Dinner, when the Margue/5 
came in, more amiable than ever; his Dreſs was ex- 
ccedingly genteel, and the Satisfaction viſible in his 
Countenance gave him ſo charming an Air, as could 
not but with Difficulty be withſtood. His Converſa- 
tion was lively and affecting; I aſſured him, as often 
as he deſired, of my Reconciliation. How dear and 
fleeting are the Moments ſpent with thoſe we love ! 
The Clock ftruck Four, when we had fill a thouſand 
things to ſay, and were ſo taken up with each other, 
that if Barbara had not reminded me of Dinner, I 
ſhould have paſs'd the whole Day without eating. 
The Margque/s made a thouſand Apologies for having 
undefignedly given Occaſion to this Delay. I aid 
him with a Smile, whether he would venture on ſuch 
a Meal as was ready? He was tranſported at my 
Propoſal, thinking himſelf much obliged. Barbara, 
whom I did not bluſh to call Aunt, was ordered to 
ſerve up Dinner immediately; we {at down to Table. 
and Lose, as will cafily be imagin'd, ſapplied the 
Place of a third Perſon. After Dinner we enterta'n'd 
each other with the Detail of {1 that had paſſed ſin ce 
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was omitted, not even St. 4znes's Hiſtory, which I 
related to the Margusſi, and the Share I had in every 
thing which regarded that dear Friend. My Lover 
aſſured me, that, in conſideration of our mutual 
Friendſhip, he would employ all his Intereſt for ſetting 
aſide her Vows, and ſeem'd much concern'd that I 
had not by me the Letters entruſted to my Care, for 
that he would have diſpatch'd Dubois expreſs to the 
M with them as they were directed, and have 
heard ſome Tidings of Melicaurt. I informed the 
Marque/s into whoſe Hands I had deliver'd them, and 
thence took an Occaſion of acquainting him with Lin- 
damine's Adventures ; he had already heard of them, 
and expreſs'd himſelf very much in her Favour. 

The Converſation turn'd inſenſibly on Sz. Fal. If 
2 were the Standard of Love, I ought to have 

een very well ſatisfied with the Vivacity of the Mar- 
gucſi's Paſſion ; he aſk'd a thouſand Queſtions concerning 
that of his Couſin; I anſwered them very fincerely ; 
I difcover'd that the Detail gave him Pain ; but, at 
the ſame time, I obſerved with Pleaſure, he did Sr. Fal 
Juſtice ; even ſo far as to tell me, that Sr. Fal's Ho- 
nour was ſo much to be relied on, that tho' he knew 
him to be his Rival, and was himſelf inclin'd to be 
jealous, yet if my Affairs required ft, he ſhould not 
hefitate a Moment to leave me in his Power. I an- 
ſwered with a Smile, that my way of thinking was a 
ſufficient Governeſs : to which he replied with the 
{ſame Good-humour, he did not queſtion it, but that 
his chief Dependence was on the Regard, he flatter'd 
himſelf, I had for him. I remember I looked on 
him, at that Inſtant, with ſo much Tenderneſs, that 
he might eaſily diſcern, the natural Modeſty of the 
Sex hid from him a Part of what then paſs'd in my 
Breaſt. 

The Emotion I perceiv'd in his Eyes making me 
apprehenſive leſt my own had betray'd me, and he 
fi. ould reflect we were alone, I af;'d him, in order to 
divert his Thoughts another way, Whether he could 
with as little Piñculty give an Account of his own 
Behaviour, as I had done of mine. Wnat Account 
can I give you (replied the Marie,) but of a gre! 
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* deal of Impatience and Vexation ? ſeveral Copies 

of Letters wrote to my charming Jenny, but pru- 

* dentially ſuppreſſed ?”? Have a care (replied I, 

looking very earneſtly at him) what you ſay : I have 
been inform'd of a certain fair Lady at Pont-a- 
„ Mouſſon who was not altogether indifferent to you; 
«« that you found a good deal of Amuſement in thoſe 

Parts; and that another Lady — Good God! 

(cried the Margque/5 interrupting me and ſmiling) 

*who could have told you all theſe Stories ? I know 

* none but Dubois capable of making ſuch Blunders ; 

* he has been tiring you, I ſuppoſe, with the Adven- 

* tures that Country furniſh'd; and as they are fre- 

* quent enough, he has brought me in by Head and 

* Shoulders, in order to diſcover whether your Regard 

for me would take the Alarm.“ A very notable 
* Turn truly (cried I laughing ;) this Introduction to 
What you ſhall think fit to relate, makes me A 
Alas! lovely Jenny (replied the Margue/s very earneſt- 
ly) © this is too ſerious a Subject to jeſt with. Can 

* you imagine, that where you poſſeſs the Heart of 
one whoſe ſtrict Honour equals mine, there can be 
any room for other Objects ?' I am willing, my 
Lord (replied I) to credit what you ſay ; neverthe- 
& lefs I ſhall nöt diſpenſe with your giving a Detail 
« of your Stay in Lorraine.” I was very preſſing on 
this Subject. Whatever Self-Love might dictate, I 
would not rely on the Power of my Charms; or 
perhaps I ſought the Pleaſure of having a farther 
Confirmation of a Paſſion already ſo endearing : be it 
as it will, my Lover ſeeing me obſtinately bent on 
hearing the Relation, thought fit to ſatisfy my Cu- 
. rioſity in the following Words. 

The Detail of my Adventures (charming Ferny/ 

will not be very long. A profound Melancholy 
ſeiz'd me on my Arrival in Lorraine ; I ſeldom 
went out of my Chamber except to Church; Da- 
bois ſeeing me pine away, thought proper to en- 
gage me to take the Air and ſee Company ; finding 
me averſe to what he propoſed, and obſerving me 
to grow worſe and worle, he applied to a Phyfictan 
of Note in the Town, where we were, and entreat- 
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ed him to come to me. In order to prepare me for 
the Reception, he ſaid, I might, if I pleaſed, bury 
myſelf alive; but that I could not refuſe Viſits, 
and muſt expect them; though according to the 
eſtabliſh'd Cuſtom, I ought to have prevented thoſe 
who ſhow'd me that Civility. 
The Apprehenfion I was under, leſt my Fals de 
Chambre ſhould have made me guilty of I!]-breed- 
ing, by inviting in my Name any one to viſit me, 
occaſionꝰd my giving him a ſevere Reprimand. The 
Gentry of thoſe Parts are People of Worth, but ve- 
ry nice in Point of Punctilio, and I ſhould have been 
unwilling to have given any Offence for ſeveral 
Reaſons. Dube/s made me eaſy, by aſſuring me, 
that he was no ways blameable as to this Particular, 
having only defired a Phyſician to call upon me. 
At that Inſtant the Doctor ſent in his Name; he en- 
tered the Room very genteely, but I little expected 
ſo much Pleaſantry from him: his Name is Le Ler- 
rain, proper enough to remind him of the Place of 
his Birth. Inſtead of Phyſick, this merry Compa- 
nion propos'd a Party of Pleaſure ; he ſaid, I was not 
fit to keep my Chamber, but muſt take the Air, to 
which the fine Weather invited me; that his firſt 
Preſcription was, that I ſhould go every Day to a 
little Box he had at a ſmall Diſtance, where I might 
poſſibly meet witn good Company; that good Wine 
and ſine Women were admirable Remedies in all Hy- 
pochondriac Caſes. Every Phraſe was ſeaſon'd with 
a Smile, and the Tongue moiſtening his Lips, ſerv- 
ed for Comma's and Points; in a Word, lovely 
Jeum, I never met with fo jocoſe a Phyſician. I 
was ſo taken with him, and his eaſy Behaviour 
was fo agreeable, that I made him to dine with 
me; all the while we were at Table, he entertain- 
ed me with ſeveral diverting Paſſages ; in the Even- 
ing we went to his Country-Houſe, and found 
ſome good Company. I did not perceive the La- 
dies were in the leaſt aukward, as they are gene- 
rally repreſented; their Dreſs was very faſhionable, 
their Accent, it's true, not ſo good as at Paris; 
neverthcleſs I muſt own, that in point of Good- 
* breed- 
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Breeding and Politeneſs, they are no ways inferior 
to the Pariſfant. 
* My Phyſician dined with me the next Day ; he 
preſcribed for me with his uſual Facetiouſneſ-, and 
for the firſt time I was prevail'd upon to have re- 
courſe to an Apothecary's Shop. I found great 
Benefit from what I took, — never enjoy'd a 
better State of Health. Tt were to be wiſh'd that 
all our Doctors behaved in this Manner; beſides 
his great Skill, he has the Knack of putting his 
owe in good Heart, which is at leaſt half a 
ure. 
In the Affairs of Life, the firſt Step is all; tho” 
Melancholy, arifing from your Abſence, hung up- 
on me, yet I had a Reliſh for Company; but, what 
chiefly drew me frequently to one particular Houle, 
was, the near Reſemblance which the Counteſi de 
Charee's eldeſt Daughter has of you, in every thing 
except her Temper and Height; methought I ſaw 
you whenever I was in her Company. This young 
Lady's Siſters are Perſons of great Merit. Made- 
moijelle de Charct, the Youngeſt, is made up of 
Charms; her Brother as ſne a Gentleman as any 
I know; the Mother cf this am able Sr + to a 
reat Decorum, joins a graceful Behaviour beyond 
magination : I muſt leave you to judge how well 
[ was pleaſed with fo engaging a Family: and in- 
deed I ſpent moſt of my Time there with a ſelect 
Set of Acquaintance; among the reſt, I had the 
Pleaſure of Count de la Me/an's Company; Made- 
moijelle de Sale, his Niece, made one in that Group 
of Beauties, and was no lefs diſtinguiſhed by her 
Wit than her Charms. 
* The moſt intimate of my Acquaintance, and who 
remain ſuch, are Me/ſeurs de Comberwault, d Atel, 
and Deſſandres I had been very intimate with a 
certain Gentleman named S/. Alu, a Perſon of 
Worth ; but our Friendſhip ſuffer'd from ſome ill- 
grounded Suſpicions, and was finally broke off by 
Conſtructions, as wrong made as underſtood. 
* The juſtifying my Character to you, is of too 
great Concern not to demand a ſuccinct Account ot 
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this Rupture; perhaps you are not of the ſame 


Opinion with me in an Affair of this Nature, and 
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conſequently may condemn my Conduct. I e 
look'd upon it as a Principle, that whoever breaks 
with his Friend, infringes the eſtabliſh'd Laws of 
Snciety. In conſideration of the firſt Engagements, 
every thing ſhould be over-look'd; but if thoſe 
Ties are to be laid aſide, as incompatible with 
Honour and Reputation, a Man ſhould leave the 
World to do him Juſtice, without the leaſt Attempt 
to do it himſelf; for whoever undertakes his own 
Juſtification, after breaking with his Friend, only 
endeavours to prejudice in his Favour all thoſe he 
makes Judges of his Caſe: this he cannot effect 
without defaming his Friend, and —_——_— 
commits a Fault againſt a juſt Delicacy of Senti- 
ments, his own Choice, and Self-Intereit ; againſt 
proper Sentiments, by putting himſelf into the 
woeful Neceflity of being an Informer on one Side, 
and his own Panegyriſt on the other; againſt his 
Choice, by tacitly acknowledging himſelf miſtakea 
in chooſing his Friend; and finally againſt Self-In- 
tereſt, by ſetting up Judges, who may very poſſibly 
condemn his Conduct. 

From what I have advanced, lovely Jenny, 
this may be gathered, that I blame any Man who 
breaks with his -Friend, much more him that 
ſeeks to juſtify himſelf for doing it, but moſt of 
all him who gives Occafion to the Rupture. How- 
ever, when a Man, without being wanting to 
thoſe Duties, to which Friendſhip obliges him, 
happens to loſe his Friend through a Capriciouſ- 
neſs not to be excus'd, and the Rupture, becom- 
ing publick, may tarniſh his Honour, or that 
Eſteem all polite People are fond of; then, he may 
be allow'd to juitify his Conduct, obſerving al- 
ways the Cautions before given, to prevent his 
Character being cail'd in queſtion, and loſing thoſe 
favourable Prejudices which introduce us to the 
Sweets of civil Society, or the fecret Springs that 
animate a Reputation of Benevolence, to which 
we are allow'd by honourable Methods to aſpire. 
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This laſt was exactly my Caſe, deareſt Jenny, 
at Pont-a-Mouſſon; | mention'd to you the great 
Friendſhip between Monſieur de St. Alu and me; it 
was really ſuch. This Intimacy no longer ſub- 
ſiſts, and he publickly complains of me : he per- 
fiſts in it, he has gone farther, he endeavours to 
make me feel the Effects of his Reſentment; he 
has even employed the moſt powerful Means to 
complete my Ruin: he does not give over all 
hopes of ſucceeding. I have been ſilent a long 
time, I have waited with Patience, he openly 
attacks me; that is, he aims his Blows by thoſe 
Hands, I have the greateſt Reaſon to reſpect. Now 
then, may not I be allow'd to juſtify myſelf? I ſhall 
undertake to do it, ſtrictly obſerving the Rules of 
Decency and Politeneſs I have juſt now eſtabliſhed, 
and from which I hope never to ſwerve. 

The Affair in queſtion, diſcreet Jenm, is as nice 
as it is difficult to relate : A formal Accuſation is 
laid againſt me; I am charged with a Violation of 
Friendſhip in the moſt atrocious Manner ; my Inno- 
cence is my ſole Defence, and my Honour my only 
Evidence : Malice, ever predominant over Charity, 
is on my Adverſary's Side. Againſt ſuch an Op- 
poſition, with what Arms can I ſupport my Cauſe ? 
mult I not naturally expect to fall under the weight? 
You alone, my Charmer, can encourage me: if you 
pronounce Sentence in Favour of me and my Senti- 
ments, what may I not hope for from the Goodneſs 
of my Cauſe, and the Indulgence of the Publick ?? 
The greater Preparation the Marqueſs made for his 
Adventure, the more impatient I was to hear the 
Concluſion. He took ſo much Pains to win me over, 
that 1 was twenty times upon the Point of telling him, 
that if I was to be Judge, all this would only contn- 
bute to determine me againſt him; but he Fear of re- 
tarding a Relation, whoſe Introduction ſeemed to be of 
ſuch Importance, and wherein he appeared principally 
concerned, reſtrained me, and gave him an Opportu- 
nity of purſuing his Diſcourſe in the following Words. 

At my Arrival in Lorraine, I learnt with a great 
deal of Pleaſure, that M. de St. Ala had taken up 
his 
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his Reſidence there; I was overjoyed, we had been 
bred up together, and always very intimate. 

We ſoon renewed our mutual Friendſhip ; and 
excepting our not being in the ſame Houſe, we 
were ſeldom apart, and might have been juſtly cal- 
led the Inſeparables; we had no Secrets for each 
other, our very Thoughts were communicated. 
There was a Houſe in the Town where [ viſited 
with leſs Ceremony than at other places ; the Free- 
dom I there enjoyed was ſo agreeable, that I gene- 
rally eat, or at leaſt ſpent part of the Day there. St. 
Alu frequently reproach'd me for it: he was not 
upon very good Terms with the Provoſt's Lady (the 
Miſtreſs of the Houſe) and at that Time refuſed to 
do Juttice to the Merits of her Daughter. 

* She is an amiable Perſon, has a great deal of 
Wit, and exceeding fine Parts. She was married 
very young, and in a few Months became a Widow. 
She might have married again very ſoon, if ſhe had 
pleaſed ; ſome Accidents, foreign to my Purpole, 
had interfered. Her Bloom was in its full Luſtre 
when I was firſt acquainted with her, and a ſlight 
Knowledge of her {ufficed to ſecure one's Eſteem 
and Intereſt in her Behalf. 

St. Aln knew there was ſuch a Perſon from the 
time he ſettled in the Town, but had made no Ac- 
quaintance with her. What 1 had advanced con- 
cerning the Agreeableneſs of her Converſation, ſur- 
priſed him, and created a Deſire of being able to 
judge for himſelf. I introduced him, he was re- 
ceived as an amiable Perſon, and it was not long 
before he gained their Eſteem. 

* He had ſcarce frequented the Houfe a Month, 
when he fell deſperately in Love with the young 
Widow ; his Merit had its uſual Succeſs, and his 
Courtſhip was not rejected. 

* In fine, notwithſtanding ſome Oppoſition, the 
Match, he ſo earneſtly defired, was at laſt conclud- 
2 and he put in poſſeſſion of the Happineſs he 
ought. 

y This Wedding was fo far from making any Alte- 
ration in our Friendſhip, that it was rather increas'd. 

| St. 
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* St. Alu could not live without me, as he often ſaid. 
We were continually together, and being willing 
on my fide to ſhew a grateful Senſe of ſuch an en- 
dearing Deference, I ſpent whole Days with the 
new-married Couple, and thought myſelf extremely 
happy. 

, Ra perceiving after ſome Months that 
my Friend was inclin'd to Jealouſy, I managed my 
Viſits with Diſcretion, and often abſented myſelf 
under various Pretences. For ſome time St. 4/u 
was fatished with the plauſible Reaſons I alledged 
for not ſeeing him ſo frequently; but, too quick- 
ſighted not to ſuſpe& the real Cauſe, after ſome 
time he explain'd himſelf; and, without allowing 
me to make a Reply to a very obliging Speech, he 
forced me to promiſe I would fee him as often as 
formerly, 

I could not hold out againſt his Entreaties ; they 
were ſo preſſing, and accompanied with ſuch Frank- 
neſs, that I imagined the Laws of Friendſhip obliged 
me to deſiſt from my firſt Deſign. 

* In ſmall Towns, Aſſemblies are much in Vogue, 
the Leiſure which abounds there, makes Time paſs 
heavily; to remedy which, Gaming is of infinite 
Service, by keeping up Correſpandences, which 
could not ſubſiſt without that intereſting Primune 
Mobile. Lanſquenet was play'd every Night at 
M. S:. Alu's ; this Amuſement drew the whole 
Town thither ; and as they were well received, and 
much at their Eaſe in his Houſe, good Company 
was never wanting, and 'twas generally late before 
they parted. 

One Day St. Ali ſent a Footman in the Morning, 
to defire I would ſpend that Day with him. inti- 
mating he would got be denied; it was a Feſtival 
and very cold Weather. I went immediately to his 
Houſe, where he waited for me to go to Church; 
accordingly we went with his Lady. After Himes, 
we fell to play, and lupp'd all three in the beſt Hu- 
mour imaginable, St. Alu was very gay, and ſure 
enough I had little Reaſon to expett what imme- 
diately happen'd. 
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* Juſt as we roſe from Table ſome Friends came 
in, who uſually were there early to begin Play. As 
People can't talk always, St. Alu, who has a fine 
Hand on the Viol, took up the Inſtrument, and en- 
tertain'd the Company with ſeveral Pieces of Mu- 
ſick : They heard him with-great Pleaſure ; I took 
this Opportunity to leave *. Room, having been 
ſhut up the whole Day, in order to enjoy the freſh 
Air and a few Moments Reflection upon you, deareſt 
Jenny. When we have any thing at Heart, Solitude 
is agreeable, and as it preſented itſelf, I willingly 
embraced it. 
To go tothe Room in which we play'd, one was 
obliged to go thro' Madame de St. Alu's Apartment. 
I mentioned before the Coldneſs of the Weather: 
I had not been long in the Court, before I was 
pierced with the froſty Air. I knew there was a 
good Fire in the Room where the Company was 
expected ; I went thither, the Door was open, and 
thinking I was alone, I ſhut it after me. 
The Candles were not lighted, which occaſion- 
ed my Error, having no other Light than what the 
Fire afforded. It muſt be obſerve, that in this 
Room there was a Bed with the Curtains drawn 
about it; it was deſign'd for a Friend that was ex- 
pected that Night. 
I was ſtanding very quietly with my Back to the 
Fire, thinking quite of another Thing than an 
Affair of Gallantry, when I heard ſomebody groan. 
Surpris'd at this, I aſk'd who was there? A Voice, 
which I knew to be Madame de St. Ali's, called me. 
I am extremely ill, ſaid ſhe ; I found myſelf chilly, 
and the Fire has ſtruck the Cold up to my Head ; 
I am fainting away. 
I ran haſtily to her Aſſiſtance; (admire, dear 
Jenny, my unlucky Stars)! The very Inſtant I ſtoop'd 
down to raiſe her off the Ground, the Door was 
thrown open, and St. A appeared. He ſtarted 
back at ſeeing us. Heavens! cried he, what's 
this? I am betrayed my Wife is falſe, and you 
are a Villain and a treacherous Friend. This Re- 
proach, which I had ſo little Reaſon to expect, bo 
rav 
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reav'd me of a Preſence of Mind ſufficient for my 


own Juſtification. My Silence, without doubt, con- 
firm'd his Suſpicions; when I would have made 
him ſenſible of his Miſtake, it was too late, his Jea- 
louſy blinded him, he would hear nothing; he 
roar'd in a horrible Manner, calling us by all the 
vile Names his Fury could ſuggeſt. What was to be 
done? Reaſon was loſt on him; it was to no Pur- 
poſe to repreſent to him that the Company in the 
next Apartment, alarm'd by his Noiſe, would come 
in upon us, and be Witneſſes of this unfortunate 
Miſunderſtanding. He would not be appeaſed ; his 
Paſſion blinded him, and he ran headlong on his 
Ruin. I thought it beſt for me in ſuch cruel Circum- 
ſtances, to retire, which I did immediately. What I 
had foreſeen, happen'd accordingly ; it was the Hour 


for the Aſſembly to meet, the Stair-caſe was crowded 


with Company, and the whole Affair came out. 

* They aſk'd me the Meaning of the Outcries 
they heard; I ſhrug'd up my Shoulders and an- 
ſwer'd, I think, ſome Family Diſpute. To put 
an End to it, and drown St. A!u's Voice, who was 
ſtill outrageous, I open'd the Door and cried out, as 
if nothing had happen'd, the Hor, are come, wwe need 
only light away. | was in hopes St. Alu might 
come to himſelf, be appeas'd, and the Storm — 
The Company enter'd the Room ; it was very 
lucky there were no Lights, which would have diſ- 
cover'd a terrible Scene. Madame de St. Alu cned 
bitterly ; the Huſband had Tears in his Eyes; to 
me all this was diſcernible by the Fire-light. 

St. Alu, under Pretence of ordering the Candles to 
be light, left the Room; when he return'd, as he paſ. d 
by, he bid me in very harſh Terms to be gone, and 
never come into his Sight any more, It happen'd 
unfortunately that an Officer, next me, overheard 
him; this put me under the fatal Neceſſity of not 
complying, as otherwiſe I naturally ſhould have 
done; nevertheleſs, as my Sword was in another 
Room, and I did not think proper to run any Ha- 
zard from St. Alu's Obſtinacy, I went and fetch'd it. 
His Lady, ſeeing me return, ſhew'd me by a Glance 

You. I. P 6 of 


8 


OY 


„ 


4 
ö 
f 

. ki 


8 


214 The Fortunate Country Maid. 


6s 20S ES 2» C24 


«ah SS f a. SS ST. 6 , ST - & <2 


of her Eye how much ſhe was concern'd at my Pre- 
ſence. But unfortunately, as I ſaid before, her Huſ- 
band's Threats were overheard ; and in a garri- 
ſon'd Town, where Points of Honour are ſo much 
regarded, I could not think of giving the leaſt 
Handle to People's Diſcourſe, eſpecially in an Affair 
wherein I was not allow'd to juſtify myſelf: I re- 
main'd therefore, and had the Eyes of the whole 
Aſſembly upon me. This made me ſuffer cruelly ; 
to put an end to ſuch a troubleſome Scrutiny, I pro- 
pos'd a Dyppe to the Company, and ſat down to play. 


After ſtaying a ſufficient Time, to ſhew I was not 


intimidated by St. Alu; Menaces, I left the Houſe. 
Whilſt I ſtaid, the Husband, much to be pitied, 
gave evident Proofs of the Anguiſh he was under, 
tometimes calling for his Sword, ſometimes his 
Hat; in fine, every Action betray'd what paſs'd in- 
teriorly : It griev'd me exceſſively, and I was in the 
utmoſt Deſpair, for having been the Occaſion of 
what had happen'd. 

The next Day I was exceedingly ſurpris'd to 
hear, that the Lady, preſs'd by her Husband, who 
pretended to have ſeen ſtrange Things, and on this 
terrible Evidence threaten'd to kill her, if ſhe did 
not frankly own all that had paſs'd, giving his Word 
to forget all that had happen'd, if ſhe ſhew'd ſuch 
an entire Confidence in him: The Lady, I ſay, 
thought ſhe had done Wonders in owning, that I 
would have taken of her Garters for a particular 
Uſe, the made me ſay, that would bring her good 
Luck. As I often amus'd myſelf with Cabaliſtical 
Operations and performing Tricks, which, though 
natural in themſelves, ſurpriſe ſuch as are unac- 
quainted with them, this amiable Lady laid hold on 
the Pretext to excuſe herſelf, in hopes her Husband, 
who knew me, would give credit :o it. St. Alu 
tcok this Occaſion to have convincing Proofs of the 
Truth. His Lady is truly pious, and he obliged her 
that Morning to approach the Sacraments, and then 
{wear upon her Damnation, that nothing more had 
peiſ:d. She complied ; and he agreed to live with 
ber, provided ſhe promis'd never to ſee me _ 
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© This, dear Jeuny, (continued the Marqueſs) is 
the real Truth of the Adventure without the leaſt 
Diſguiſe. Far from blaming St. Alu's Conduct, and 
juſtifying myſelf by ridiculing him, I really pitied 
him ſincerely, and always did him Juſtice. I never 
omitted any Opportunity of mentioning thoſe good 
Qualities, my Friendſhip formerly remark'd in him. 
His Behaviour in my regard has beea very different, 
every where railing againſt me. I never reſented 
it; and whatever he may do to force me to change 
my Conduct, I ſhall always be the ſame, and ever 
avoid doing him the leaſt Prejudice. This is the 
Life I have led during my Stay at Pont-a-Mouſſon - 
Reading and Hunting took up my leiſure Hours 
but, whatever my Amuſements were, you were al- 
ways preſent to my Imagination.” 

My Law related this Adventure with ſo much 
Candour, that I no longer ſuſpected his Fidelity. 
After this, our Diſcourſe turn'd upon the Situation of 
my Affairs: I could not forbear hinting the Unea- 
ſineſs I felt, at being a Burthen to St. Fal; add- 
ing withal that I could not prevail with myſelf to live 
any longer at his, or any other Perſon's Expence ; 
that I was come to a Reſolution, which was, not- 
withitanding my little Reliſh for a Convent, to take 
Shelter in one, as a Place of Security againſt Temp- 
tations ; that I could not depend on my own Strength, 
as the World had its Charms; that I run too great a 
Hazard in ſuch a Situation. 

The Marqueſs heard me without Interruption, he 
ſeem'd thoughtful : I continued to repreſent to him 
very earneſtly the Dangers to which I was expoſed ; 
and to convince him I did not complain without Rea- 
ſon, I fairly related the Viſit intended me by the 
Duke, the Remarks la Gene val had made on it, and 
her Behaviour to me the Day before. 

My Lover ſeem'd ſenſible that I was in the right, 
particularly as to the Dangers I mention'd in ſo lively 
a Manner. He replied, * that he would take till the 
next Day to conſider on what I alledged, and thac 
* he did not deſpair of finding ſome Expedient between 
the tyo Extremes, which I ſhould approve of; ro- 
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© teſting that he was too nearly concern'd in every 
* thing which regarded ve Reputation, not to concut 
* with me in proper Meaſures.” After ſome Diſcourſe 
on this Subject he retir'd, aſſuring me that © he would 
immediately think of ſome Method to make me eaſy, 
till he had the Happineſs of ſhewing, that he eſteem'd 
* nothing in this World equal to me.” 

Theſe laſt Marks of my Lover's Tenderneſs afford- 
ed me much Comfort : My Hopes began to tower, and 
notwithſtanding the many Obſtacles that might diſ- 
courage me from expecting a Husband of the Mar- 
queſs's Quality, ſtill I flatter'd myſelf with the bewitch- 
ing Chimera. Every thing appears poſſible, when 
eagerly defir'd. After ſeveral Reflections on this Head, 
I bethought myſelf of the Letters I had wrote to the 
Marqueſs and St. Fal, I had a Curioſity to read them 
again, but they were not to be found. At firſt I was 
uneaſy, and look'd earneſtly for them, though in vain. 
Nobody had been in the Room but the Perſons to whom 
they were directed; I concluded they had committed 
the Robbery, and, all things conſider'd, was well 
enough pleas'd, 

Theſe Letters, eſpecially that to the Marqueſs, diſ- 
play'd my Averſion to my preſent Situation, and a Diſ- 
reliſh for all Aſſiſtance from others: I imagined this 
might induce the Marqueſs to provide for me without 
my ſeeming to aſk it. A thouſand paſſing Fancies 
made me long depend on him alone, methought that 
would ſcreen me from my own Scrupuloſity. He had 
promis'd to marry me, which I judged ſufficient for 
my Juſtification ; this was a great Step for me, whoſe 
tender Conſcience was often alarm'd at Trifles. 

The next Day Ireceiv'da Letter from the Marqueſs, 
acquainting me, that he could not ſee me theſe two 
Days; being oblig'd to wait on his Father to Paris, 
who had Buſineſs of Conſequence that requir'd Diſ- 
patch. He added, he had ſome Affairs of his own, which 
he wauld willingly end before he ſaw me; he aſk'd it 
as a Favour, that | woul: not be impatient, hoping 
that his Return would effect an agreeable Change in my 
Affairs, and aſſuring me I ſhould have no room to re- 
pent the Confidence I had placed in him. 
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